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ADVERTISEMENT, 


The Compiler of this Collection of Familiar Quotations thinks it desirable 
to say, in introducing the work to the favour of tlte public, lliat it is not 
easy to determine in all cases the degree of familiarity that may belong to 
phrases and sentences which present themselves for admission ; for what is 
familiar to one class of readers may be quite new to another. 

Many maxims of the most famous writers of our language, and number* 
less curious and happy turns from orators and poets, have knocked at the 
door, and it was hard to deny them admission. But to insert these simply 
on their own merits, without assurance that the general reader would 

readily recognize them as old friends, was beside the purpose of this 
Collection. 

Still, it has been thought better to incur the risk of erring on the side of 
fulness. 

The ^eat number of Quotations contained in the book has created tne 
necessity for a very copious Index, the largest perhaps ever given in a 
similar Collection. 

It is hoped tliat the lovers of this agreeable subsidiary literature may 
find the present Collection satisfy their exjjectations, not merely in the 
vanely, but in the scrupulous accuracy, of the Quotations cited. 
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GEOFFREY CHAUCER. 1328-1400. 


CANTERBURY TALES. 


Ed, Tyrwhiti. 


Vi^HANNE that April with his shoures sote 
The droughte of March Jinth perced to the rote. 


And smale foules rnaken melodic, 

That slepcn allc night with open eye, 

So priketh hem nature in hir corages ; 
Than longen folk to gon on pilgrimages. 


PfO(t,^ue. Line i. 


O- 


And of his port as meke as is a mayde. 

He was a veray parfit gentil knight. 

He coude songes make, and wel enditc, 

Ful wel she sange the service devine, 
H^nttifiictl jfi hire nose ful swctcly^ 

And Frenche she spake ful fayre and fetisly.. 

die scole of Stratford atte bowe, 

For hrenche of P^ris was to hire unknowe. 

A Clerk ther was of Oxenforde also. 

For him was lever han at his beddes hed 
A twenty bokes, clothed in black or red, 
f^f Aristotle, and his philosophic. 

Than robes riche, or fidel, or sautrie. 

But all be that he W'as a philosophre, 

Yet haddc he but litel gold in cofre. 

And gladly wolde he lerne, and gladly teche. 

Nowher so besy a man as lie ther n* as. 

And yet he serned l>esier than he was. 

His studie was but litcl on the Bible, 


Line f>Q. 
Line 72. 
Line 95. 


Line 122. 
Line 287, 


/,in€ 295. 
Z ine 310. 

Line 323, 
Line 440. 


For gold in phisike is a cordial; 
Therefore he loved gold in special. 


Line 445. 
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CHA UCRR. 


Canterhury ^\.v.%—con(i^tucd .] 

Wide was his parish, and houses for nsondcr. Line 493. 

1 his noble ensaniple to his shcpc he yaf, 

'1 hat first he wrought, and afterwards he taught. Line 498. 


But Cristes lore, and !iis apostles twelve. 

He tavight, Ind first he folwe<i it hiiuselve. Line ^2^. 

AikI yet he had a thomb of goM iianle.* * Line 565, 


Who so shall telle a t.alc after a man. 

He mostc rchcrse, .vs neighc as ever Ijc can, 
h'verich wor<l, if it l>c in his charge, 

All Speke he never so rudely aiul so large; 

Or elk's he inoste telleu his tale untrewe, 

Or feinen thinges, or fuiden wordes newc. 

For May wol have no slogardie .a-night. 

’!'he se'.on priketh every gentil horle. 

Ami maketli Iiim out of his slepe to sterte. 

7V/t* Talc, 

Up rose the soiine, and up rose Fanelie. Ibid. 

'I'o niakcn vertue of ncccssite. Ibid. 

And brought of mighty ale a large quart. 

I he .MilUrcs Tale. 
Yet in our ashen cold is fire yrcken. 



' 33 - 


f.ine lo.pp 
/.ine 2273. 
Line 3044. 

Line 3497. 


7 he Rei’es Prologue, l.inc 38So. 
So w.as hire joly vvhisf'c wcl ywette. 7 'he Rez-es Tale. 4153. 

And for to see, and t ek for to be seye.’ 

The \\d/ 0/ Itathes Prologue. /,///^ 6134. 

l.oke who that is most vertuous alway, 

Brivr .and apert, and most entondeth ay 
To do the gentil tiedes that he can. 
yXiul take him for the gretest gentiirnan. 

1 he \K if 0/ Pa I lies Talc. /.ine 66 g^ 

1 hat he is gentil that doth gentil dedis. Line 6752, 

This flour of wifly patience. 


The CUrkes Tale. Pars v. Line 8797. 
Fie on possession. 

But if a man be vcrtuotis withal. 

The /''rankeleines Pndoguc. / ine 109984 


• In allusion to the proverb, " Fvery honest miller lias a golden thumb ’• 

* Spectatum veniunt, veiiiunt spectentur ut ipsae, 

Ovid, Art of Love, i. 99, 











CHyiUCEk, —^ KEMMS, 
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AKTURB JRY TaL.F.S — contitiucH .^ 

Mordre wol out, that see we day by day. 

The Nonues Freestes Tale. 
The firste vertne, sone, if thou wilt lere, 

Is to restreine, and keperj wel thy tonge. 

I'he Manciples Tale. 
For of fortunes shariie atjvcrsite. 

The worst kind of in fortune is this, 

A man that hath been in prcsjjcrite. 

And it remember, whan it passed is. 


Line iso.sii. 


Line 17281, 


Troilus and Creseide. Book n\. Line 1(^2% 

One eare it heard, at the other out it went. 


™.t. . , iv. Line ans. 

The lyfe so short, the craft so long to leme. 

n assay so hard, so sharpc tfie conquering. 

The Assembly 0/ Foules. Line 1. 
_or out of the old fieldes. as men s.aithe, 

Cometh al (his new come fro yere to yere, 

And out of old bookes, in good faithe, 

Cometh al this new science that men lere. Ibid. Line 22. 
Nature, the vicar of die almightie Lord. Ibid. Line 37^ 

Of all the floures in the mede. 

Than love I most ilicse floures white and rede, 

Soch that men callen daisies in our toun. 

■Ihe Le^en<i oj (/ood li^'onten. Line 
That well by reason men it call may 
The daisie, or els the eye of the day. 

The emprise, and floure of floures all. /bid. I.ine 184, 


a 


THOMAS A KEMPIS. 1380—1471* 

Man proposes, but God disposes.' 

Imitalion 0/ Christ. Book \. Ch. 19. 
And when he is out of sight, quickly also is he out of mind. 

Ibid, Hook j. Ch. 2J. 

Of two evils, the less is ahvays to be chosen. 

Ibid, Book iii. Ch. 12, 


Ch^'uie^!!rn^fP? greater antiquity; it appear.s in the 

PlouohmnJt Abbey, page ay (lower’s Translation), and in Piers 
r'iougnman i Vtsion, line 13.994, 

xvi 9 ^ heart deviseth his way; but the Lord dircctcth his steps. Pr&i'erbi 
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RA BE /. A !S. — 7'USSER. 


FR.ANCIS RABELAIS. 1495—1553. 

i am just going to leap into the dark.' AfotUux's F.i/e,- 

To return to our wethers.'^ Book i. Ch. i. note 2. 

i dnnk no more than a sponge. Ibid. Ch. 5. 

.\p[x;tite comes witli eating, says Angeston. Ibid. 

By rohhing I’ctcr lie paid I’.iul.and hoped to catch larks if ever 

the hca\ens should fall. Book i. Ch. ii. 

I ll go his halves. Book iv. Ch. 23. 

The r^evd was .sick, the r)e\'il .1 monk woidd be; 
riic Devd was the Deed a monk was he. Book iv. Ch. 24. 


IIIOM.'XS 'I USSER. 1523—1580. 
t-'IVE HtJNlJUKl) I'OtNTs OF (Joon tl P S B A N D K Y. 

Tune tries the troth in every thing. The Author s Eputle. Ch. i. 

(iod sondeth and givcth, both mouth and the meal. 

Good liuibandry Lessons, 
'I'he stone that is rolling c.an gatlier no moss. Ibid. 

Better late than never.J An Habitation Enforced. 

At Cliristmas play, and make good cheer, 
h or Christmas comes but once a year. 

The Partner s Daily Diet, 

Except wind stands as never it stoorl, 

It is an ill wind turns none to good.'> 

A Desertption oj (he Properties of IfCinds, 
AM's fish they ret 

d A. ' 

1 hat cometh to net. Pebruary s Abstract, 

Such mistress, such Nan. 

Such master, such man.* April's Abstrat . 


' Je m en vay chcrchcr un grand peut-cstre. 

Rt"oenons h nos moutons, a proverb taken from the old French farce of 
t serre i ntflin (ed. 1762, p. go). 

’ See I’rovci bs, / 

On the authority of M. Cimber, of the BibliothJrcute Royale. 
this proverb to Chevalier Bayard. 

'I'el maitre, tel valet. 


ue owe 














TUSSEK.—C0A'£.~CEJ? f^ANTES. 


<i 


'T is merry in hall 
Where beards wag allJ 
look ere thou leap, see ere thou ' o.i 

Dry sun, dry wi/.d, 

Safe bind, safe fin<i 


Atijfustt Ahstrad, 
tj/* Wtvtttg att‘l I 

IVashin^, 


SIR FDWARD COKE. 1549-163.^ 

The gladsome light 01 jurisprudence. Institute, 

* ' Third Institute. Pa^e 162. 

d “f !“ ” »=“ f"r *'is 

defence against injury and violence, as for liis repose. 

Semayne s Case, 5 Pep. 91, 

They (corporations) cannot commit (reason, nor be outlawed nor ex¬ 
communicate, for they have no souls. 

Case 0/ Sutton's Hospital, 10 Pep, 32. 
-□- 

MIGUEL DE CERVANTES. i547_r6i& 

He had a face like a benediction. Don Quixote. Part i, Book ii. Ck. 4, 

Every one is the son of his own works. ibid. Book iv. Ch. 20. 

I would do what I pleased, and doing what I pleased. 1 should have my 

WUi, and having my will. I should be contented; and wlieii one is con- 

tented. there is no more to be desired; and when there is tio more to 

be desjred. there is an end of it. /^/t/ ch 23 

Every one is as God made him, .ind oftentimes a great deal worse. 

Part ii. Ch. 4. 

Now blessings light on him that first invented sleep! it covers a man 

\ like a cloak; it is meat for tlie hungry, drink for 

the thirsty, heat for the cold, and cold for the hot. Part ii. Ck, 

Don t put too fine a point to your wit for fear it .shoukl get blunted. 

T/te Liiilc Gypsy, \La Gitanilijk,\ 

heart is wax (o be moulded as she pleases, but enduring as marble to 
retain.. 


‘ Merry switlic it is in hatle, 

When the beards waveth alle. 

I ^ ^ , Adam Davie, 1312, Lift of Altxamiitr. 

^ See Proverbs, post. 

* Tib. ii. tit. iv. De in Jus vocando. 

♦ Cl, Byron, pi/s(^ 
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5 TIL I. . —SPENSER. 


BISHOP STILL (JOHN). 1543—1607. 

1 cannot eat but little meat, 

My stomach is not good; 

But sure I think that I can drink 
With him that wears a hood. 

Ottinmer' GuHon'> .WidU. Act it.* 

Back and side go bare, go bare, 

Both foot ami hand go cold; 

But, l)elly, God send thee gocKl ale enough. 

Whether it be new or old. ibid. 


O 


A Ixjld bad man. 


EDMUND SPENSER. 1533—1599. 

F A tC K I K Q U K F N K. 

A gentle knight wiis pricking on the plainc. 

Book i. CtjTiio i. St , I, 

The noblest mind the best contentment h:is. 

Hook i. Canto i. St. 35. 
Book i. Canto i. St. 37. 

Her angels face, 

As the great eye of heaven, shyned bright. 

And made a sunshine in the shady place. ’ Book 1. Canto Hi. St. 4. 

Ay me, how many i>enls doc enfold 
The righteous man, to make him daily hill. 

Book i. Canto viii. Sf. 1 . 
Entire affection hatelh nicer liands. Book i. Canto viii, St. 40. 

^ Init rlarksome cave they enter, vihcre they find 
*1 h.it cursed man, low sitting on the ground, 

Musing full s.ully in his sullcni mind. Book i. Canto ix, St. 35. 

No daintie tlowre or herbe that growes on growiid. 

No arborett with painted IJossoins drest 

And smelling sweote, but there it might be fownd 

To bud out f iire, and throwc lier sweetc sniels al arownd. 

Book ii. Canto vi. St. 12. 
And is there enrn in I Icavs-n ? n. viii. iV. . 

Litsoones they lieard a most melodious sound. 

Book ii. Canto x\\, St. 70. 















SPF.A^SIi^. 
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Faerie Ql’eene — conh'nued.'^ 

bank and bush 

In hopes her lo allain bjr hook or crook. 

. , Book Hi. Canto i. St, 17 

And hr'' morning dew,' 

And her eoneepbon of ,he joyous prime. 

w. I tj r. Canto Vi. St a 

Be bolde. Be bolde. and everywhere. Be bold. 

-A iii. Canto xi 9/ ?■. 

Chaucer, well of English undefyled ' ' 

On Faroe s elemall beadroll worrhie ,o be fyled. 

Who will no, roereie unto o.herw show “• 3 - 

- can he merey ever hope ,o have ? ZJect vi. Cuwfe i. ,a 

;JWat more felicitic can fall ,o creature ’ ' 

Itian to enjoy delight wiih libertie 
And to be lord of all the workes of Nature 
To lame m th aire from earth to hi-hest skie 
To feed on flowres and weed, of glorious foat’ure. 

r/u Fate of the Bntierjty. Unt 209 
I was promised on a time 
To have reason for my rhyme; 

From that time unto this season 
I received nor rhyme nor reason. 

P promised Pension,'^ 

For of the soul the body form doth take. 

For soul IS form, and doth the body make. 

Hymn in Honour 0/ Beauty. Line i«. 

A sweet attractive kindc of grace, ^ 

A full assurance given by lookes, 

Continual] comfort in a fiee 
Tlie lineaments of gospel-books ' 

Full li... n . >'■ 

Wn n ^1 Ibnu Iha, hast not tride, 

bell I, 1.S ill suing long ,0 bide- 

To I'^Tlfr"' be better spent. 

'‘^"2 "“fil'ts m pensive discontent; 

.»Tids‘'S,ion"is‘'';i'ii;”'j'‘;;;™ ■r'"'-.-!.' 3.' 

tern poraneous Diary, May 4 1602^ ^Jaiininghain's nearly cor- 

* This piece was printed in '/ J,., i>i . ■ wv 

anonymous. 7 'odd has shown ti Best, 410, r<;93, wJiere it is 

*cxia lias shown that it wjts written by Mathen Koydon. 
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SPENSER.—RALE/CH.—SIDNE V, 


'I'o spt'Otl to-clay, to l>e put Imck to-morrow ; 

'To feed on liopo, to pine with fearc and sorrow. 

* « m. ^ I. 4 

To fret thy soule with crosses and with cares ; 

To cate thy lieart tlirou^h comfortlesse di-^paires; 

To fawne, to crowche, to \%'aite. to rule, to ronne, 

To spend, to give, to want, to he undonne. 

Alolht-f liui'bi-rii'i Ttlle. AtTSi? 895. 

- □ - 


SIR WAl.TER RAEKIGH. 1552—1618. 

If all the world and love were young, 

And truth in ever\' shejihcrd's tongue, 

'I hese pretty pleasures might me move 

'I'o live with thee, anti Im: thy love. 

Ehc Xymph'i AV//v to the Fassionat* Inepherd. 

Silence in love hewrays more woe 
Than wortis, though ne’er so witty ; 

A beggar that is dumb, you know. 

May challenge double pity. 

Fetsitom ore itkcttcti best to Floods and Stfeams. 

Methovight I saw the grave wliere Laura lay. 

I'erses to Edmjtnd Spenser, 

O eloquent, just and mightle Death ! whom none could advise, thou 
hast ijcrswadcd ; what none hath dared, thou hast done; and whom all 
the world hatli rtatteretl, thou only ha^^t cast out of the world and despised ; 
thou hast tlrawne together all the farre stretched greatnessc. all the pride, 
cruel tie and ambition of men, and covered it all over with these two narrow 
words, I he jotet 1 Htstorie 0/ the ll'or/d, /!i>oi v. Ft. I, ad/in. 

Fain would I climb but that I fear to fall. 

11 f itten on u pane of ^lass, tn Queen Eli:abe/h‘spresence^ 

- □ - 


SIR FMILIP SIDXKY. ’'554—1586. 

Sweet food of sweetly utten^d knowledge. 

The Defence of Poesy. 

He cornet!) unto you with a tale which ftoldeih children from play, and 
ol<l men from the chimney-corner. ih't 


1 never heard the old song of Percy and Douglass, that I found not nn 
heart moved more than with a trumpet. 


' Her reply was,— 

If thy heart fail thee, why then climb at aH. 
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SfDNE Y,~BR 00 K^E.~MARL O VVE, 


High creeled ihoughu seated in the heart of courtesy. Arcadia. Book i. 
They arc never alone that arc accompanied with noble thoughts. Ibid. 
My dear, my better half. „ , ... 

iotd. Book 111. 

Have I caught my heavenly jewel,* 

Aslrophel and Stella. Second Song. 

- □ - 


LORD BROOKE. 1554-1628. 

O wearisome condition of humanity ! 

Xfusiaphn, 

And out of mind as soon as out of sight.* 


Aci V* 5^, 4 
Sonnet Ivi. 


□ 


CHRISTOPHER MARI.OVVE. 1565-1593. 

WQKKs Dyee^ 1862)^ 

Who ever loved that loved not at first sight 

Hero and Leandcr, 

Come live with mCy and be my love, 

And we will ail the pleasures prove 
That hills and valleys, dales and fields, 

Woods or steepy mountains, yields. 

EAe Passionate Shepherd to his Love, 
By shallow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals. 

And I will make thee beds of roses^ 

And a thousand fragrant posies. 

When all the world dissolves, 

And every creature shall be purified. 

All places shall be hell that are not heaven. 

Was this the face tfiat laiiiRlfd a thousand ships. 

And burnt the topless towers of Ilium ? 

Sweet Helen, make me immortal with a kiss. 

Her lips suck forth rny soul : see, where it flies ! 

O, thou art fairer than ifie evening air* 

Clad in the beauty of a thousand stars. 


Uid, 


/bid. 


Faust us. 


Ibid, 


ibid. 


»rrl>y Sliakt-spcaw. Merry Wive, of VVhidsor, Act tii. Sc. 3. 

imtlationof Christ. Book \. Ch 
Quoted by Shakespeare, As You Like //, Act fii. 5^. 5. 
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MARl.O WE.—HOOKER. —EHA KEEP RARE. 


P Al/'STUS— continued. ] 

Cut i*; tlie branch ijiat might have grown full straight, 

And Inirnt-d is Apollo’s laurt ‘1 bough,' 

1 hat sonietidles grow within this learni’d rnan. Ibidt 

Infinite riches in a little room. The Jciu of Malta. Act i. 

Excess of wealth is cause of covetousness. Ibid. Act i. 


N'ow will I shew myself to have more of tlic 
i?, more knave than fool. 


serpent than the dove ; that 

Ibid. Act ii. 


Love me little, love me long.^ 


Ibid. Act iv. 


—n- 

KKMAKD HOOKKk. 1553—1600. 


Of E.1W there can be no less acknowledged, than that her scat is the 
bosom of fJod. her voice the harmony of tfic world : all things in heaven 
and earth do her homage, the very le.i.st as feeling her care, and tlic 
greatest .as not exempted from her power. EccUsiastuat Polity Book i 


That to live by otic mans will liecninc the cause of all 

-□- 


nien*s inhscr^'* 

ibid. Book i. 


WILLIAM SIIAKESLEAKE. 1564-1616. 


Tilt; TrvMPKST. 

I. thus neglecting worldly ends, nil dedicated 

Tt) closeness, and the bettering of my mind. Act i. Sc. a. 


IJkc one, 

Who having, mifo truth, by telling of it, 
Made such a sinner of his memory, 

To crcfiit his own he. 

My library 

W os dukedom kirge enough, 

Prom the still-ve.v d Hermoothes, 

I will be correspondi'iit to command, 
And <lo my spritlng 1 gently. 

Come unto these yellow s.ands, 

And then take hands : 


Act\. Sc. 2. 

Act i. Sc. 2, 
Act i. Sc. 2. 


Act i. Sc. a. 


Coiirl sied when you have, and kiss’d_ 

1 he w ihl w.ives v\ hist. 


• O. withered is the garland of the war. 
Ine soldier's [xtlc is fallen. 


Act i. Sc. a. 


> Sec Herrick, p. Antony and Cleopatra, Act iv. Sc. 13 

5 'spiriting,' Cambridge ed. 














SHAKESPEARE. 


It 


Full faJhoni five tliy father lie's; 

Of liis bones are coral made; 

Those are pearls tliat were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that cloth fade, 

Put dot]) suffer a sea-cliange 
Into something rich and strange. 

The fringed curtains of thine eye advance. 

There's nothing ill can dwell in such a temple ; 
If the ill spirit have so fair a house, 

Good things will strive to dwell with't. 


Act i. Sc, 2. 
Act i. Sc, 2, 


Act i. Sc, 2 . 


A very ancient and fish-like stnell. 

Misery actjuainls a man with strange bedfellows. 


, Act li. Nr. 2, 

rcr, I lere s my hand. 

Mtr, And mine, witli my heart in't. Act iii. Sc. i. 

He that dies pays all debts. Act ni. 5c. 2. 

Deeper than e'er plummet sounded. Act iii. Sc. 3. 

Our revels now are ended. T hese our .actors, 

As I foretold you. were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 

And, like cl;e baseless fabric of this vision, 

TTie cloud-capp d towers, the gorgeous palaces, 

The solemn temples, the great globe itself. 

Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve, 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, 

Leave not a rack ' behind, \Vc are such stuff 

As dreams are m.ide on ; and our little life 

Is rounded with a sleep .Act iv. Sc. i. 

With foreheads villanous low. Act iv. Sc. 1. 


Deeper than did ever plummet sound, 

I '11 drown my book. Act v. Sc. x. 


Where the bee sucks, there suck I; 

In a cowslip s bell I lie. Act v. Sc. i. 


• 'wreck,' Dyce. 

c.’ 1^^*'.^ passage prob.ably owes its origin to the following lines in Lord 
Stirling s I ragedie of Darius, 1604 

golden pn I laces, those gorgeous iialles, 

\\ ith founiiture suiierfluouslic faire; 

I hose statehe courLs, those sky encountring 'walles^ 

Kvanish all like vapours in the aire. 
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SffAKBSPEARH. 


THE TWO OF^NTI.KMEN OK VERONA. 


Hoiiie*kccpiiig youth h.Tve ever homely wits. Act i. Sc. i. 
I hove no other but vvoniaii s reason : 1 think hint 50, tx;cause I think 
^ Act i. Sc. 2. 


O, how this spring of love resemblcth 
The uncertain glory of an April day I 

And I as rich in having such a jewel 
As twenty sc;ts, if all their sand w'crc peail, 

I he water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 

He makes sweet music with th’ enamerd stones. 
Giving a gentle kiss to every setlgc 
He ovcftaketh in his pilgrimage. 

i hat man that hath a tongue, 1 s.iy, is no man. 
If with his tongue lie cannot win a woman. 

F.xcept 1 he by Sylvia in the night, 

'1 here is no music m the nightingale. 

A man I <un, cross'd with ativersity. 

Is she not passing fair? 

How use doth breed a habit in a man I 


Act i. Sc. 3. 

Act ii. 4. 

Act ii. Sc. 7. 

Act iii. 1. 

Act iii. Sc, T, 
Act iv. Sc. 1. 
Act iv. Sc. 4.* 
Act V. Sc. fj. 


4 « r, M t K K Y 










1 will make a Star-chamlwr matter of it. 

before him, havedoncT; and all his ancestors 
that come after him, may. a , • c- 

, . ^ Act I. Sc. I 

It IS a familiar beast to man. and signifies love. Act i. 1 

Mine host of the Garter. 4 1 • f 

Act t. Sc. I 

I had rather than forty shillings I had my book of songs and sonnet 

n r a 

j. Act i. Sc, I 

if there U’ no groat love in the licginning. yet heaven may decrease i 
I pon better actpiaii,lance, when we arc marrierl. and have more occasiol 
to know one another : I hope upon familiarity will grow more contempt 


Convey, the wise it call. Steal ? foh ! a fico for the plir.ise 


.'ict i. Sc. 


Tester I II have in pouch, when thou shall lack, 

Base Phiw'gi.an Turk ! 

The humour of it. 

Here will be an old abusing of ... . the king's English, 
We burn d.Tvltght, 


Act i. Sc. 3. 
Act i. Sc. 3. 

Act i, .yc. 3. 
Act i. Sc. 4. 
Act ii. Sc. I. 


' Act iv. Sc. 2, Dycc. 
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SHA KESPEaRE. 
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Mlkry Wives of Windsor —eontinuedA 
Fajili, thou hast some crotchets in thy head now. 

Why, then the world's mine oyster. 

Which I with sword will open. 

This is the short and tJie long of it. 

Unless experience be a jewel. 

I cannot tell what the dickens his name is. 


v^c^ii. Sc. I, 

Aci ii. .Sr. 2. 
Act ii. Sc, 2. 
Act ii. Sc. e. 
Act Hi. Sc. a. 


What a taking was he in when your husband asked who was in the 


Ac/ iii. Sc. 3. 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 
Art iii. Sc. 5, 
Act iii. Sc. 5 


basket! 

O, what a world of vile ill-favour’d faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

I have a kind of alacrity in sinking. 

As good luck W'ould have it. 

The rankest compound of villanous smell that ever offended nostril 

Act iii. Sc. 5. 

A man of my kidney. iij ^ 

Think of that. Master Brook. iij j. 

In his old lunes again. 

They say, there is divinity in odd numbers, either in nativity, chance, or 

Ac/ V. Sc. 1 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


Thyself and thy belongings 
Are not thine own so proper^ as to waste 
Thyself upon thy virtues, they on thee, 

Heaven doth with us as we with torches do, 

Not light them for themselves; for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 't were all alike 
As if we had them not* Spirits are not finely touch*di 
But to fine issues; nor Nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor— 

Both thanks and use* 

He was ever precise in promise-keepiiig, 

I hold you as a thing enskied, and sainted. 


i* Sc. I* 
i. Sc. 2. 
^ct i* Sc. 5.1 


Our doubts are traitors, 

And make us lose the good we oft might win, 

By fearing to attempt* /ici i. Sc. S^ 

S* White, Singer, Knight. d 4 c/ i. Sc. 4, Canibridi'^e 
t>yce, Staunton. 
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SHAKESPEARE, 


MEASUKE for MFAS(rKK— 

1 lie jury, jiasbing on the prisoner's life, 

M;iy in Oie sworn tvvelve Iiavc a tliief or two 
Guiltier llian him they try, 

Tliis will last out a night in Russia, 

When nights are longest there. 

Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it t 

No ceremony that to grc.it ones longs. 

Not the king’s crown, nor tlie deputed sword, 

1 he marshal s trunelieon, nor the jutlge's rohe, 
Become them with one half so good a grace 
As mercy docs, 

Wliy, all the souls tliat were were forfeit once; 
And he that might the vantage liest liave took 
I'ound out the remedy. 


O ! it is excellent 


*^0 have a giant's strength ; 
To use it like a giant. 


hut it is tyrannous 


liut man, pr<md man, 

Drest in a little brief autlioritv. 

Most ignorant of what he's tuost assur'd,— 
rlis glassy essence.—like an angry ape, 

Vlays such f.uitastic tricks before high Heaven, 
As make the angels weep, 

1 hat in the captain s but a cliolcric word, 
Which in llic soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Our compcll'd sins 

Stand more for number than for accompt. 

1 he miserable have no other medicine. 

But only hope. 

Serv'ile to all the skyey influences. 

Ralsieii cld. 


I he s<’nse of death is most in .apprehension. 
And the poor beetle, (tiat we tread upon, 

In corpond sufleraiice finds a pang as great 
As \Nhen a giant dies. 

Ay, but to die, and go we know not where; 

1 o lie in cold obstruction, atul to rot; 

I his sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded chxi; .and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery flootls, or to reside 


/ict ii. Sc. 1. 

Act ii. Sc. I, 
Act ii. Sc. 2 


Act iL Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. 2 


Act ii. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. 2 


Act ii. Sc. 2. 

Act ii. Sc. 4. 

Act iii. .S'r, i. 
Act iii. Sr, i. 
Acf iii. Sr. i. 


Act iii. Sc. i. 






S^A KESPEA RE. 


MtlASURt FOR MkASL’RK— 

In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice; 

'l o be imprison cl in the viewless winds' 

And blown with restless violence round about 
'I he pendent world. 

The weariest and most loatlied worldly life. 
That age, aclie, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Virtue is bold, and goodness never fearful. 

iake, O, take those lips away, 

That so sweetly w'cre forsw'om ; 

And those eyes, the break of day. 

Lights that do mislead the mom ; 

But my kisses bring again, bring .ngain, 

Seals of love, but seal'd in vain, seal d in vain.* 

Every true man's apparel fits your thief. 

Gainst the tooth of time. 

And razure of oblivion. 

My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna. 

They say, best men are moulded out of faults. 

What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine 


IS 


Act iii. Sc, I. 


Act iii. Sc. I. 
Act iii. Sc. I. 


Act iv. Sc. 1. 
Act iv. Sc. 2. 


Act V. Sc, 1, 


'ict V. Sc. I. 
.Act V, .SV. I. 
Act V, Sc. r. 


the COMF.DV OF ERRORS. 


The pleasing punishment tliat w'ornen bear. 

A wretched soul, bruised w'ith adversity. 

One Pinch, a hungry lean-fac’d villain, 

A mere anatomy. 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking WTCtch, 
A living dead man. 


lieaumonl m, 

wr, vvilh the follow]nij a(lthfion:il .st;ui7-T : - 

Hide, O, hi<le itiose hills of snow^ 
\\ hid] thy fii)zcu Ijosoiii l>c*irs, 
On whose tof)s liu* pjjjks that grow 
Are of tiiose that April we^irs ! 
Hut first set Jiiy poor heart fice. 
Bound in those icy chains by tficc- 


yief h .SV* I 

At€'/ ii, xSV, I. 
V, Sc. i. 


Act V, .SV* I. 


Fletcher's lUi^od^ 
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M U (H A I) C) A H O U 1 No I H 1 N G. 


Me hath indeed hetter bettered expectation. 
A ver)’ valiant trcnehcr-rnan. 

A skirmish of uit between them. 

'I'he ijentleman is not in your books. 
Itenedu'k the married man. 

As merry as the day is long. 


Act i. 

Sc. 

1. 

Act i. 

Sr. 

I. 

Art t. 

Sr. 

I. 

Art i. 

Sr. 

I. 

Art i. 

Sr. 

1* 

Art ii. 

Sr. 

t. 


Friendship is eonst.uit in all other things. 

Save in tlie ottice and affairs of love ; 
rherefore, all hearts in love use tlieir own tongues; 
l.el every eye negotiate for itself, 

And trust no agent. jj. Sc. i. 


Silence is the pcrfcctest herahl of joy; I were but little ha[>py. if I could 
say how much. i 

Sigh no tnore, ]adie.s, sigh no more. 

Men were deeeb'crs ever; 

One foot in sea and one on shore; 

l o otic thing eonstant never, jj. ,SV. 3. 

Sits the wind in that corner? jj, 


Shall quijii. and sentences, and these paper-bullets of the brain, awe a 
man from the career of his humour? No; tlic world must l>c peopled. 
When I said I would die a bachelor, 1 did not think 1 shouUi live till i 
were married. ii, .SV. 3. 

Some t’upiil kills with arrows, some with traps. vie/ iii. .SV*. i. 

Kvery one i .in master .1 grief, but he that has it, v/e/ iii, .SV*. z. 

Are you gotxi men .and true? v/r/ iii. .SV*. 3, 


'I'o be a well-favoured man is the gift of fortune, but 
comes by miture. 

Is most tolerable, and not to be eiulurod. 


to write and read 
v/r/ iii. .SV*. 3. 

We/ iii. Sr. 3, 


'I'ho fa-ilnon wears out iimre ;i[iparel than the man. 


Arf iii. Sr. 3. 


Comp.^risons are odorous.' 


rlr/ hi. .SV. 5 


>\ good old man, sir; he will l>e talking* ns they s.iy, when the age is 
in, the wit is ou*. v/e/ iii. Sr. 5. 

O, what men dare do! w’h.it men may do I what men daily do, not 
knowing w h.\t they do! v/v/iv, .sV*. i. 


' d his expressicui is to be found abo in llnrtoii’s ,'/«o/ewre/ A fr/,inr/jr/v, 
/\ir/ .SV</. 3. A/rrrt. 1, Sii/>. z ] in Meibert’s P> uJr>i(iint, p 3:^0 

(Pickering s ed. i'<>L i); and in Heywood s v/ W'oniiirt A'/Z/o/ iiu'i/i Kitui 
tu’ss, Arl i. .SV'. 1. 






SHAKESPEARE, 
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Much Ado about NoxHtNo —<oHtinuedA 

I have mark'd 


A thousand blushing apparitions 

To start into her face; a thousand innocent shames. 


In angel whiteness, bear away those blushes. 

For it so falls out, 

That what we have \vc pri^e not to the w'orlli, 

Whiles we enjoy it, but being lack’d and lost! 

Why, then we mck the value; then we find 
The virtue, that possession would not show us. 

Whiles it was ours. 

Th' idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination. 

Into the eye and prospect of Jus souL 

Flat burglary as ever was committed. 

O that he were here to write me down, an ass! 

A fellovv that hath had losses; and one that liath two gowns, and 
thing handsome about him. Ac/ iv 


A ci iv. .9<r. I. 


Aci iv. Sc. I. 


Act iv. 
Act iv. 
Act iv. 
Act iv. 


Hatch gnef with proverbs. 


Sc. I. 

I. 

-SV, 2. 

Sc. 2. 

every- 
Sc, 2. 


Ait v. Sc. I. 


Tis all men s office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sonovv. 
Hut no man s virtue, nor sufficiency. 

To be so moral when he shall endure 
The like himself. 

For there was never yet philosopher 
That could endure the toothache patiently. 
Some of u£ will smart for it, 

I was not bom under a rhyming planet, 

Done to death by slanderous tongues. 


Act V. Sc. I. 

Act V. Sc. 1, 

Act V. Sc. I. 
A ct V. Sc. 2. 
Act V, Sc. 3. 


LOVF, 's LABOUR 's LOST. 

Light, seeking light, doth light of light beguile Act I JU. t. 

Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save base authority from others' books. 

These earthly godfathers of heaven s lights. 

That give a name to every fixed star, 

Have no more profit of their shining niglits 

I h.in those that walk, and wot not what they are. 

Act i. Sc. i. 

And men sit down to that nourishment which is called supper 

Act i. Sc. s.. 
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SHAKESPEARE, 


I-ove’s Labour's Lost — couthtued.'] 

That unlettered, small-knowing soul. Aci i. Sc, i. 

A child of our grandniother Eve. a female ; or, for thy more sweet under¬ 
standing. a woman. Aci i. Sc. i. 

The world was very guilty of such a ballad some tlircc ages since; but, 
r think, now't is not to be found. Act i. Sc. s. 


T he rational hind Costard. Act i. Sc. s. 

Devise, wit ! write, pen ! fur I am for whole volumes in folio. 

Act i. Sc. 


A merrier man. 

Within the liiiiit of becoming mirth, 

I never spent an hour's talk witlial. Act ii. Sc. i. 


Delivers in such apt and gr.acious words, 
'l liat aged cars play tniant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravished. 
So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 


Act ii. Sc. 


By n^y Ix^nny of observation. 

The boy hath sold him a bargain, a goose, that *s 

A very beadle to a humorous sigh. 

'I his senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rhymes, lord of folded arms, 

1 li' anointed sovereign of sighs and groans. 

Liege of all loiterers and malcontents. 


Act iii. Sc, 
flat. 

Act iii. Sc. 
Act iii. Sc, 


Act iii. Sc. 


F- 

1 > 

I* 

I. 




He hath never fed of the dainties that are bred in a book, 
Dictynna. good-man Dull. 


Act iv. Sc. 2. 
Act iv. 2. 


These are begot in the ventricle of memory, nourish'd 
pia mater, and delivcrevl upon the mellowing of occasion. 


in the womb of 
Act iv. Sc. 2. 


For where is any autlior in the world 
Teaches such Iveauty as a woman's eye ? 

Ia.*arning is but an adjunct to ourself. 

It adds a precious seeing to the eye. 

From women's eyes this doctrine I derive ; 

Tlioj sparkle still the right Promethean fire; 

I hey arc the l>ooks, the arts, the Academes, 

Th<u show, contain, and nourish all the world. 

As sweet, and musical. 

As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair; 

And when Love speaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes Heaven drowsy with the harmony. 


Act iv. Sc. 3. 
Act iv. Sc, 3. 


^cf iv. Sc. 3. 


Act iv. Sc. 2. 

V.* 






S HA KESPEA RE. 


__ I© 

Love's Labour's \.^i>\:~canihtucd.^ 

He draweth out tlie thread of his vi’r}^<,u^s .t. 

argument. ^ finer than the staple of nis 

l‘riscian a little scratch'd ; 't will serve. ^ 

They have been al a gmat feasl of languages, and stolen the scnips."^' ' 

In the posteriors of this day. whieh the rude tnultitude call the afternoon.' 

^ rneasur cl many a mile, 

To tread a measure vvilh you on this grass* 

A jest’s prosperity lies in the ear 

Of him that he.ars it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it. 

WJien daisies pied, and violets blue. 

And Lady-smocks all silver wliiie, ’ 

And cuckoo-buds of yelluw hue. 

L>o pamt the meadows with delight. Act v. 2. 


^ct y. Sc. 2 . 


Act V. Sc. 2, 


Wr/ i. Sc. I, 


A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM. 

But earthlicr happy* is the rose distill’d, 
nan that which, withering on the virgin thorn, 

Orows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness. 

Brief as the lightning in the collied niglit. 
ihat, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
nd ere a man hath power to say, ’• Ik-hold ! ' 
e jaws of darkness do devour it up. Act i. Sc, i. 

For aught that ever I could read. 

Could ever hear by tale or histor>'. 

The course of true love never <lid nm smooth.? Act i. 5r. i. 

^ve looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, 

And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind. Act Sc. i. 

Masters, spread yourselves. 

T his is Krcles' vein, 

!"y nighSr nn-t 

\. Sc, 2 


Act i. Sc. 2* 
Act L Sc, 2. 


' * fi**ppy.' White. Cambridge. Uvcc. 

7 ^ fiappier, Singer. Siaunioii, Knight. 

^IiUon '/? ‘kffvrent language, has bicri exj^ressed b) 

ion in / aradtic Lost; Rook 10, tine S& 6 , and foI[u^^illg lines. 
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Midsummkk Nights \')v.v.\>,\—conthiued.] 

A proper nian, as one sliiill see in a siviiinier s 


A<'f i. Sc. '?,* 


And certain stars shot madly from 
'I'fj hear the sea-maid's music. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 


tlicir spheres, 

Act ii. iiC. 


Act ii. Sc, 


I.* 


ril put a girdle round about the Earth * 
In forty minutes. 

My heart 

Is tnie as steel. 


Act ii. Sc, l.‘ 
Act ii. Sc. i.t 


1 know a hank whereon the wild tliyine blows. 

Wliere ox-lips and the nodding violet grows. Act Sc, I.t 

A lion among ladies is a most dreadful thing. Act iii. Sc, 1 . 

Bless thee. Bottom ! bless thee ! thou art translated. iii. Sc. i. 


So we grew together, 
Like to a ilouble cherr>', seeming partetl. 


Act iii. Sc. 2. 


'IWo lovely berries mouldeti on one stem. Act iii. Sc. 2 . 

I Iiave an c.xj)Osition of sleep come upon me. Act iv. Sc. I. 


The lunatic, the lover, and the poet 

Are of imagination all compact. Act v. Sc. i. 

The lover, all as frantic. 

Sees Helen's iK’auty in a brow of Egy;it ; 

The poet’s eye, in .a fine frenzy rolling, 

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from e.Trth to heaven; 

And, as imagination bodies forth 

The forms of things unknown, the poet’s pen 

Turns tliein to shaft's, and gives to .airy nothing 

A local habitation and a name. a/r/ v. Sc. i 


That is the true In^ginnin^ of our end. Act v. Sc. t. 

The t>e^t in this kind arc but sh.adows. Act v. Sc. i. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. Act v. .SV. i. 


’ Act ii. Sc. I, White, (Aimbridgo, iJyce, Staunton. Act ii. Sc. 2, Singer, 
Knight. 

■J 'riiis expression is also to l>e found in Chanipniati’s/y/zf-t/ tf Ambois, 
Act i. .!>V. 1 (1607). 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE* 


Now. by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time. 

Act i. Sc. 1. 

Though Nestor swear the jest be l.iughable. 

Act i. Sc. I, 

You have too much respect upon the world : 
They lose it, that do buy it with much care. 

Act j. Sc, I. 

I hold the wt rid but as the world. Gratiano- 
A stage, where every man must play a part. 

And mine a sad one. 

Act i. Sc. / 

Why should a man, whose blood is warm within. 
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster? 

Act i. Sc. 1. 

TJiere are a sort men, whose visages 

Do cream and mantle, like a standing pond. 

Act i. Sc, I. 

I am Sir Oracle, 

And, when I ope my lips, let no dog bark ! 

Act i. Sc. I. 


Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of,nothing, more ilian any man in all 
Venice. His reasons are as two grains of wheat hid in two bushels of 
chaff* you shall seek all day ere you find them; and when you have them, 
they are not worth the search* Act \, Sc. i* 

They arc as sick, that surfeit with too much, as they that stane with 
"''"‘'"S' Act i. 2. 

God made him, and therefore let him pass for a man. Act i. Sc. 2. 

Ships are but boards, sailors but men; there be land-nats .itid water-rats, 
land-thieves and water-thieves. Act Sc. 3. 

I will feed fat tlic ancient gnidgc I bear l)im. Act i. Sc^ 3* 

Ev'cn tliere where merchants most do congregate. 

Act i. Sc. 3* 

The Devil can cite Scripture for his purpose. Act i. Sc. 3. 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

Op what a goodly outside falsehood hath ! 

Many a time and oft. 

In the Rialto, you have rated me. 

i'or sufferance is the badge of all our trilR*. 

In a bondrnan^s key, 

With 'bated breath, and whisp'ring huinbhan >s. Act 1. St. 3. 

It is a wise father that knows hi:» own child. 


Act i. Sc. 3. 

Act i. Sc. 3. 
Act i. Sf. 3. 


Act ii. Sc. 3. 
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Merchant of Venicf,— continued.^ 

Kiid tlR‘ vile s<j»k'aking of the wry-neck'd fife. Aci ii. Sc, 5. 

All things that are. 

Are with more spirit chased than enjoy’d. Act ii. Sc. 6.J 

I am a Jew. Hatli uot a Jew eyes? hatli not a Jew hands, organs, 
dimensions, senses, affections, passions ? Act lii. Sc. i. 

In l.aw, what plea so tainted .anti corrupt. 

Hilt, iK-ing sc.asoti’d with a gracious voice. 

Obscures the show of evil? Act iii. Sc. 2. 

'Mms when I shun ScyH.i, your father, I fall into Charybdis, your 
mother.’ iii. Sc. 5. 

Let it serve for table-t.alk. Act iii. Sc. 5. 

Wliat ! wouldst thou have a serpent sting thee twice? 

Act iv. Sc, I, 

The (juality of mercy is not strain'd; 

It <Iroppcth as tlie gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bless'd ; 

It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes ; 

■ r is mightiest in the mightiest : it becomes 
Tlie throned monarch better than his crown: 

His sceptre shows tlie force of temporal power, 

'I'lic attribute to awe and majesty, 

W'herein doth sit the dread .and fear of kings; 

Hut mercy is above this sceptred sv^a\ ; 

It is enthroned in the liearts of king.s, 

It is an .attribute to (Sod himself. 

And earthly power doth then show likest (lod's. 

When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew. ' 

Though justice be tliy plea, consider this,— 

I hat in the course of justice none of us 
should sec s.ib.itton : we do pray for niercv 
And tliat same prayer doth teach us all to render 


1 he deeds of mercy, 

A Daniel come to judgment ! 

1 is not in the htnid. 

A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 

N'ow, infidel, I li.ive thee on the hip, 

I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me th.at word. 


Act iv. Sc. I. 
Act iv. ^V. I. 
Act iv. Sc. I, 

Act iv. Sc. r. 
Act iv. Sc. t. 


1 Act ii. Sc. 5, Dyce. 

“ Incidis in Scyll.un cupiens vitare Charybdim 
the 13th century), AUxandreis. Book s. //«<? 301. 


I’hilippc Gaultier (about 
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MTRCHAN'T OF Vknic E—////MffV’.] 

\ou t<ikc my house when you do tuke the prop 
That doth sustain my house; you take my life 
When you do take the means whereby I live. Act iv. Sc. i. 

He is well paid that is well satisfied. Act iv. 5c 

How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon tliis bank! 

Act V, Sc, t. 

Look, how the floor of I'leaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold; 

/here's not the smallest orb which thou behold'st 
6ut in his motion like an angel sings 
Still quiring to the young-eyed cliembiiis : 

Such harmony is in immortal souls; 

But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 

Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it. Act v. Sc i 

I am never merry when I hear sweet music. Act v. Sc, i. 

The man that hath no music in himself. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of sweet sounds. 

Is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils : 

The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 

And his affections dark as Erebus, 

Let no such ni.an be trusted. 

How far that little candle throws his beams ! 

So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 


Act V. Sc. I. 
Act V. Sc. I, 


AS VOU LJKE IT. 


W ell said: that was laid on with a trowel. 

My pride fell with my fortunes. 

Cel. Not a word? 

Eos. Not one to throw at a dog. 

O how full of briars is this working-day world ! 
^Ve 11 have a swashing and a martial outside. 


Act i. Sc. 2. 
Act i, .SV, 2. 

Act i. Sc, 3. 
Act \. Sc. 3. 
Act i. Sc. 3. 


Sweet are the uses of adversity. 

Which, like the toad, ugly an<l venomous, 

Wears yet a precious jewel in Ins head ; 

And this onr life, exempt from public haunt, 
hinds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

-Sermons in stones, and good in everything. Act ii. Si. i 

The big round tears 

Cours d one another down his innocent no''«* 

In piteous chase. Act ii. 3 i. i. 


U 
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As You Liki:'. It — rofititjufd.] 

“ Poor deer.” quoth he, " Ihou mak'st a testament 
As worldlings tJo, giving thy sum of more 
'I'o that which had too nnich." 

^<wecp on, you fat .and greasy citizens. 

Ami Me that doth the ravens feed, 

^ea, providently caters for the sparrow, 
ffc comfort to my age ! 

I'or in my youth I iiev'cr did apply 
Hot and reljcllious liquors in rny blood. 

'I’hen’fore my age is as a lusty winter, 

I'ro&ty. but kiridly. 

O good old man ! how- well in thee .ippeai's 
'The constant service of the antique world. 

When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 

Tliou art not for the fasliion of these tunes. 

Where none will swc.rt, but for promotion. 

And rail'd on l-ady l-'ortunc in good terms. 

In good set terms. 


Act ii. Se, i. 
Act ii. Sc. I. 


Act ii. Sc. 3. 


Act ii. Sc. 3. 


Act it. Sc. 3. 


Act ii. Sc. 3. 


Act ii. Sc. 7. 


And then he drew a dial from his poke. 

And, looking on it with I.ack-Iustre eye, 

Says, very wisely, '* It is ten o’clock: 

dims we may see," tjuoth he, "how the world wags.’’ 

Act ii. Sc. 7, 

And so. from hour to hour, wc ripe and ripe, 

And then, from hour to hour, we rot and rot, 

And thereby hangs a talc. 


My lung-' began to crow like chanticleer. 
Motley's the only wear. 


Act ii. Sf. 7. 
Act ii. Sc. 7. 
Act ii. Sc, 7. 


If ladies lie but young and fair. 

They have the gift to know it : and in his brain, 

Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage, he bath strange places cratnm’ci 
With ohservation, the which he vents 

In mangled forms. Act ii. Sc. 7. 

1 must h.ave liberty 

Withal, .as large a charter as the wind, 

'I'o blow «U] wlioiii 1 pie ISO. 


I'ha wiiy ‘is jilain :ls w.ay to p.uish ehurclt. 


Act ii. Sc. 7. 
4 ct ii. Sc. 7- 
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-^8 You Likk iT—conlinu^d.} 

. fhc world's a staj^ • 

And all the men and women merely players- 

Ihoy have their exits and thoir entrances; 

nd one man in his time plays many parts — 

His Acts being seven ages. At first. Jhe Infant 
Mewhng and puking in the nurses arms 

Then the whining School-boy. with his satchel 

And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. And then the Lover 
Sighing Ijke furnace, with a woful ballad ' 

^ strange oaths, and bearded like the pard • 
Jealous ,n honour, sudden and quick in qua^l ' 
Seeking the bubble Reputation ^ ' 

ven m the cannon's mouth. And then the Justice 
In air round belly with good capon lin'd. ^ ^ 

ith eyes severe and beard of formal cut. 

Ul of wise saws and modem inst.mccs — 

Intt d 'i"’ shifts 

Into the lean and slipper'd Pantaloon. 

With spectacle on nose and pouch on side; 

His youthful hose well sav'd, a world too wide 

or hjs shrunk shank; and his big manly voice, 

1 urnmg again toward childish treble, pipes 

That ends this strange eventful history. 

Is second childishness and mere oblivion - 

i>ans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans-ei-erything. 

Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man's ingratitude. 


Act d. S'‘ y, 
Aci 1 . 1 . S". 2. 
A'-- .,1. Sc. a 


and yet again 
Ac/hi. Sc. s. 


The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she. 

Hast any philosophy in thee, .shepherd ? 

wonderfuf f .vonderful wonderfu 

wonderful, and after that out of all whooping. 

Every one fault sde.ning monstrous, .Ml his fellowfaul. can.e mat M 

"'“O" express ho« n,ueh.» w'r i'i'i. tr. a. 

Foiiis mundiis amt tiistri(>n''ni ” ic . 

Globe I heatre. ^ fi.ive been the motto over 

iiee f'roverbs, pr>s/. 
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As You Like It— 

I'rulv, I would the gofL h id made dice poetical. Act iii. .SV. 3. 

Down on your knees, 

And thank Heaven, fastiii", for a good man’s love. 

Act iii. .SV, 5. 

It is a nielancliolv of mine own, compounded of many simples, extracted 
from many objects, .and, indeed, the sundry contemplation of my travels, 

in which my often rumin-ition wraps me in a most humorous sadness. 

Acf iv. Sc. I, 

I had rather have a fool to make me merry, than experience to make me 
sad. *• 

Very good orators, when they are out, they will spit. Act iv. Sc. r. 

Men have died from time to time, and worms have eaten them, but not 
for love. *'• *• 

Men are April when they woo, December when they wed. 

Act iv. Sc. I. 

pacing through the forest, 

Chewing the food' of sweet and bitter fancy. Act iv. .?.% 3. 

No sooner met, but they looked; no sooner looked, but they loved; no 
sooner loved, but they sighed; no sooner sighed, but they asked one 
another the reason. Act v, .Sr. 2. 

How bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through another mans 

t Ct V* 4S^* 

An ill-favoured thing, sir, but mine own. Act v. Sc. 4. 

The Retort Courteous.Lie Circumstantial, and the Lie Direct. 

Act V. Sc. 4. 

Your 1 / is the only peacemaker; much virtue in If. Act v. Sc. 4. 

Good w ine needs no bush. Bptlogve, 


T H K T A M 1 N G O F T » E S li B E W, 

^s Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 

And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell; 

And twenty more such names and men as these. 

Which never were, nor no man ever saw. Induction. Sc, z. 

No profit grows where is no pleasure ta'en; 

In brief, sir, study wh.at you most affect. Act i. Sc. L 

There's small choice in rotten apples. Act i. .S>V. r. 


* ‘cud,’ Dyce, Staunton. 
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The Taming of the Shrew— 

'lush! tush! fear boys witli bugs. 

And do as adversaries do in law,— 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

And thereby hangs a tale, i 

My cake is dough. 

Intolerable, not to be endured. 

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty. 

Such duty as the subject owes the prince, 
Even such a woman oweth to her husband. 


Aci i. Sc. 2. 

Act i. 2* 
Act iv* Sc. I* 
Act w Sc. I, 

Act V. Sc. 2- 

Act V. Sc. 2. 
Act V. Sc, 2* 


ALL S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


It were all one 

Tha,t I should love a bright particiilar star, 
And think to wed it. 

The hind that would be mated by the lion 
Must die for love. 

Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie. 

Which we ascribe to Heaven. 

He must needs go that the Devil drives. 

My friends were poor but honest. 

Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
Where most it promises. 

I will show myself highly fed, and lowly taught. 


Ac/ i. Sc. I. 

Ac/ i. Sc. I. 

Ac/ i. Sc, I. 
Ac/ i. Sc. 3. 
Ac/ i. Sc. 3. 

Ac/ ii. Sc. I. 
Ac/ ii. Sc. 2. 


from lowest place when virtuous things proceed. 

The place is dignified by th^ doer's deed* Act ii. -iV. 3. 

rhe web of our life is of a mingled yam, good and ill together. 

Act jv. Sc. 3* 

Whose words all ears took cajJtive, Act v. Sc. 3, 


Praising what is lost 
Makes the remembrance dear* 

The inaudible and noiseless foot of Time. 

All imi>edifnents in fancy's course 
Are motives of more fancy. 


Act V, Sc. 3. 
Act V. Sc. 3, 

Act V, Sc. 3. 


* Othello, Act iii. Sc. j* Merry Waives of Windsor, Act i. Sc. 4. As 
You Like 11 Act ii, Sc, 7, 
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TWELirH NIGHT. 

If music be the food of love, play on; 

Give me excess of it, that, surfeiting, 

Tlie appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain again; it liad a dying fall : 

O, it came o cr niy ear like the sweet south, 

'I'hat breatijcs upon a bank of violets, 

Stealing and giving odour. 

I am sure care s au enemy to life. 

T is beauty truly blent, whoso red and white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on. 

Journeys end in lovers' meeting 
Kvery wise man's son doth know. 

He does it with a Ijetter grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. Dost thou think, Ijecause thou art virtuous, there shall be no 
more cakes and ale ? 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall l>e hot i* the mouth too. 

Act ii. Sc. 3. 

Ia.*t still the wotiian take 
An elder than herself : so wears she to him, 

-So sways she level in her husband's heart, 
for, boy, however vve do praise ourselves, 

Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and won, 

I'han women's are. 


Act i. 

Sc. 

I. 

Act i. 

Sc. 

3 - 

Act i. 

Sc. 

5 - 

Act ii. 

Sc. 

3 - 

Act ii. 

Sc, 

3 - 

re shall 

be 

no 


And dallies with the innocence of love. 

Like the old age. 

She never told her love; 

But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud, 

Feed on her damask check ; she pined in thought; 
And. witli a gn-en and yellow melancholy, 

She sat, like Patience on a monument. 

Smiling at grief. 

I am all the daughters of my father's house. 

And all the brothers too. 


Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Act ii. Sc. 4. 


Act ii. Sc, 4. 


Act ii, .SV, 4. 

An you had any eye behind you. yov> miirhl see more det,.action at your 

heels th.it; forttuie iH'fore you. , . .. /. 

^ Alt 11. Sc. 5. 

Some are bbrn great, some achieve greatness, and some have -neatness 
uinist upon thenu . 

JL Sc. 5- 

O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 

In the contempt and anger of his lip 1 jjj ^ ‘ 
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Twelfth Night —continued 

I'Ove sought is good, but given unsought is better. Act iU. Sc. i. 


Let there be gall enough in thy ink; though 
pen, no matter. 

WTiy, this is very Midsummer madness. 

Still you keep o' the windy side of the law. 


thou WTite with a goose- 
Act iii. Sc. 2. 

Act iii. Sc. 4, 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 


An I thought he had been valiant, and so cunning in fence, I ‘d have seen 
him damned ere I'd have challenged him. Act iii Sc a > 


CI0. What is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning wild-fowl ? 

Mat. That the soul of our grandam might haply inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion? 

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, and tio way approve his opinion. 

Act iv. Sc. 2. 

Thus the whirligig of Time brings in Jiis revenges. Act v. Sc i 


THE winter’s tale. 


A snapper-up of unconsidered trifles. 

A merry heart goes all the day. 
Your sad tires in a mile-a. 


Act iv. Sc. 2, 
Act iv. Sc. %. 


Daffodils, 

That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; violets, dim, 

But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 

Or Cytherea's breath. Act iv. Sc. 


When you do dance, I wish you 
A wave o' th' sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that. 


Act iv. Sc. 


3 ’ 

3 -’ 


KING JOHN. 

Lord of thy presence, and no land beside. 

And if his name be George, I 'll call him Peter; 
For new-made honour doth forget men's names. 

For he is but a bastard to the time. 

■I hat doth not smack of obscr\'ation. 

Sweet, sweet, sweet jjoisnn for the age's tootli. 

For courage mounteth with ucc.'ision. 


Act i. Sc. I. 
Act i. Sc. I. 


Act i. Sc. I. 
Act i. Sc. 1. 
Act ii. .SV’. i. 


‘ Sc. 5, Dyce 


'•j Sc. 4, Cambridge ed. 
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KtNG John— i-yw /'/«//<',/.] 

[ would (hat I were low laid in my grave; 

I am not worth this coil that s made for me. Act ii. Sc. i. 

St. George, that swinged the dragon, and e'er since 

Sits on h is liorscbiick nt mine hostess' tloor* Act ii. Sc. 1, 

Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs! Act ii. Sc. 2.1 

Here I and sorrows sit; 

Here is tny tlirone ; bid kings come bow to it. Act iii. Sc. i.> 

Thou slave, thou wretch, thou coward; 

Thou little valiant, great in viliany 1 
I'hou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 

Thou Fortune's champion, that dost never fight 
Hut when her humorous ladyship is by 
I'o teach thee safety I 

Thou wear a lion's hide! doff it for shame, 

And fiang a calf's-skin on those recreant limbs. 

Grief fills the room up of my absent child. 

Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 

Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 

Remember.s me of all liis gracious parts. 

Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form. 

Life is as teihous as a twice-told tale. 

Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man. 

When Fortune means to men most good, 
l>lie looks upon them with a threatening eye. 

And he that stands upon a slippery place 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up. 

llow now, foolish rheum ! 

To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 

'I'o throw a perfume on the violet, 

'Fo smooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with t.aper-light 
'I'o seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish. 

Is wasteful and ridiculous excess. 

And. oftentimes, excusing of a fault 

Doth make ilie fault the woi'so by the e.xcuse. Acf iv. Sc. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Act iii. Sc, 4. 
Acf iv. Sc. I. 


Act iv. Sc. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. I, 
Act iii. Sc, z 

Act iii. Sc. 4, 
Act Mi. Sc. 4. 


I .S'< 2, Singer, Staunton, Knight. Sc. i. White, Uyee, Cambridge. 
’ Act ii. Sc. 2, Willie. 












SMAfCESPEARE. 


King ]oH^~contimtid.^ 

I saw a snaiU, stand with l.is hamnwr, tl.us 
The wlnU. his iron did on the anvil cool 
" Ml. open mouth swallowing a tailor s news 
Another lean, unwash d artificer. 

° n."!' ‘1° ill <lveds 

Makes ill deeds done ! 


Ac/ 

Ac/ 


Act 

Act 


Mocking the air with colours idly spread. 

TTiis England never did. nor never shall 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 

And ?vl^h'^''“n“."'^'^ “■“'■'‘i 1 " M^s. 

If Enl! "'’••'II make us rue 

If England to itself do rest but tnie. 


iv. Sc. 
iv. Sc. 

iv. Sc. 
V. Sc. 


Act V. Sc. 


Act V. Sc. 


king Richard ii, 

^•places that the eye of heaven visits 
Are to a wise man ports and happy havens 

o, who can hold a lire in his hand 
By thinkmg on the frosty Caucasus? 

Or doy the hungry edge of appetite 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 

Bv D»«-mber snow, 

y hiding on fantastic Summer s heat 

Gives but the greater feeling to tlie worse. 

7nl 0 /“"' 

nis earth of majesty, this scat of Mars 

Ihis other Eden, demi-parndise: 

This fortress, built by Nature for herself 
Against infection and the hand of war • ’ 
his happy breed of men. tliis little world, 

1 Its precious stone set in the silver a.-a 
Which seizes it in the office of a wall. ’ 
as a moat defensive to a house 
Against the envy of less ha,>picr huids ; 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this Engl.md. 


Act i. Sc. 


Act i. Sc. 


The ripest fruit first falls. 

Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor. 

Not all the water in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an .inointed kinj 


Act li. Sc. 

f ii. Sc. 
Act ii. 

Act iii. Sc. 










SHAKESPEARE 



King Hichakd \\.^(ontinu(d."\ 

Let s t.ilk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs. 

And not fling can we call our own but death, 
And tiiat small model of the barren earth 
Which serves as p;iste and cover to our bones. 
For heaven’s sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings. 

He is come to ojic 
The purjile testament of bleeding war. 

And my large kingdom for a little grave, 

A little little grave, an obscure grave. 

Gave 

H is body to that pleasiint country's earth, 

And h is pure soul unto his captain, Christ, 
Under whose colours he had fought so long. 

A mockery king of snow. 

As in a theatre, the eyes of men. 

After a well-graced actor leaves the stage. 

Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious. 


Act iii. Sc. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. a; 
Act iii. Sc. 3. 
Act iii. Sc. 3. 


Act iv. Sc. I. 
Act iv. Sc. t. 


Act V. Sc. a, 


KING HENRY IV., PART I, 


In those holy fields, 

Over whose acres walk’d those blessed feet 
Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail'd, 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 


Act i. Sc. I 


Diana s foresters, gentlemen of the shade, minions of the moon. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 


Old father antic the law. 

Thou hast damnable iteratioti. 


Act i. Sc. 2 
Act i. Sc. 2, 


And now am I. if a man should speak truly, little better than one of the 

Act i. i'r. 2. 

I is my vocation, H.al; t is no sin for a man to labour in his vocation. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 


Act i. Sc. 3. 


He will give the Devil his due. 

'I'hcre's neither honesty, manhood, nor good fellowship in thee. 

Act i. Sc. 2< 








AV /^ KESPEAJRE, 


j. Sc. 2, 


i. Se. 3. 


^ct i. £c. 3, 


King Henky IV. Part I ^ 

* '^Kr 1,— coHiiuuedS^ 

If all the year were playing holidays 
ro sport would be as tedious as to work. 

•'"‘iegrooiii; and |,is e|,in, n^w reap'd 
^rowo Pke a stubble-laad at hara.est:hon.e ^ 

He wai perfumed like a milliner. 

And 'tuixt his finger and his tlmmb he held 
A pouncet-box. which c^cr a-ind aanon 
He gave his nose, and look t away again. 

And as the soldiers bore dead bodies by, 

^ bring a slovenly uf handsorne 2“^' 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

‘hing on earth 

as parmaceti for an inward bruise • 

And that it was great pity, so it was,’ 

O r should be digg d 

Out of the bowels of the harmless earth 

W hith many a good tall fellow had desliov d 
& cowartly t and, but for these vile Sn? 

He would himself have been a soldier*^ ' 

* *I*he blood more stirs 

o rouse a lion than to start a hare ! 

By Heaven, melhinks, it were an easy leap 

Sr d iletao" fh"' moon. 

or dite into the bottom of the deep, 

Where fathom-line could never touch the .wound 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks. ’ 

1 know a trick worth two of that. 

J^f^the ,«eal have no. given me medicines ,0 make me lovell'.' lt 
fori'ye ** for a week, laughter for a month, and a gld^-I. 

And lards the lean 

^fo'y. 

Brain him with his lad/s fan. 

A Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy. 

A Plague of all cowards, I say. 

Call you that backing of your friends ? A ni 

b /«ur inentls ? A plague upon such backing ! 

cic/ li. .sv, 4. 
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i. Si j. 
yiei i. Sc. 3 


Aci i. Sc. 3. 
Ac/ ii. Sc. I, 


Ac/ ii. , 5 V. 2, 

Ac/ ii. Sc. 2. 
Ac/Vx. Sc. 3 . 
Ac/ ii. Sc. 3, 
Ac/ ii. Sc. 4. 
etc/ ii. Sc. 4. 
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SHAKESPEARE. 


King Hf.nry IV., Part 1 .— continued,'] 

I am a Jew eisc, an librew Jew. Act it. Sc. 4 

rhou knowest niy okl ward : here I lay, and thus I bore iny point. 
Four ro^iucs in buckram let <lrivc at me. Act ii. Sc. a. 

Three misbegotten knaves in Kendal greeti. Act ii. Sc. a. 

Give you a rc.'ison on compulsion 1 If rc.tsons were as plenty as black¬ 
berries, I would give no man a rc.ason upon compulsion. Act ii. Sc. 4. 

Mark now, how a plain tale shall put you down. Act ii. Sc. 4. 

I was a coward on instinct. jj , 

No more of th.\t. Hal, an thou lovest me ! Act ii. Sc 

A plague of sighing and grief ! it blosxs a man up like a bladder. 

Act ii. .SV. 4. 
Act ii. Sc. 4. 


In King Cambyscs' vein. 

Haiiish plump Jack, and banish all (he world. 


•\ci ii. Sc. 4. 


O monstrous! but one half-pennyworth of bread to this intolerable dca; 

^ •> - 1 . 1 .■ 1 


of s^iL'k! 


Disea5C(l natiue ofleiitlines breaks forth 
In strange eruptions* 

I am not in the roll of common men* 

GUn, I can call spirits from the v<asiy deep. 
Hot, Why, so can I, or so can any man ; 

But will they conic when yoti do call for them? 

O, while you live, tell truth, and shame the Devih 


Act ii. Sc. 4. 

Act iii. Sc, I. 
Act iii. Sc. I. 


Act iii. Sc. 1. 


Act iii. Sc. I 
Act iii. Sc, I 


Act iii. Sc. I. 
Act iii. Sc. I. 
Act iii. Sc. 2. 


I liad ralhtv lx,’ a kitten atid cry mew, 

I ban one of these same metre ballad-mongers. 

Hut, in the «.ay of bargain, mark ye me, 

1 11 cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 

A goofl mouth-filling oatli, 

A fellow of no mark nor likelihoorl. 

lo loatlie the taste of sweetnc.ss, whereof a little 

More than a little is by much too much. Act iii. Sc. 2. 

An I have not forgotten what the inside of a church is made of I am a 

pepix.T-corn. * s t- 

Act 111. Sc. 3. 

Shall I not t.ake mine case in mine inn? jjj 

Kob me the cxchcoucr. ^ 

Act III. Sc. 
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S'! 


Act iv. Sc. I. 


Act iv. Sc. I 


King Henry IV., Part 1 .—continued.] 

This sickness doth infect 
The very life-blood of our enterprise. 

That daff d the world aside, 

And bid it pass. 

I saw young Han^*. with liis be.uer on. 

His cuisses on his thighs, gallantly arm'd 
Rise from the ground like feather d Mercury 
And vaulted with such ease into his scat. 

As if an angel dropp'd down from the clouds, 
ttxrii HOcJ \sincj fiery 

And witch the world with noble horsemansliip. y 4 cl iv. Sc. r. 

The ennkers of a cnlm world .ind .1 long |,e.icc. .4,, .Sv, 

^nad fellow met me on the w.iy. and told me 1 had unloaded all ihe 
gibbets, and pressed the dead Ixxlies No w. h„i. ""'”aded all the 

I'll not march through Coventry with them ih t-'n sue-h scnrecrows. 

march wide betwixt Ihe ler ^ h' . a ' 

the most of them out of prison. There s but a shirt and a iLaifl^n ail mv 

rrSuTdc'^iik^":^^^^^^^^^^ 1^1 

Food for powder, food for powder; they 11 fill .a pi, as well as better. 

Act iv. Sc. 2. 

I would it were bedtime, Hal. and all well. v. .SV. t, 

•*t>nour prick me off when 1 
Or mk”’ ^>onour set to a leg? No. Or an .arm ? No 

sur.,..^ away the grief of a wound? No. Honour hath no skill in 
hf.n^ honour? A word. What is ih.at word. 

t^'^L reckoning. Who hath it? He that died o' Wed- 

V r it insensible. 

. Yea. to the dead. But will it not live with the living? No. Why? 

Detraction will not suffer it : therefore. I 'II none of it: honour is a mere 
utcncon^ ajid so ends my cutccfiisirin 

Fmo stars keep not their motion in one spherCw 
I could have better spared a better man. 

The better part of v.alour is discretion, 

I-^rd. lord, how this world is given to lying! I grant yon I n.is down 
and out of breatli, and so was he; but we rose both at an instant, and 
fought a long hour by Shrewsbury clock. Act v. .Sc. 4. 

Purge, and leave sack, and live cleanly. Act v. Sc. 4. 


Arf \\ Sc. I. 
Ac^ Sc. 4* 
Ac/ V, Sc. 4. 
Ac/ V. Sc* 4* 
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SHAKESPEARE. 


king IIKNRY IV., PART 11. 

*iven such a man, so faint, so siiiritlcss, 
dull, so dead in.look, so woe-hegone, 

Drew l^ri .m’s curtain in Die dead of niglit 

And would Iiave told him. half his Troy was burnd. 


^et the first bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing otiicc; and his tongue 
^Sounds ever after as a sullen hell, 
RcincnitKr’d knelling a departed friend. 


Aci i, Sr, I, 


Act j. Sc, 1 


am no, only wuty m myself, bu, the cause that w„ ,s in other men, 
Some smack of age in you. some rehsh of the saltncss of time. ^ "" 

We that arc in the vaward of our youth. \ 

t ^^ct It Sr, 2 

or vo,c... , ,..vc i. 

If 1 do, fillip me with a fhrcc-man beetle. 

I 11 tickle your catastrophe. ^' 2. 

II I L ^crii. Sc, I 

He hath eaten me out of house and home. .. 

Thus we play the fools with the time and th« ■ - i- 
the clouds and mock us. ‘ * spirits of the wise sit 


Act ii. Sc, 


Act ii. Sc. 


\»u • , ''•'‘S- j'ldeed, the glass 

" "“"'o you.h did dress tl,eLeIvcs. 

Naii.r- c t • O «<-•'!tie sleep ! 

nt ho,r ' ‘■"S'"-'-'' ’hoo. 

- senses in forgetfulness? Act iil Sc 

W'h all .rnplianee, .-...d ,o boot. /' 

<I '0 head tha, wears a crown. ,,,, jj- 

a ffoo<l ;o‘kc orbul^crat'st'mnt^^^^^^ H< 

- *»^ey sa, acllll 

‘I'-’fcd ; which i.s an c.xccllcnt thing. ' to be accomrn 

Del that suftice, most forcible Feeble. 6V, 


Ait iii. Sc. 2 
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King Henry IV., Part II. — coniinu(d 1 

* j 

v\ e have heard the chimes at midnight. 


^c( iii* Sc, 2. 


Like a man made after supper of a chep^p-nirJn,, . u i 

he was. for all the world. like a forked radish, with a Im.iu" .'Vi^a^dcaTly 
carved upon it with a knife. i-ntasticallj 

Ac/ iii, Ec, 2. 

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for niching charity. • 

Thy wish was father, Harry, to that thought. Ac/ iv. Sc. 
^ joint of mutton, and any pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell William 

A foutra for the world and worldlings base I 
I speak of Africa and golden joys, v. .Sr. 3. 

Under which king, Be^onian ? speak, or die, 4 c/ v. Sc. 3. 


king henry V. 

O for a muse of fire, that w ould ascend 
The brightest heaven of invention ! 
Consideration, like an angel, came 
And whipp d th' offending Adam out of him. 

Turn him to any cause of policy, 

T he Oordian knot of it he will unloose. 
Familiar as his ganer ; that, when he speaks. 
T^he air, a charter'd libertine, is still. 


C'hof'us. 
Ac/ i. Sc. I. 


Ac/ Sc, I. 
Ac/ ii. Sc, I. 
Ai / i\. Sc. I, 


I dare not fight ; but I will w'ink, and hold out niy iron. 

Base is the slave that pays. 

His nose was as sharp as a pen. and a babbled of green fields. 

Ac/ ii, .SV. 3, 

Self-love, my liege, is not so vile a sin 

As self-neglecting. jj ^ 

Once more unto the breach, dear friends, once mo^'c. 

Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 

In peace there s nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility; 

But when the blast of w'ar blovss in our ears 
'I'hen imitate the action of the tiger ; 

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. Ac/ iii. Sc. t. 

And sheath d their swords for lack of argument, ch/ ij»- Sc. i. 
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Act in. Sc. 1. 


Act iii. S*. 6. 


King Henrv V.— continucii.} 

1 see you stand like {greyhounds in the slips, 

Straining upon the start. 

I thought upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. 

You may as well say. that's a valiant flea that dare eat his breakfast on 

... , Act iii. Sc. 7.' 

the lip of a lion. 

Tlie hum of cither army stilly sounds, 

That the fix'd sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other s watch. 

Fire answers fire; and through their paly flames 
Each b.dtle sees the other's umbered face. 

Steed threatens stcctl, in high and bo.istful neighs 
tlie night s dvill car j and from the tents, 

The armourers, accomplishing the knights, 

With busy hammers closing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation. Act iv. Chorus. 

There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 

Would men observingly distil it out. Act iv. Sc. i. 

Ever>- subject's duty is the king's; but every subject's soul is his own. 


That s a perilous shot out of an elder gun. Act iv, Sr, i. 

Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distressful bread. Act iv. Sc. 1. 

This day is call'd the feast of Crispian : 

lie that outlives this day, and comes safe home. 

Will stand a tiptoe when this day is named, 

Anti rouse him at the name of t.'rispian. Act iv. Sc. 3. 


Then shall our names, 

Familiar in tlicir mouths^ as household words,— 

Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick .and Tallwl, Salisbury ami Gloster, — 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remember'd. Act iv. Sc. 3. 

In the universal 'orld, or in France, or in England, Act iv. .v<*. 8. 


There is occasions anti causes why and wherefore in all things. 

Act V. Sc, I. 

If he be not fellow with the best king, thou shalt find the best king ol 
good fellows. Act v. Sc. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. 6, Dycc. 

* ' in his mouth,' White, Cambridge, Knight. 
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kin:^ henry VI., part i. 

Hung be the heavens with black. Act i, S0. i. 

Between two hawks, which flies the higher pitch. 

Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth. 

Between tw'o horses, which doth bear him best. 

Between two girls, w Inch hath tlie merriest eye, 

1 liave, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment; 

But in these nice sharp quillets of the law. 

Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. Aci ii. Sc. 4. 

She’s beautiful, and therefore to be woo'd; 

She is a woman, therefore to be tvon.i Act v. Sc. a. 


KING HENRY VI.. PART II. 

Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 

1 d set my ten commandments’ in your face. Act i. Sc. 3, 

Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep. Act iii. Sc. i. 

What stronger breastplate tlian a heart untainted ? 

Thnce is he arm'd that hatli his quarrel just; 

And he but naked, though lock'd up in steel. 

Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted.* Act iii. Sc. s. 

He dies, and makes no sign. Act iii. Sc. 3. 

Ihere shall be, in England, seven half-penny loaves sold for a penny ; 
fche three-hooped pot shall have ten hoops; and I will make it felony to 
drink small beer. Act iv. Sc. 2. 

Is not this a lamentable thing, that of the skin of an innocent lamb 
should be made parchment? that parchment, being scribbled o’er, should 
undo a man ? Act tv. Sc, 2. 

Sir. he made a chimney in my father's house, and the bricks arc alive at 
this day to testify it. Act iv. .SV, 1. 

Thou hast most traitorously cormpted the youth of the realm in erecting 
a grammar-school : and whereas, before, our forefathers had no otlier 
books but the score and the tally, thou hast caused prinmtg to be used; 
and, contrary to the King, his crown, and dignity, thou hast built a paper- 

Act iv. Sc. 7, 


' See also “I’tlus A nitron Jc us. Act ii. Sc. t. 

'■* Sec Proverbs, fiMt. 

1 rn armed with more than complete steel, 

'I’he justice of niy quarrel, i.iisf s Dominiwn 
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KI^’G IlKNRY VI., PART Ml. 


How sweet a tiling it is to wear a crown. 

Within wliose circuit is iLlysiiiin. 

rtnd all that poets feign of bliss and joy. 

And many strokes, though with a little axe. 
Hew down and fell the hardest-timber'd oak. 

The smallest worm will turn, being trodde:i on. 

'1‘liiiigs ill got had ever bad success, 

And happy always was it for that son 
Whose father, for his hoartling, went to liell ? 

A little fire is tiuickly trodden out , 

Which, being suffered, rivers cannot tiuench. 

Suspicion aUvays liaunts the guilty niiud : 

The thief doth fear each bush an otiicer. 


Act i. Sc. 2. 


Act il Sc. I. 
Act ii. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. 2. 

Act iv. Sc. 8. 
Act V. Sc. 6. 


KING RICHARD III, 


Now is the winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of York, 

And all the clouds that lower'd upon our house 
In the deep iM^som of the ocean buried. 

Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths; 

Our bruised arms hung up for monuments; 

Our stern alarums chang'd to merry meetings, 

Our dreadful marches to delightful mea-sures. 

Grini'Visaged war hath smooth'd his wrinkled front. 

Act i. Sc. I. 


Act i. Sc. I, 
Act i. Sc. 2. 

Act i. Sc. 2 
Act i. Sc. 2. 


1 , that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 
Cheatetl of feature by dissembling nature. 
Deform’d, unfinish'd, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up, 
And that so lamely and unfashionable 
That dogs bark at me as I halt by them, — 
Why, 1, in this weak friping time of peace, 
Have no delight to pass away the time. 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 

W’as ever woman in this humour woo'd? 

Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

Framed in the prodigality of nature. 
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King Richard III.— continuedS\ 

And tlius 1 ctolh^ my rjjiJicd vilJiiny 
With old odd ends, stol'n out of holy writ, 

And seem a saint, when most I play the Devni. 

O, 1 have pass'd a miserable night. 

So full of fearful dreams, of ugly sights. 

That, as I am a Christian faithful man, 

I would not spend another such a night. 

Though’t were to buy a world of happy days. 

O Lord, methought, what pain it was to drown 1 
What dreadful noise of water in mine ears ! 

W hat sights of ugly death within mine eyes ! 
Methought I saw a thousand fearful wracks ; 

A thousand men that fishes gnaw’d upon ; 

Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Inestimable stones, unvalued jewels. 

All scattered in the bottom of the sea : 

^me lay in dead men s skulls; and in those holes 
\\ here eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, 

As t were in scorn of eyes, reflecting gems. 

So wise so young, they say, do ne'er live long. 

Off with his head ! ® 

Lives like a drunken sailor on a mast; 

Ready with every nod to tumble down. 

Even in the afternoon of her best days. 

Thou troublest me : I am not in the vein. 

Their lips were four red roses on a stalk. 

The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham’s bosom. 

Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women 
Rail on the I.x)rd's anointed. 

Tetchy and wayward. 

An honest laic speeds best, being plainly told. 

ITius far into the bowels of tJie land 
Have we march d on without impediment. 

r^e hope is swift, and flies with swallow's wings; 
ings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 


Act i. Sc. 3. 


Act i. Sc. 4, 


Act 1 

* Sc, 4. 

Act iii 

, Sc. 1. 

Act iii 

. Sc, 4, 

Act iii. 

Sc. 4, 

Act iii. 

Sc. 7, 

Act iv. 

Sc, 2, 

Act iv. 

Sc, 3. 

Act iv. 

Si, 3, 

Act iv. 

Sc . 4, 

Act iv. 

Sc. 4. 

Act iv. 

Sc. 4. 

Act V. 

Sc. z. 

Aft V. 

Sc. 2. 


* 'stol'n forth.' White, Knight, 


f p, 146, 
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King Kichakd \\\.—<o)i(iiiuedJ] 

The king's name is a tower of strength,* Act v. Sc. 3, 

O, coward conscience, how dost thovi afflict me ! Act Sc. 3, 

My conscience hath a thotisand several tongties, 

And every tongue brings in a several tale. 

And every tale condemns tnc for a villain. Act v. Sc. 3. 

Fly the apostle Paul, shadows to-night 
H.ave struck more terror to the sotd of Richard 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers. Act v. Sc. 3. 

The self-same heaven 

That frowns on me looks s,adly upon him. Act v. Sc. 3. 

A thing devised by the enemy.^ Act v. Sc. 3. 

A horse ! a horse ! My kingdom for a horse ! Act v. Sc. 4. 

I have set my life upon a cast. 

And I w'ill stand the harard of the die. 

! think there be six Richmonds in the field. Act v. Sc. 4, 


king henky vtii. 


Order gave each thing view. 

This bold bad man.’ 

Verily 

1 swear, 't is better to be lowly bom, 

And range with humble livers in content, 
Than to lie perk'rl up in a glistTing grief. 
And wear a golden sorrow. 

And then to breakfast, with 
WTiat appetite you have. 


Act i. Sc. I. 
.Act ti. Sc. X 


Act ii. Sc. 3. 


Act iii. Sc. 2. 


1 have touch'd the highest point of all my greatness. 

And from that full meridian of my glor)'. 

I haste now to my setting ; I shall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And no man see me more. Act iii. Sc. 2. 


Prc-ss not a falling man too far. 


Act iii. Sc. a. 


• The name of the Lord is a strong tower. Frov. xviii. lO- 
» Cf. Cibber, p. 147. 

' Cf. Spenser, Ftierit Quccnc, Dock i. Ch, i. Si. 37, and Massinger, 
A Nnv IVdv to Pay Old Debts, Act iv. Sc. 2. 
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Farewell, a lotig farewell, to all my greatness ! 

This is tl;e state of man : to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blossoms, 

And bears his blushing honours thick upon him : 

The third day, comes a frost, a killing frost. Act iii. Se, a 

Vain pomp, and glory of thi.s world, I hate ye; 

I feel my heart new open'd. O, liow wretched 
Is that poor man, that hangs on princes' favours ! 

There is betwixt tliat smile we would aspire to. 

That sweet aspect of princes and their ruin. 

More pangs and fears than wars or women have; 

And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. Ad iii. Sc, 2. 

And sleep in dull, cold marble. Act iii. Sc. *. 


Say, Wolsey, that once trod the ways of glory, 

And sounded all the depths and shoals of honour. Act iii. Sc. 3. 

I charge thee, fiing away ambition : 

By that sin fell the angels. Act iii. Sc. 2, 

Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate thee, 
Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To silence envious tongues ; be just, and fear not. 

Let all the ends thou aim'st at be thy country’s, 

Thy God's, and truth's. Act iii. Sc. 2. 

Had I but serv’d my God with half the zeal 

I ser\'’d my king, he would not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. • Act iii. Sc. 3. 


An old man, broken with the storms of state, 

Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 

Give him a little earth for charity ! 

He gave his honours to the world again. 

His blessed part to Heaven, and slept in peace. 

So may he rest; his faults lie gently on him. 

He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach. 


Act iv. 6V. 2. 

Act iv. Sc. 2. 
Act iv. Sc. 2. 

Act iv. Sc. 2. 


Men's evil manners live in brass; their virtues 

We write in w.'irer.' Act iv. Sc. 2. 

• For men use, if they have an evil toume, to write it in marble ; and 
whoso doth us a good toume we write it in duste. Sir Thomas More, 
Richard III, 

L'injure sc grave en metal 
Et Ic bienfait s'escrit en I'onde. 

Jean Rertaut 11570—t6ti), Careys French Rncts, 
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He was a scholar, and a ripe and good one ; 

Exceeding wise, fair spoken, and persuading ; 

Lofty, «'ind sour, to them that lov’d him not; 

But to those men that sought him, sweet as Summer. 

A(t iv. Sc. 2. 

After iny death 1 wish no other herald, 

No other spe,\kcr of my living actions. 

To keep mine Itouour (rom corruption. 

But sucli an honest chronicler as Griffith. Act iv. Sr. 2. 

To dance attendance on their lordships' pleasures. 

'T is a cruelty, 

To load a falling man. 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 

1 have had my labour for my travail. 

The baby figure of the giant mass 
Of things to come. 

Welcome ever smiles. 

And farewell goes out sighing. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin. Act iii, .Sc. 3. 
And give to dust, that is a little gilt, 

More laud than gilt o cr-dusted. Aci iii. .Sc. 3. 

And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 

Be shook to air, 3 - 

The end crowns all. rict iv. .Sc, 5. 


Act V. .Sc. 8, 
Act V. Sc. 5. 


Act i. .Sc. 1. 


Act i. .Sc, 3. 


Act iii. Sc. 3, 


CORIOLANUS. 

I thank you for your voices, thank you,— 
Your most sweet voices. 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows ? 

His nature is too noble for the world : 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
Or Jove for his power to thunder. 

Serv. Where dwellest thou ? 

Cor. Under the canopy. 

A name unmusical to the Volscians’ cars, 
And harsh in sound to thine. 


Act ii. .Sc. 3. 
Act lit. Sc. I. 


Act iii. Sc. I. 
Aci iv. Sc. 5. 
Act iv. Sc. 5 
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CORIOLANUS — (onti/irieJ.} 

Chaste as the icicle. 

That‘s curded by the frost from purest snow, 

And hangs on Dian's temple. Aci v. 3- 

If you have writ your annals true, Its there, 

That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, 1 
Flutter’d your V'olscians in Corioli ; 

Alone I did it.—Boy I ' v. Sc. 6, 


TITUS ANDRONMCUS. 

Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 

She is a woman, therefore may be woo'd; 
She is a woman, therefore may be won; 

She is Lavinia, therefore must be lov’d. 
What, man 1 more water ghdelh by the mill 
Than wots the miller of; and easy it is 
Of a cut loaf to steal a shive. 


Act i. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. I. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 

The weakest goes to the wait 
Gregory, remember thy swashing blow. 

An hour before the worshipp’d sun 
Peer’d forth the golden window of the east. 

As ii the bud bit with an envious worm, 

Eire he can spread his sweet leaves to the air, 

Or dedicate his beauty to the sun. 

Saint-seducing gold. 

He that is stricken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eyesight lost. 

One fire burns out another's burning, 
One pain is lessen'd by another's anguish. 

That book in many’s eyes doth share the glory, 
That in gold clasps locks in the golden story. 

For 1 am proverb’d with a grandsire phrase. 

O, then, I see. Queen Mab hath been witli you. 
She Ls the fairies' midwife; and she comes 
In shape no T>igger than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman. 

Drawn with a team of little atomies 
Over men's noses as they lie asleep. 


Act i. Sc. i. 
Act i. Sc. I. 

Act i. Sc. I. 

Act i. Sc. I. 
Act i. Sc, 1. 

Act i. Sc, 1. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

Act i. Sc. 3. 
Act i. Sc ^ 

■let i. Sc. 4. 


* Act V. Sc, 5, Singer, Knight, 
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4' 

Ad i. 

Sc. 

5’ 

Ad i. 

Sc. 

5- 

Ad i. 

Sc. 

5^ 

Ad ii. 

Si. 

I. 

Ad ii. 

Sc. 

2.» 

Act ii. 

Sc. 

2 J 

Ad ii. 

Sc. 

3. » 

Act ii. 

Sc. 

2. * 

Ad ii 

i. S€. 2 . 


Romeo and ]m.\Y.J—coHtinui.i.'\ 

True, I talk of dreams, 

Which arc the children of an idle brain, 

Begot of nothing but vain fantasy. 

For you and I arc past our dancing days. 

Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a ricn jewel in an Ethiop's ear. 

Too early seen unknown, and known too late ! 

When King Cophetua lov'd the beggar maid. 

He jests at scars, that never felt a wound. 

See, how she leans her cheek upon licr hand ! 

O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 

That I might touch that cheek ! 

O Romeo, Romeo ! wherefore art thou Romeo ? Act ii. Sc. a. > 

What's in a name ? that whicli we call a rose, 

By any other name would smell as sweet. 

For stony limits cannot hold love out. 

Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye, 

Than twenty of their swords. 

At lovers' perjuries,'^ 

They say, Jove laughs. 

Rom. Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear. 

That tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops,— 

yul. O, swear not by the moon, the inconstant moon 
That monthly changes in her circled ovb, 

Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. Ad ii. Sc. 2.* 

The god of my idolatry. 

This bud of love, by Summer's ripening breath. 

May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet. 

Act 'xx. Sc. 2.< 

How silver-sweet sound lovers’ tongues by night, 

Like softest music to attending ears ! ti- Ec. 2.' 

Good night! good night : parting is such sweet sorrow. 

That I shall say good night till it be morrow. Ad ii. Sc. a.t 


Advi. Sc. 2.' 


Ad ii. Sc. 2.* 


^ \i SCt I 

Perjuria ridet amantura Jupiter* Tibullus, iii. El. 7. f tne 17. 
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Romeo and Juliet — continued,'] 

r'or nought so vile that on the earth doth live, 
fiut to the earth some special good doth give; 

Nor aught so good, but, strain’d from that fair tise, 
Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse ; 
Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied. 

And vice sometime s by action dignified. 

Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye. 

Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears. 


Act ii. Sc. 3. 
Act ii. .Sr. 3. 
Act it. Sc. 3. 


Stabbed with a w hite wench's black eye. 
O flesh, flesh, how art thou fl.shtfied ! 

I ttm the very pink of courtesy. 

My man's as true as steel.* 


Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Act ii. .S'r. 4. 


Here comes the lady.—O, so light a foot 

Will ne’er wear out the everlasting flint. Act ii, ..S'r, 6. 


Rom. Courage, man; the hurt cannot be much. 

^^ey. No, 't is not so deep as a well, nor so w'ide as a church-door; but 
t is enough. Act iii. .SV. i. 

A plague o' both your houses ! Act iii. Sc. i. 


When he sliall die. 

Take him and cut him out in little stars. 

And he will make the face of heaven so fine. 
That all tlte world will be in love with night. 
And pay no worship to the garish sun. 

Beautiful tyrant ! fiend angelical ! 


Act iii. .SV. 2. 
Ait iii. Sc. 2. 


Was ever book containing such vile matter 
So fairly bound ? O, that deceit should dwell 
In such a gorgeous palace ! 

They may seize 

On the while wonder of dear Juliet's hand. 

And steal immort.al blessing from her lips; 

W’ho, even in pure and vestal modesty. 

Still blusli, as thinking their own kisses .sin. 

Adversity's sweet milk, philosophy. 

Night’s candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain-tops. 

Straining harsh discords, and unpleasing sharps. 

Villain and he ar** many miles asunder. 


A'.i iii. Sc. a. 


Act iii. Sc. 3 
Act iii. Sc. 3. 

Act iii. Sc. 5. 
Act iii. .‘'V. 5. 
Act iii. Sc. 5. 


’ ' true as steel,' Chaucer, I'totius and Cncicidc, Book v, Shakespe.are, 
Troiiuf and Cressida, Act iii. Sc. 2. 
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Not stepping o’er the bounds of modesty* 

My bosom’s lord sits lightly in his throne. 

I do remember <iii apotheenry, 

And hereabouts he riwclls. 

Sharp misery had worn hinr to the bones, 

A beggarly account of empty boxes. 

Ap. My poverty, but not my will, consents. 

Rom. I pay tlty poverty, and not thy will. 

One writ with me in sour misfortune s book I 

A feasting i?rcsence full of light. 

Beauty’s ensign yet 

Is crimson in thy lips, and in thy cheeks. 
And death’s i>ale flag is not advanced there. 

I',yes. look your last : 
A.rms, take your last embrace ! 


Act iv. Sc. 3 . 
Act V. Sc. 1. 

Act V. Sc. I. 
Act V. Sc. I. 
Act V. Sc. I, 

Act V. Sc. I. 
Act V. .SV. 3. 
Act V. Sc. 3. 


Act V, Sc. 3. 
Act V. Sc. 3' 


'll M ON OF ATHENS. 

But flies an eagle flight, bold, and forth on, 
Leaving no tract behind. 

Wc hav e seen better days. 

Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 

I 11 c.NampIe you with thievery ; 

'1 iic sun’s a thief, aiul with his great attraction 
Kolis the vast sea : the moon s an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire she snatches from the sun; 
n lie sea s a thief, whose liquid surge resolves 
'I he moon into salt tears : the earth s a thief. 

1 hat feeds and breeds by a composturc stolen 
From general excrement : each tiling‘s a thief. 


Act i. Sc. I- 
Act iv. Sc. 2. 
Act iv. Sc. 3. 


Act iv. Sc. 3. 


JULIUS c a: s A K. 

As proper men as ever trod upon neat’s leather. 
Beware the Ides of March ! 

Well, honour is the subject of my story. 

1 cannot tell what you aiid other men 
riiink of this life; but for my single self 
I had as lief not be. as live to be 
Ui awe of such a thing as 1 myself. 


Act i. Sc. 1. 
Act i. Sc. 2. 


U'i I, Sc. ■*. 
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Dar'st thou, t'a-ssius, now 
Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

Ami swrim to yonder point ?—Upon tlie word, 

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 

And bade him follow, Aci i. 6V. 

Help me, Cassius, or I sink 1 A£t i. 6V. a. 


Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of such a feeble temper sliould 
So get the start of the majestic world, 

And bear the palm alone. Ai^t i. 5 c. 2, 

"NiVliy, man. he doth bestride the narrow world 
L.ike a Colossus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
1 o And ourselves dishonourable graves. 

Men at some time are masters of their fates; 

I he fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars. 

But in ourselves, that we are underlings. Ac/ i. Sc. 2. 


Conjure with them, 

Brutus will start a spirit as soon as C<ssar. 

Now, in the names of all the gods at once. 

Upon what meat doth tins our Cresar feed. 

That he is grown so great? Age. thou art sham’d ! 

Home, Ihou hast lost the breed of noble bloods. Act i. Sc. 2. 


I^t me have men about me, that are fat; 
Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep o' nights; 
Yond Cassius has a lean and hiingiy look; 

He thinks too much : such men arc dangerous. 
Seldom he smiles, and smiles in such a sort, 

As if he mock'd himself, and scorn'd lus spirit, 
That could be mov'd to smile at anything. 

But, for mine own part, it was Greek to me. 

Lowliness is young ambition's ladder, 
Whereto the climbcr-upwartl turns his face; 

But when he once attains the upmost ’ round, 
He then unto the ladder turns his back, 

Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees 
By which ha did ascend. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing. 

And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream ; 


Act i. Sc. 2. 


Act i. Sc. 2. 
Ac/ i. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. I 


' utmost,' Singer, KiuKht. 
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Julius (.'.lsak—1 

1 he Clonius, :iikI the luorLil instruments, 
Are tlien in council; ;\ri<l the state of man, 
Like to a little kinKtlom. suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 


Aci ii. Sc. I. 


Act it* Sr. t. 


Art ii. Sc. i 


Act ii. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. 2 , 


Hut. when t tell him, he hates fl.attcrers, 
lie says, he does. iK’ing then most flattered. 

You are my true and honour.able wife ; 

As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

Fierce fiery warriors fought upon the clouds, 

In ranks and srpiadroiis, and right form of war, 

\Vhi cl i.dn7.7.1 cd blood upon the t'apitol. 

When beggars die there are no comets seen ; 

The he.ivens themselves blaze forth the deatli of princes. 

Act ii. Sc. 2. 

Cowards die many times before, their deaths; 

The valiant never taste of death but once. 

Hut I am constant as the northern star. 

Of vvhose tniC'fix'd and resting quality, 

There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The choice and master spirits of this age. 

Though hist, not least, in love.' 

O, panlon me. thou bleeding piece of earth, 

'I hat I am meek and gentle with these butchers 1 
Thou art the ruins of the noblest man 
'I'hat ever lived in the tide of times. 

Cry “ llavock !" and let slip the dogs of war. 

Romans, coun.rymcn, -and lovers', hear me for my cause; ^nd U sUent 

that you may hear. 

Not that I loved Cttsar less, but that I loved Ro i more. Act iii. AV. a. 
Who is here so base, that would l>e a l>oiulman ? If any. speak; for him 
bAve t offended. 1 pause for a reply. ^ 

Friends. Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears : 

1 come to bury Cmsar, not to praise him. 

The evil that men do lives after them. 

'I hc goo<l is oft interred with their bones. Act m. Ar. 2 . 

For Hrutus is an honouralile man; 

bo are they all. all lionourablc men. Act m. Ar. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. I. 
Act iii. Sc. I. 
Act iii. Sc. I, 


Act iii. Sc, I. 
Act iii. Sc. r. 


' Sec King l.ear, ActW. Sc. r. 
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When that the poor Itave cried, Caesar hatti wept : 

Ambition should be made of sterner stuff. Act iii. ^c, 2. 

O judgment ! thou art fled to brutish Ijeasts, 

And men have lost tftcir reason ! Act lii. Sc. 


But yesterday, the word of Carsar might 
Have stood against the world : now lies he tliere. 

And none so poor to do him reverence. Act iii. Sc. 

If you have tears, prepare to shed them now. Act iii. .V. 2. 

See what a rent the envious Casca made. Act iii. Sc. 2. 


This was the most unkindesi cut of all. 

Great CieSiir fell. 

O, what a fall was there, iny counlrytnen ! 

1 come not, friends, to steal away your hearts : 
I am no orator, as Brutus is. 

1 only speak right on. 

Put a tongue 

In every wound of Caesar, tliat should move 
The stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 

When love begins to sicken and decay, 

It useth an enforced ceremony. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple faith. 

You yourself 

Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm. 
The foremost man of all this world. 

I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
Than such a Roman. 


Act iii. Sc. 2 . 
Al t iii. Sc. 2. 

Act iii. Sc. a. 

Act iii. Sc. 2, 

Act iv. Sc. 2. 

Act iv. Sc. 3. 
Act iv. Sc. 3 

Act iv. Sc. 3. 


There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats; 

For I am arm’d so strong in honesty. 

That they pass by me Jis the idle wind. 

Which I respect not. 

When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous, 

»o lock such rascal counters from liis iriends, 
Be ready, gods, with all your thundcrbolt.s. 
Dash him to pieces ! 

A friend should Ixiar his friend's infirmities, 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

There is a tide in the affairs of men. 

Which, taken at the ffood, leads on to fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
is bound in shallows, and in miseries. 


Act iv. Sc. 3, 


Act \v. 3 . 

Act iv. Sc. 3. 

Act *v. Sc. 3 
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For evt-T, and for ever, farewell, Cassius. 

If we do meet again, why, wc shall smile ; 

If not. why, then this parting was well made. 

The last of all tlie Romans, fare thee well I 

This was the noblest Roman of them all. 

His life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix’d in him, that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world, " This was a man 1 " 


}it ACliF,Til. 

1 iVifeh. When shall wc three meet again. 

In thunder, lightning, or in rain? 

2 Witch. When the hurly-burly’s done. 

When the battle 's lost and won. 

Fair is foul, and foul is fair. 

Sleep shall, neither night nor day. 

Hang upon his penthouse lid. 

What are these. 

So wither’d, and so wild in their attire; 

That look not like the inhabitants o’ the earth, 
And yet arc on’t ? 

If you can look into the seeds of time. 

And say which grain will grow, and which will 

Stands not within the prospect of iKdief. 

'I'he earth hath bubbles, as the water has. 

And these are of them. 

The insane root 
I'hat takes the reason prisoner. 

And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 

'I’he instruments of darkness tell us truths; 
Win us with honest trifles, to betray us 
!n deepest consequence. 

Two truths arc told. 

As happy prologuc.s to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. 

And make my seated heart knock at my ribs. 

Present fears 

Are less than horrible imaginings. 


Act V. Sc. I, 
Act V. .Sr. 3. 
Act V. Sc, 5. 

Act V, Sc. S- 


Act i. Sc. I. 
Act i. Sc, I 

Act i. Sc. 3. 

Act i. Sc. 3. 

not. 

Act i. ^r. 3. 
Ac* i. Sc. 3. 

Act i. Sc. 3. 

Att i. Sc. 3. 

Act i. Sc, 3. 

Act i. Sc. 3. 
.Act i. Sc. 3. 

Act i. Sc. 
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Rut what is not. 


Nothing is 


Come what come may, 

Time and the hour runs through the roughest day. 


Nothing in his life 

Became him like the leaving it; he died, 

As one that had been studied in his death, 

^ o throw away the dearest thing he owed, 

As't were a careless trifle. 

There's no art 

To find the mind's construction in the face. 

Yet do I fear thy nature : 

(t is too full o' the milk of human kindness. 

What thou wouldst highly, 

That wouldst thou holily ; wouldst not play false, 
And yet wouldst wrongly win. 

That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpose. 

Your face, my Thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters. 

This castle hath a pleasant seat; the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

The lieaven's breatli 

Smells wooingly here, 
fxjigne of vantage. 

If it were done, when *t is done, then were well 
It were done quickly : if the assassination 
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch 
Wiih his surcease, success ; that but this blow 
Might be the t>e*a!l and the cnd-all here, 

But here, upon this bank and shoal of lime,— 

We'd jump the life to cuine. 

We but teacli 

Bloody instructions, wliich, taught, retiirri 

To plague the inventor* This even-handed just see 
t'onimcnds the ingredients of our poisorfd chalice 
To our own lips. 
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Aci i* 'H* 
Act t, St. 3* 

^Att A* Sc* 

Act i. Sc 4. 
Act Sc. 5* 

Aci i. Sc\ 5i 
Aci i. Sc. 5 
Act i. Sc. 5* 

Act i. Sc. 6. 

diet i. Sc. 6. 
Act i. Sc. 6 

Act i. Sc, 7. 


Act I. Sc. 7 
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Macbeth — continfud,'\ 

Besides, this Duncan 

Hath borne his faculties so meek, bath been 

So clear in his great office, that his virtues 

Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongfued, against 
The deep damnation of his taking-off; 

And pity, like .a naked new-born babe, 

Striding the bhist, or Heaven's chenibin, hors'd 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air. 

Act i, Se, % 

I have no spur 

To prick the sides of my intent; but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itself. 

And falls on the other. 

Act i. Se. 9 , 

1 have bought 

Golden opinions from all sorts of people. 

Aet L Se, 7. 

Letting / dare not wait upon / would. 

Like the poor cat i' the adage, 

Act i. Sc, 7. 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more, is none- 

Act i. Se, 7. 

Nor time, nor place. 

Did then adhere. 

Ae/i. Sc. 7. 

Macb. If wc should fail,— 

Lady M. We fail ! 

But screw your courage to the sticking-place. 

And we 11 not fail. 

Act j. Sc. 7. 

Memory, the warder of the brain. 

Act i. Sc. 7. 

'rhoro's husbandry in heaven; 

Their candles are all out. 

Act ii. Sc. 1. 

Shut nj) 

In measureless content. 

Act ii. Sc. I. 


Is this a dagger which I see before me, 

'I'hc handle toward my Iiancl ? Conic, let me clutch thee : 

I have thee not, and yet I sec thee still. 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
'Yo feeling, as to sight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the niiiul, a false creation, 

Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain ? Ait ii. Sc, & 

Thou marshall'St me the way that I was going. Act ii. 5 V. t 

'I lion sure and firm-set earth. 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 

Thy very stones prate of niy whcreiibout. Act ^ Sc. v 










SHAI^ESPEARE, 


55 


Macbeth— continued.'^ 


Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knel! 

That summons thee to Heaven or to Hell ! 

It was the owl that shrieked, the fatal bellmioi 
Which gives the stem’st good night. 

The attempt, and not the deed. 
Confounds us. 

1 had most need of blessing, and “ Amen ’* 
Stuck in my throat. 


A^t ii. S 4 . 1. 
Act ii. Sc, «,• 
Ac/ ]]. Sc. i.‘ 
Act ii. Sc. 1. ‘ 


Kfethought, I heard a voice cry, *' Sleep no more ! 

Macbeth does murder sleep," the innocent sleep ; 

Sleep, that knits up the ravell’d sleave of care. 

The death of each day's life, sore labour's bath. 

Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second course. 

Chief nourisher in life’s fe:ist. ii. Sc. i.i 

Infirm of purpose ! ‘ ii^ 


My liand will rather 
The multitudinous seas incarnadine* 

Making the green—one red. 

The labour we delight in physics pain. 

Confusion now hath made his niaster^piece. 
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The lord's anointed temple, and stole thence 
The life o' the building. 

The wine of lj?e is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this vault to brag of. 


Act ii. Sc. I. • 
Act ii, Se. i.’ 


Act li. Sc. 1.1 
Act ii. Sc. 1.1 


A falcon, towering in her pride of place, 

Was by a mousing owl hawk'd at, and killed. Act II. Sc. 2.* 


Upon my head they plac'd a fruitless crown. 
And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 

Thence to be WTench’d with an unliiieal hand, 
No son of mine succeeding. 

^fur. We are men, niy lieije* 

^ac. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men. 


Act iii, .Sf. I. 
Act iii. Sc I. 


Things without alt remedy. 

Should be without regard: w'hat's done is done. Act iii, Sc. s. 


t, White, Dyce, Staunton. Act ii. Sc. 2, Catnbridgr, 

Singer. Knight. 

*„ * ^^^ ,•** Dyce, Act ii. .SV, 2, Staunton. Act ii. Sc. 3, 

Cambridge. Singer, Knight. 

• 5 r. 2, White, Dyce. Act ii. Sc. 3, Staunton Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Cambndee, Singer, Knight. 

C 
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SHA KF.SPEA RE. 


— continued.^ 


We have scotch't! the snake, not kill’d H. 

Act iii. Sc. 3 , 

Better be with the dead. 


Whom we to gain our peace have sent to peace. 
Than on the torttire of the mind to lie 

In restless ecstasy. Diincan is in his grave; 

After life's fitful fever, he sleeps well : 

Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor poison 

1 

Malice domestic, foreign lc\7, nothing, 

Can touch him further ! 

Art iii. Sc. 2, 

In them Nature's copy's not cterne. 

Act iii. Sr. a. 

A deed of dreadful note. 

Act iii. Sc. %. 

Now spurs the lated traveller apace. 

To gain the timely inn. 

Act iii. Sc. 

But now, I am cabin'd, crit)b'’rl, confin'd, bound in 

*1 o saucy doubts and fears. 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Now. good digestion wait on appetite, 

And health on both ! 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Thou canst not say I did it : never shake 

Thy gory locks at me. 

Act iii. 5 c. 4, 

The times have been. 


That, when the brains were out. the man would die, 

And there an end; but now they rise again. 

With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push U5 from our stools. 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Thou hast no speculation in those eyes, 

Which thou dost glare with ! 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 

What man dare, 1 dare 


Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear. 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrean tiger; 


Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble. 

Act iii. Sc. 4, 

Hence, horrible shadow ! 


Unreal mockery, hence! 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 

You have displac’d the mirth, broke the gootl meeting. 

With most admir'd disorder. 

Act in. ac. 4- 

Can such things be. 


And overcome us like a summer's cloiul. 
Without our special wonder? 

Act iii. GV. 4. 

Stand not upon the order of your going, 

But go at once. 

Act iVi. 5 c. 4. 
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hCB£!TH— o>n finUed.^^ 

Double, double toil and (rouble. 

Eye of newt, and toe of frog. 

Black spirits and w'hite. 

Red spirits and gray. 

Mingle, mingle, mingle. 

You that mingle may.' 

. By the pricking of my thumbs. 
Something wicked this way comes ; 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

How now, you secret, black, and midnight hags ? 

A deed w'ithout a name. 


Act iv. Sc. I. 
Act iv. Sc. 1, 


Aci iv. Sc. I. 


Act iv. Sc. I. 
Act iv. Sc. I. 
Act iv. Sc. I. 


I *11 make assurance double sure. 

And take a bond of Fate. Act iv. Sc. i. 

Show his eyes, and grieve his heart; 

Come like shadows, so depart. Act iv. Sc. t. 


What I will the line stretch out to the crack of doom ? 

Act iv. Sc. 1. 

The weird sisters. Act iv. 6V. i. 

The flighty purpose never is o'ertook. 

Unless the deed go with it. Act iv. Sc. r. 

When our actions do not, 

Our fears do make us traitors. Act iv, ,SV. a. 


Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell. Act iv. Sc. 3. 
Stands Scotland where it did? Act iv. Sc. 3. 


Give sorrow words; the grief that does not speak 
W^liispers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Act iv. Sc. 3. 

Wliat, all my pretty chickens, and their dam. 

At one fell swoop? ' Act iv. Sc. 3. 

I cannot but remember such things were. 

That were most precious to me. Act iv. Sc. 3. 


O, I could play the woman with mine eyes. 
And braggart w'ith my tongue I 

Out, damned spot 1 out, I say ! 

Fie, my lord, fie ! a soldier, and afeard ? 


Act iv. Sc. 3. 
Act v. Sc. I. 
Act V, Sc. I. 


• This song is found entire in “ I'he Witch," by Thomas Middleton, 
Att V. Sc. 2, ( Worki, ed. Dyce,) iii. 328, and is there called A cna-f /m 
hong about a VesuL 









S//AA'£S/'FA/i^' 


S8 


M ACBKTH — continued, ] 

AU th« perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this Vittie hand. 

Act V. 


My way of life ‘ 

Is fall’n into the scar, the yellow leaf ; 

And that which slioiiki accompany old age. 

As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 

I niust not look to have; but, in their stead. 

Curses, not loud, but deep, rnouth-honour, breath. 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not. 

Act y 

Doct. Not bo sick, iny lord, 

As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 

That keep her from her rest. 

^fiicb. Cure her of that : 

Canst thou not minister to a mind diseas'd. 


c , t * 


3 » 


Pluck from the memoiy a rooted sorrow, 

Haze out the written troubles of the brain. 

And with sonie sweet oblivious antidote 
Cleanse the stuff 'd bosoni of that perilous stuff, 

Which w eighs upon tl>c heart ? 

Doci, Therein the patient 

Must minister to himself. 

Macb. Throw physic to the dogs; 1 ’ll none of it. 

Act V. Sc. 3. 

1 would applaud thee to the very echo. 

That should applaud again. Act v. Sc. 3. 

Hang out our banners on the outw'ard walls; 

The cry is still, 7'Aey come. Our castle’s strength 

Will laugh a siege to scorn. Act v. Sc. 5. 

And my fell of hair 

Would at a dismal treatise rouse, and stir, 

As life were in ’t. I have supp'd full with hOiTors. 

Act V. St. q 


To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 

Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 

To the last syllable of recorded time; 

And all our yesterdays have lighted fools 

The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle 1 

i,ife's but a walking shadow; a poor player, 

That struts and frets his hour upon the stage, 

And then is heard no more ; it is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury. 

Signifying nothing. Act v, Sc. 5 * 


* Johnson w'ould read, ' May of life.’ 
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Macbeth— continued. ] 

To doubt the equivocation of the fiend. 

That lies like truth : Rear not. till Birnam wooa 
JDo come to Dunsinane. 

Blow, wind ! come, wrack : 

At least we 'll die with harness on our back. 

I bear a charmed life. 

And be these juggling fiends no more believ'd. 
That palter with us in a double sense; 

That keep the word of promise to our ear. 

And break it to our hope. 

Live to be the show and gaze o’ the time. 


Act V. Sc. 5. 

Act V. Sc. 5. 
Act V, .Sc 7., 


Act V. Sc, 7,1 
Act \\ Sc. 7.1 


I ..ay on, Macduff; 

And damn'd be him that first cries, * *’ Hold, enough !" 

Act V. 5 c 7.1 


HAM LET. 


For this relief much thanks. 

But in the gross and scope of mine opinion. 

This bodes some strange eruption to our State. 

Does not divide the Sunday from the week. 

Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day, 

in the most high and palmy state of Rome, 

A little ere the mightiest Julius fell, 

The graves stood tenantless, and the sheeted dead 
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman streets. 

And then it started, like a guilty thing 
U|x>n a fearful summons. 


Act i. Sc. I. 

Act i. Sc. I. 
Act i. Sc. I. 
Act i. 5c I. 


Act i. 5 c I. 
Act i. Sc, 1. 


Whether in sea or fire, in earth or air, 

The extravagant and erring spirit hies 

To his confine. Aci i. Sc. t- 


Some say, that ever 'gainst tliat season comes 
Wherein our Saviour s birth is celebrated, 

The bird of dawning singeth all night long : 

And then, they say, no spirit dare stir^ abroad; 

The nights are wholesome; then no planets strike. 

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm, 

So hallow'd and so gracious is the time. A<t i. Sc. i. 


• Act V. Sc. 7, White* Singer, Knight. Act v. Sc. 8* Cambridge, Dyce, 
Staunton. 

* * can walk/ VV'iiite, Knight. 
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SHAKESPEARE. 


Hamlet 


■coutitiueJ. J 

riie morn, in russet mantle clad. 

Walks o’er the dew of yon liiRh eastern hill. 

Aft i. Sc. T, 

W'ith one auspicious, and one dropping e\e. 

With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage. 
In equal scale weighing delight and <iolc. 

Act i. .Sc. 2. 

The head is not more native to the heart. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

A little more than kin, and less than kind. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

Seems, madam 1 nay. it is; 1 know not seems. 

Aft i. Sc. 2. 

But I have that within, which passeth show; 

These but the trappings and the suits of woe. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

O, that this too, too solid flesh would melt, 

*rhaw, and resolve itself into a dew , 

Or that the Ever hasting had not fix d 

His canon gainst self-slaughter. O God ! O God I 

How wea.ryt stnlc, flat, and unprofitable 

Seem to me all the uses of tliis world ! 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

That it should come to this ! 

Act i. Sc. 3. 

Hyperion to a satyr ; so loving to my mother, 
That he might not belcein the winds of heaven 
Visit her face too roughly. 

Act 1, .SV, 3. 

Why. she would hang on him. 

As if increase of .appetite had grown 

By what it fed on. 

Act i. Sc, 2. 

Frailty, thy name is woman ! 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

A little month. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

Like Kiobe, all tears. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

A beast, that wants discourse of reason. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

My fatlier's brother, but no more like my father. 
Than I to Hercules. 

Art\. Sc. 2, 

It is not, nor it cannot come to. good. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

Thrift, thrift. Horatio ! the funeral bak'd meats 
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

In my mind’s eye, Horatio. 

Act \. Sc. 2. 

He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I shall not look upon his like again. 

Act i. Sc, 2. 

Season your admiration for a while. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

lii the dead vast and middle of the night. 

Act i. Sc. 2. 

Armed M all points. 

Aft i. Sc. 2- 











5 HA ICESPEARE, 


6i 


Act i. 


Ha MLET— coniinticd ,} 

A countenance more 
sorrow than in anger* 

While one with moderate haste might tell a hundred, 

AH i. 

it was, as I have s<^n it in his life, 

A sable silvered, j_ 

Give it an understanding, but no tongue. AH i. 

Foul deeds will rise, 

Though all the earth o'envhelm them, to men's eyes. 

Ah i. 

The chariest maid is prodigal enough. 

If she unmask her beauty to the moon. 

The canker galls the infants of the spring, 

Too oft before their buttons be disclosed ; 

And in the mom and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blastmenls are most imminent. 

Do not, as some ungracious pastors do. 

Show me the steep and thorny way to Heaven, 

Whilst, like a putt'd and reckless libertine. 

Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads. 

And recks not his own rede. 

Give thy thoughts no tongue, 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 

The friends thou hast, and their adoption tried, 

Grapple them to thy soul with hoops' of steel. 

Beuarc 

Of entrance to a quarrel; but, being in, 

Bear t that the opposed may bew'are of thee. 

Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice; 

Take each man's censure, hut reserve thy judgment. 

Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy, 

But not express'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy: 

For the apparel oft proclaims the man. AH i 

Neither a borrower nor a lender be. 

For loan oft loses both itself and friend; 

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry- 
This above all,—to thine own self be true ; 

And it must follow, as the night the day. 

Thou caiist not then be false to any man. 


Ah i. Sc, a 


Sc. a. 


Sc. 2. 
Sc. 2, 


Sc. a. 
AH i. Sc. 3. 




Ac/ i. 
Ac/ i. 


Sc. 3. 
Sc. 3. 


AH i. Sc. 3. 


Sc. 3. 


1 * 


* " liooks/ Singer* 
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H A M LET— t:oti ti n ued. ] 

Springes to catcii wocKlcocks. Act i. St, ^ 

Be somewhat scanter of your itiaUlcn presence. Art i. Sc. 3. 


Ham. The air bites shrewdly ; it is very cold. 

Hor, It is a nipping and an eager air. Act i. Sc. 4 

But to my mind,—though I am native here. 

And to the manner born.—it is a custom 

More honour’d in the breach, than the observance Act i. Sc. 4. 

Angels and ministers of grace, defend us ! Act i. Sc. 4 

Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 

Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from hell, 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable. 

Thou com'st in such a questionable shape, 

That 1 will speak to thee. Act i. Sc. 4. 

LvCt me not burst in ignorance; but tell. 

Why thy canoniz'd bones hearsed in death. 

Have burst their cerements ? why the sepulchre, 

Wherein we saw thee quietly inurn'd. 

Hath oped his ponderous and ni.arble jaws, 

To cast thee up again ? What may this mean, 

That thou, dead corse, again, in complete steel 
Revisit’St thus the glimpses of the moon, 

Making night hideous ; and we fools of nature, 

So horridly to sliake our disposition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls? Act i. Sc. 4, 
I do not set my life at a pin’s fee. Act i. Sc, 4. 


My fate cries out, 

And makes each petty artery in this body 

As hardy as the Nernean lion’s nerve. Act i. Sc. 4. 

Unhand me, gentlemen, 

By Heaven. I ‘11 make a ghost of him that lets me. Act i. Sc. 4 


Something is rotten in the state of Denmark. Act 1 . Sc. 4 


I am thy father's spirit : 

Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night, 

And for the day confin'd to first in fires,' 

'l ill the foul crimes, done iit my days of nature. 

Are burnt and purged away. But that 1 am forbic\ 
'I'o tell the secrets of my prison-house, 

I could a tale unfoUI, whose lightest word 


I ‘ to kisting fires,' Singer. 
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H A MLET —con tinued. ] 

Would harrow up thy soul, freeze thy young blor>t 
Make thy two eyes, like stars, start- from their spheres. 
I ny knotted and combined locks to part 
And each particular hair to stand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine 
But this eternal blazon must not be 
To ears of flesh and blood. List, list, O list ! 

And duller shouldst thou be than the fat weed 
That rots itself i in ease on Lethe wharf. 

V,. , . O my prophetic soul 1 

Aline uncle ! 


O Ham lei, what a falling-oft was there ! 

But soft : methinks I scent the morning air : 
Bnef let me be. Sleeping within mine orchard. 
My custom always in tlie afternoon. 

Cut off even in the blossoms of niy sin, 
Cnhousel'd. disappointed, unanel d; 

No reckoning made, but sent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head. 

Leave her to Heaven, 

And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge 
To prick and sting her. 

The glow-worm shows the matin to be near. 

And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire. . 

While memory holds a seat 
In this distracted globe. Remember thee? 

Yea, from (he table of my memory 
I 11 wipe away all trivial fond records. 

Within the book and volume of my brain. 

My tables, my tables,—meet it is, I set it down. 
That one may smile, and smile, and be a Tjllain ; 
At least, I am sure it may be so in Denmark 


Act i. Sc. 5 
Act i. Sc. 5, 


Act i. Sc. 5* 
Act i. Sc. 

Act i. Sc. 5. 


Act i. Sc. 5. 


Act i. Sc. j 


Act i. Sc. 5. 
Act i. 5 ‘r. 5. 


There needs no ghost, my lord, come from the grave 
To tell us this. 


Act j. Sc, 5. 


There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio. 

J ^ ilh ^ - j _ 1 ” 4 . 4 . 


Act i. Sc. 5. 


Than are dreamt of in your* philosophy. 
Rest, rest, perturbed spirit ! 

The time is out of joint; O cursed spite 1 
That ever 1 w;is born to set it right. 


Act i. Sc. 5. 
Act i. Sc. 5# 

Act i. Sc. ^ 


roots itself, W^hite, Dyce, Cambritle 
* ‘our,’ White. Dyce. Knight. 
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Ham lk t— utd, ] 

I )ic flAsh nnd outbreak of n fiery mind ‘ 

A savagencss in unreclaimed blood 

'I bis is the ver> ecstasy of love. 

Brevity is the soul of wit. 

More matter, with less art. 

T hat he is mad, t is true : t is true *t is pity 
And pity t U i is true. 


^ci ii. Sc, I. 
Act ii. Sc. I 
Act M. Sc. a. 
.^ci ii. Sc. 2, 

Act ti. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc, 2. 


Act 11. Sc. 2. 
Act ii. Sc, *. 

Act ii. Sc. 2, 
Act ii. Sc. 2, 
Act ii. Sc. 2. 
Act ii. Sc. a. 


Find out the cause of this effect; 

Or rather say, the cause of this defect, 
tor this effect tlefcctivc comes by cause. 

Doubt thou the stars are fire. 

Doubt tliat the stm doth move i 
Doubt truth to be a liar, 

But never doubt I love. 

Still harping on my daughter. 

Pol. What do you read, my lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

They have a plentiful lack of wit. 

Tliough this be madness, yet there's method in't. 

On Fortune’s cap we are not the very button. 

There is nothing eitlier good or bad. but thinking makes it so. 

Act ii. Sc. 3. 

Beggar that I am, I am even poor in thanks. Act ii. Sc, 3. 

1 his goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile promontory this 
most excellent canopy, the air, look you. this brave overhanging firmament 
this majestical roof fretted with golden fire, why, it appears no other thing 
to me, than a foul and pestilent congregation of vapours. What a piece of 
work is a man! How noble in reason! how infinite in faculties! in forn 
and moving, how express and admirable! in action, how like an angel! it 

apprehension, how like a god ! Act n Sc 

Man delights not me; no, nor woman neither. Act ii. .SV. a. 

1 know a hawk from a hand-s;\w. jj ^ 

Come, give us a t.LSte of your (juality. jj ^ 

genem/’'''^' ^ the million; twas caviare to the 

Act ii. Sc. 2, 

They are the abstracts and brief chronicles of die time. Act ii. a. 

Use cveiy 'nan after his desert, and who should ‘scape whipping? 

Act ii. Sc. a. 
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continued. ] 

What s Hecuba lo him, or he to Hecuba, 

That he should weep for her ? 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will speak 
With most miraculous organ, i 

The Devil hath' power 
To assume a pleasing shape. 


sCct ii. Sc, 2. 
Act ii. Sc. 3. 

Act ii. Sc. 2. 


The play's the thing 

Wherein I *11 catch the conscience of the King. Act ii. Sc. 2. 


With devotion's visage. 
And pious action, we do sugar o'er 
The Devil himself. 


Act iii. Ss. 


To be, or not to be; that is the question ;— 
Whether tis nobler in the mind to suffer 
The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune; 

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles, 

And by opposing end them ? 'I'o die : to sleep.— 
No more; and, by a sleep, to say we end 
The heartache, and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to,—*t is a consummation 
Devoutly to be wish'd. To die,—to sleep;— 

To sleep! perchance, to dream : ay, there's the ruo 
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come. 
When we have shuffled off this mortal coil. 

Must give us pause. There s the respect ’ 

That makes calamity of $0 long life: 

For who would bear the whips and scorns of time. 
The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely. 
The pangs of despis'd love, the law s delay. 

The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That patient merit of the unworthy take.s. 

When he himself might his quietus m.ake 
With a bare bodkin ? Who would fardels ^ bear, 

To grunt and sweat under a weary life. 

Hut that the dread of something after death,_ 

The undiscover'd country, from whose bourn 
No traveller retunts,—puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear those ills we have. 

Than fly to others that we know not of? 

Thus conscience docs make cowards of us all * 

And thus the native hue of resolution 


» Cf. Chaucer, The Nonnes Precstes Tale. Line tcorfl 
‘Who would these fardels,' White, Knight ^ 
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Is sicklied o'er wiih the pnie cast of thought 
And enterprises of great pith and moment, 
\Vith this regard their currents turn awr)-, 
And lose the name of action. 


A^zt iii. Se. i. 



Nymph, in thy orisons 
Be all niy sins remember'd. 

Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind. 


A cl 
Act 


thou as chaste as icc, as pure as snow, thou shall not escapt 

Aci 


O. what a noble mind is here o'erthrown ! 

The courtier's, scholar's, soldier's eye, tongue 


sword. 


iii. Sc. f. 
iii. Sc. I. 

calumny, 
iii. Sc. I. 


The gla.ss of fashion, and the mould of form 
I'he observed of all observers! 

Now sec (hat noble and most sovereign reason. 
I-ikc sweet bells jangled, out of tunc and harsh. 


Act iii. Sc. I. 
Act iii. Sc. 1. 
Act iii. Sc. 1. 


Nor do not saw the air too much with your h.and 
gently. 


thus: but use all 
Act iii. Sc. 2. 


Fear a passion to tatters, to ser>^ rags, 
lings. 


to split the cars of the ground- 

Act \‘i\. Sc. 2. 


It out-herods Herod. 

Suit the action to the word, the word to the action, 
observance, that you o'erstep not the modesty of nature. 

lo hold, as t were, the mirror up to nature. 


Act iii. ,SV. 2. 

with this special 
Act iii. Sc. a. 

Act iii. .SV. 2 . 


Though it make the unskilful laugh, cannot but make 
grieve. 

Not to speak it profanely. 

I b,i,T thouKht some of Nalure-s journe>mcn h.nd made 
made them well, they imitated humanity so abominably. 

O, reform it altogether. 

Horatio, thou art e’en as just a man 
As e'er my conversation cope<l withal. 

No : let the candied tongue lick absunl pomp; 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 
here thrift may follow fawning. 

A man, that Fortune s bufiets and rewards 
Hast tacn with equal thanks. 


the judicious 
Act iii. Sc. 2. 

Act iii. Sc. 2. 

men, and not 
Act u\. Sc. a. 

Act iii. Sc. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. 2 . 


Act iii. Sc. «. 


Act iii. Sc. a. 
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They are not a pipe for Fortune's finger 
To sound what stop she please. Give me that man 
That is not passion's slave, and I will wear him 
In my heart s core, aye, in my heart of heart. 

As I do tliee. Something too much of thic.' iii. ^ 


And my imaginations are as foul 

As Vulcan s stithy. ^ 

Here's metal more attractive. iii, ^ 

Nay. then let the Devil wear black, for I 'll have a suit of sables. 


For, O, for, O, the hobby-horse is forgot.i 

Thia is miching malUcho; it means mischief. 

Ham. Is this a prologue, or the posy of a ring ? 

Opfi. T is brief, my lord. 

Ham. As woman’s love. 

The lady doth protest> too much, methinks. 

I,«t the galled jade wince, our withers are unwrung. 

\\Tiy, let the strticken deer go weep, 

The hart ungalled play; 

For some must watch, while some must sleep; 
Thus ntns the world away. 

'T is as easy as lying. 

It will di-scourse most eloquent music. 

Pluck out the heart of my mystery. 

Ham, Do you see yonder cloud that s almost in shape of 
*he mass, and t is like a camel, indeed. 

Ham. Afethinks it is like a weasel. 

Pot. It is back'd like a weasel. 

Ham. Or, likeaw'hale? 

Pol. Very like a whale. 


Ait iii Sc. 2. 
Act iii. Sc. 2, 
Act iii. Sc 2. 

Act iii. Sc. 7.. 
Act iii. Sc, 2. 
Act iii. Sc. 2. 


Act iii. Sc. 2, 
Act iii. ScT^, 
Act iii. Sc. 2. 
Act iii. Sc 2 
.? camel ?* 


Act ill. Sc. 2, 


They fool me to the top of my bent. 


Act iii. Sc. 2. 


*T is now the very witching time of night, 

When churchyards yawn, and Hell itself breathes out ’ 
Contagion to this world. Act iii S 

i will speak daggers to her, but use none. iij. 2. 


' See Loi’t s Labour 's Lmt, Act iii. Sc, i 
’ ' protests too much,' White. Knight. 

» ‘ in shape like a camel'; so the folios. 
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Ham lUt — continued .} 


O, myofrencc is rank, it smells to heaven; 

It hath the primal eldest curse upon’t, 

A brother's murder. 

Help, angels ! make ass;w • 
Bow. stubborn knees; and, heart, with strings of 
Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe. 

About sonic act. 

That has no relish of salvation in't. 

Dead, for a duuit, dead. 

And let me wring your heart : for so I shall, 
if it lie made of penetrable stuff. 

False as dicers’ oaths. 

I.ook here, upon this picture, and on this; 

The counterfeit presentment of two brothers. 

See, what a grace was seated on this brow : 
Hyperion s curls; the front of Jove himself; 

An eye like Mars, to threaten and command; 

A station like the herald Mercury, 

New-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill; 

A combination, and a form, indeed, 

Where every god did seem to set his seal. 

To give the world assurance of a man. 


Act tii. Sc. % 
steel, 

Act iH. Sc. 3. 

Act iii. Sc. 3. 
Act iii. Sc. 4 

Act iii. Sc. 4 
Act iii. Sc. 4. 


Act iii. Sc. 4, 


At your age, 

rhe hey-day in the blood is tame, it s humble. 

O shame ! where is thy blush ? 

A cutpurse of the empire and the rule, 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole, 

And put it in his pock'jt I 

A king of shreds and patches. 

This is the very coinage of your brain. 

. Bring me to the lest, 

will re-word, which madness 
ou d gamble from. Mother, for love of grace 
b-ay not that flattering unction to your soul. 

Assume a virtue, if you have it not. 

* must be cruel, only to be kind : 

Thus bad begins, and worse remains behind. 

Tor t is the sport to have the engineer 
Hoist with his own petar. 


Act iii. Sc, 4. 
Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 
Act iii. Sc. 4. 
Act iii. Sc. 4, 


Act iii. Sc» 4, 
Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Act iii. Sc. 4. 


Act ui. Sc, 4. 







SHAKBSPEARE, 


Hamlet— tontinuedj^ ~ 

Diseases, desperate grown. 

By desperate appliance are relieved 
Or not at eill. ' 

A ^ iv. Sc. a 

A man may fish with the worm that hath <»it i • 

fish that hath fed of that worm * 

iv. Sc. 3. 

Sure, He that made us with such large discourse 
Looking before and after, gave us not 
That capability and godlike reason, 

1 o fust in us unus'd. 


quarrel in a straw, 

When honour‘s at the stake. 

So full of artless jealousy is guilt. 

It spills itself in fearing to be spilt. 

We know what we are, but know not what we may be. 

ra7t:H: 

There *s such divinity doth hedge a king 
That treason can but peep to what it would. 


Ac^ iv. Sc. 4. 

Aci iv. Sc. 4. 

Ac/ iv. Sc. 5. 
Ac/ iv. Sc, 5. 

Ac/ iv. Sc. 5. 


Ac/ iv. Sc. 5 

and there is pansies, 
Ac/ iv. Sc. 5. 

Ac/ iv. Sc. 7, 


iv. Sc, 7, 
Ac/ v. Sc. I. 

V, Sc. r. 
Act V. .Sc. I. 


There's rosemary, that's for remembrance • 
that s for thoughts, ' 

A very riband in the cap of youth. 

One woe doth tread upon another's heel 
So fast they follow'. 

Cudgel thy brains no more alxjut it. 

Has this fellow no feeling of his business ? 

The hand of little employment hath the daintier sense. 

One, that was a woman, sir; but. rest her soul, she's dead, 

i-r u I. 

now absolute the knave is ! we musf _j 

Will undo us, ^ ^ ^ vocation 

-tl . V. Sc. I. 

r/‘rb'"k^'“rr 

,Xcy°™“ ' ' ^ “ fellow of infinite i«,, of most 

VVfU ■ ‘/tct Vt I, 

•wS!"/:Mrf 7 v 7 ur’"sL'‘mut "" ■>" 1^"' - loc’h 

V, Sc. 1. 
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Hamlet — continued.] 

To what base uses we may return, Horatio ! Why may not imagination 
trace the noble dust of Alexander, till he find it stopping a bung-hole? 

Act V. Se, I. 

Imperious Ca;sar, rJcad, and turn'd to clay. 

Might stop A hole to keep the wind away. Act V. Sc. k. 

I.ay her i' the earth; 

And from her fair and unpolluted flesh. 

May violets spring. ‘ Act v. Sc. t. 


Sweets to the sweet: farewell. 


A ct V. St, t. 


1 thought thy bridc-bed to have deck’d, sweet maid, 

And not t’ have strewed thy grave. Act v. Sc. i. 


For though 1 am not splcnctive and rash, 

Yet have 1 in me something dangerous. 

Nay, and thou ‘It mouth, 

I 'll rant as well as thou. 

Let Hercules himself do what he may. 

The cat will mew, and dog will have his day. 

There's a divinity that shapes our ends. 
Rough-hew them how we will. 


Act V. Sc. I. 


Act V. Sc. I. 


Act V. Sc. 1. 

Act V. Sc. a. 


Into a towering passion. 


Act V, Sc, z. 


The phrase would be more german to the matter, if we could carry 
a cannon by our sides. Act v. AV. a. 


There is n special providence in the fall of a sparrow. 



Act V, Sc. a. 

1 have shot mine .arrow o'er the house. 


And hurt my brother. 

Act V. Sc. 2. 

A hit, a very palpable hit. 

Act V. Sc, 2. 

Report me and iny cause aright. 

Act V. Sc. 2 . 

This fell sergeant, death. 


Is strict in his arrest. 

Act V. Sc. 2. 


* C.f. Tennyson, /n Afetnoriam, xviii. 
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ft 


KING LEAR. 


How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is 
To have a thankless child I 

Striving to better, oft we mar what’s well. 

Down, thou climbing sorrow ! 

Thy element's below. 

O, let not women's weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks. 

Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks 1 rage ! blow ! 

Act iii. Sc, 2. 

I tax not you, you elements, wth unkindness. Act iii. Sc, a. 

A poor, itifirni, weak, and despis'd old man. Act iii. Sc. 2. 

Tremble, thou wretch, 

That hast within thee undivulged crimes, 

Unwhipp d of justice. ’ 2. 


Act i. Sc, 4. 
Act i. Sc, 4. 

Act ii. Sc. 4, 

Act ii. Sc, 4. 


I am a man 

More sinn'd against than sinning. Act iii. Sc. a. 

O, that way madness lies; let me shun that. Act iii. Sc, 4. 

Poor naked wretches, wheresoe’er you are, 

That bide the pelting of this pitiless storm. 

How shall your houseless heads and unfed sides. 

Your loop’d and window’d raggedness, defend you 

From seasons such as these ? Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Take physic, pomp ; 

Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel. Act iii. Sc. 4. 

Out-paramoured the Turk. Act iii. 4. 

T is a naughty night to swim in. Act iii. Sc. 4, 

The green mantle of the standing pool. Act iii. Sc. 4. 

But mice, and rats, and such small detr. 

Have been Tom s food for seven long year. Act til. Sc. 4. 

The prince of darkness is a gentleman. Act iii. Sc. 4 

I 'U talk a word with this same learned Theban, Act Ui. Sc. 4. 

Fie, foh, and fum, 

I smell the blood of a British man. Act iii. Sc. 4. 

The little dogs and all, 

ray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, see, they bark at me. 

Act iK. Sf. 6, 
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KiNa 4-iCAK ~coniinu^d^\ 

Mastiff, greyhound, tnongrel, grim, 

Hound* or spaniel* brach, or lym; 

Or bobtail tike, or trundle-tail. Hi. Sc* & 


Patience and sorrow strove. 

Who should express her goodliest. Act iv. Sc. 3. 


Half-way down 

Hangs one that gathers samphire; dreadful trade 
hlethinks he seems no bigger than his head. 

The fishermen that walk upon the beach 
Appear like mice. 

Ay, every inch a king. 


1 


Act iv. Sc. 6b 
Act iv. .Sr, 6. 


Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, to sweeten my 

Through tatter’d clothes small vices do appear; 
Robes and furr’d gowns hide all. 


imagination. 
Act iv. 6. 

Act iv. Sc^ 6, 


Though he had bit 
Against my fire. 


Mine enemy's dog, 
me, should have stood that night 

Act iv. Sc. 


The gods are just, and of our pleasant vices 
Make instruments to plague us.' 


Act V. .Sr. 


Her voice was ever soft. 

Gentle, and low, an excellent thing in w'oman. 


Act V. Sc. 


7 - 

3 - 

3 * 


Vex not his ghost : O, let him pass : he bates him, 
1 hat would upon the rack of this tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 


Act V. .Sr. 




OTHELLO. 

That never set a squadron in the field. 

Nor the division of a battle knows. 

The bookish theoric. 

Whip nie such honest knaves. 

But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve 
For daws to peck at. 

The wealthy curled darlings of our nation. 


Act L 5 r. 1. 

Act i. Sc. X. 
Act i. Sc, i. 


Act i. .Sr. M» 
Act L iSr. ak 


• • scourge us,' Singor. 
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A(t i. Sc, ^ 


Othlllo — continued.^ ~ ———— 

Most potent, gmvo. antj reverend seigniors. 

My very noble and approv'd good masters.* 

1 hat I have ta'en away this old man's daughter 
h IS most true ; true, I have married her: 

The very head and front of my offending 
Hath tills extent, no more. Rude am I m my speech 
And httle bless'd with the soft phmse of peac^ ’ 

_or since these arms of mme liad seven yearn puh 
Till now some nine moons wasted, they have usd 
J heir dearest action in the tented field; 

And little of this great world can I speak. 

More than pertains to feats of broil and battle 
And. therefore, little shall I grace my cause 

n ^i„E for Yo,. by your gracious pauence. 

1 Will a round unvarmsh'd tale deliver 

Of my whole course of love. 

Her father lov'd me; oft invited me ; 

Still question'd me the story of my life. 

From year to year, the battles, sieges, fortunes, 

1 hat I liave pass'd. 

I ran it through, even from my boyish days, 
do the very tnoment that lie bade me tell it’; 

herein I spake of most disastrous chances. 

Of moving accidents by flood and field ; 

Of hair breadth 'scapes i' the imminent deadly breach- 
Of being taken by the insolent foe. 

And sold to slavery; of my redemption thence, 

And portance in my travel s history : 

Wherein of antres vast, and deserts idle, 

Rough quarries, rocks and hills whose heads touch heaven 
v\as mj hint to speak,—such was the process. Act i. Sc. 5 

The Anthropopliagi, and men whose heads 

shoulders. This to hear.i 
would Desdemona seriously incline. 

often did beguile her of Iier tears, 
cn I did speak of some distressful stroke 
a my youth suffer cl. My story being done, 
gave me for my pains a world of sighs ■ 

'T ‘ strange, 't was passing strange; 

c- vvondrous pitiful : 

__had made her such a man : she thank’d me; 


Acf i* Sc. 3 * 


» ' Ihings to hear,’ Singer, Knight 
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Othello— 

And bade me. if I had a friend that loved her, 

I should but teach him how to tell my story 
And that would woo her. Upon this hint I’spake; 

She loved me for the dangers I had passed. 

And I loved her that she did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft 1 have used. i Sc 

I do perceive here a divided duty. j c. 

The robb d that smiles, steals something from the thief. 

The tyrant custom, most grave senators. ^ 

Hath made the flinty and steel couch of war 
My thrice-driven bed of down. 

I saw Othello’s visage in his mind. 

Put money in thy purse. ^ 

LY. ht to him 

Act i. S€. 3. 

Aei i. Sc, 3. 

Aet ii. Se. 1. 

Act ii. Sc. t. 


Act i, Se, 3. 
• 3- 

5r. 3. 


shortly as bitter as coloquintida. 

Framed to make women false. 

One that excels the quirks of blaroning pens. 

For I am nothing, if not critical, 

I am not merry: but I do beguile 
The thing I am, by seeming otherwise. 

She was a wight,—if ever such wight were,__ 

Des, To do what ? 

logo. To suckle fools, and chronicle small beer. 
Dcs. O, most lame and impotent conclusion ! 
Egregiously an ass. 

Potations pottle deep. 

King Stephen was a worthy peer, 

His breeches cost him hut a crown ; 

He held them sixpence all too dear. 

With that he called the tailor, lown.t 

Silence that dreadful bell! it frights the isle 
From her propriety. 

Your name is great 
In mouths of wisest censure. 


Act, it. Sc. I, 


Act ii. Sc. I. 
Act ii. Sc. 1, 
Act ii. Sc. 3. 


Act ii. Sc. 3, 
Act ii. Sc. 3. 
Act u. Sc. 3. 


.h:y'^;;'m'‘S'uc!:T.«cd brShXs~arf ^ 

the nursery. iiaKcspcare, and it is his version we sing io 
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Aci ii. Sc. 3. 


Act iii. Se. 3. 


continued. 

Cassio, I love Ihee; 

But never more l)e officer of mine, 

logo. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? 

Las. Ay, past all surger)’. Act ii Sc 

Rtpulalion. repmalion, rcpu(ation ! O, I have lost my reputation' 
have lost the immortal part, sir. of myself, and wliat remains is bestial. 

«sl'iHh“‘r ^ 

br.°„fr """ '» ^‘^a^'alayThei; 

Caj^ Every inordinate cup is unbless'd. and the ingredient is a devil 

Come, come; good wine is a good f.amiliar creature, if „ be well 

Excellent wretch ! Perdition catch my soul 

But I do love thee! and xvhen I love thee not, 

Chaos is come again.‘ 

Speak to me as to thy thinkings. 

As thou dost ruminate ; and give thy worst of thoughts 

I ne worst of words. , , ... 

r' j 3' 

oood name, in man and woman, dear my lord. 

Is the immediate jewel of their souls. 

Who steals my purse, steals trash; 't is something, nothing • 

T was mine, t is his, and has been slave to thousands* 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that which not enriches him, 

And makes me poor indeed. 

^^'^2re, mt' lord, of jealousy; 

It IS the green-eyed monster which doth mock 
The meat it feed.s on. 

But, O. what damned minutes tells he o'er, 

Who dotes, yet doubts; suspects, yet .strongly^ loves ! 

Poor and content is rich, and rich enough, 1"/iii. t' 3. 

T o be once in doubt. 

Is once to be resolved 

Ac/ iii. S^. 3. 

TK-. L L . ^ prove her haggard. 

I d llii- were my dear heart-strings, 

IS .e er off, and let her down the wind, 

To prey at fortune. 

—-—---iii. Sd. 3. 

’inrbc^iiryVr'.^i^k'is 

• fondly, Vl-hiic. Knight. • SundTy,’ SiTn^'"”' 


Ac/ iii. Sc. 3. 


Sc. 3, 
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t.)THELLO —contiHued 


I am decUnc^l 

Into tJic vnle of 

That we can call these delicate 
And not their appetites ! 


creatures oUTS, 


Trifles, light as air. 

Are to the jealous confirmations strong 
As proofs of holy writ. 


., ,, poppy, nor mandragora, 

Nor all the drowsy synips of the world. 

Shall ever medicine thee to that sweet sleep 
Which thou ow'dst yesterday. 

He that is robb d. not wanting what is stolen, 
him not know t, and lie s not robb'd at all. 

O, now, for ever, 

Farewell the trantjuil mind ! farewell content! 
Farewell the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
That make ambition virtue ! O, farewell! 

Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump. 
I he spirit-stirring drum, th’ ear-piercing fife, 

The royal banner, and all quality, 

Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war' 
And, O you mortal engines, whose rude throats 
The immortal Jove s dread clamours counterfeit. 
Farewell! Othello s occupation's gone ! 

Be sure of it: give me the ocular proof, 

hinge, nor loop. 

To hang a doubt on. 

On horror’s head horrors accumulate. 

But this denoted a foregone conclusion. 

Swell, bosom, with thy fraught, 
For t is of aspics' tongues 1 

They ’augh that win. 

AiU yet the pity of it, lago! O. lago. the pity of it, lago! 


Act ill. Ec* 3, 
Act iii. Sc, 3. 

Act iii. Sc. 3. 


Act iii. Si. 3. 
Ait iii. Sc, 3, 


Act iii. Sc. 3. 
Act iii. Scr^. 

Act iii. Si. 3. 
Act iii. Sc. 3. 
Act iii. Sc. 3. 

Act iii. Sc. 3. 
Ait iv. Si. I. 


Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips. 

But, alas! to make me 
A fixed figure, for the time of scorn 
lo point his slow uninoving finger ' at. 


Act iv. Sc. i. 
Act iv. Sc. 2. 


Act iv. Sc. 2. 


•slow and moving finger.' Knight. Staunton. 
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Othello — continued, 

O Heaven! that such companions thou ‘dst unfold. 

And put in every honest hand a whip. 

To lash the rascals naked through the world. 

T is neither here nor there. 

He hath a daily beauty in hii. life. 

This is the night 

That either makes me, or fordoes me quite. 

Put out the light, and then^—put out the light. 

One entire and perfect chrysolite. 

I Itave done the State some service, and they know it; 

No more of that. I pray you, in your letters. 

When you sliall these unlucky deeds relate, 

Speak of me as 1 am i nothing extenuate. 

Nor set down aught in malice: then, must you speak 
Of one that lov’d, not wisely, but too well: 

Of one not easily jealous, but. being wrought. 

Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, whose hand. 

Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away. 

Richer than all his tribe; of one, whose subdu’d eyes, 

Albeit unused to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as fast as the Arabian trees 

Their med'cinable gum. ^4^/ y _ 


Act IV. Sc, 2. 
Activ. Sc. 
Act V. Sc. I. 

Act v.-Sc. I. 
Act V. Sc. 2. 
Act V. Sc, 2. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


There's beggary in the love that can be reckon’d. 

My salad days, 

When I was green in judgment. 

For her ow'n person. 

It beggared all description. 

Age cannot wither her. nor custom stale 
Her infinite variety. 


Act i. Sc. i. 


Act i. Sc. s. 
Act ii. Sc. 2. 


Act ii. Sc. 2. 


Come, thou monarch of the vine, 

Plumpy Bacchus, with pmk eyne. Act ii Sc 7 

Who does i' the wars more than his captain can 
Becomes his captain’s captain: and ambition, 

The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss. 

Than gain which darkens him. ’ « 

^ce 111, iic, f. 








SHA KESPEA RE, 



Antony and Cleopatka—] 

He wears the rose 
Of youtli upon hint. 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
Ttiat means to he of note, begins betimes 


Act iii. Sc, XI, 
Act iv. Sc. d. 

4 


Sometime, we see a cloud that’s dragonisli, 
A vapour, sometime, like a bear, or lion. 

A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock. 


Act iv. Sc. la 


That which is now a liorse, even with a thought, 
The rack disliinns, and makes it indistinct. 

Let‘s do it after the high Roman fashion. 


Ac/ iv. Sc. 12. 
Ac/ iv. Sc. 13. 


Mechanic slaves 

With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers. 


Ac/ V. Sc. a. 


C Y M B E L r N E. 


Hark, hark! the lark at heaven’s gate sing»,< 

And Phoebus 'gins arise. 

His steeds to water at those springs 
On chalic'd flowers that lies; 

And winking Mary-buds begin 
To ope their golden eyes. Act ii. Sc. 

Some griefs are med'cinabic. Ac/ Hi. Sc 

Prouder than rustling in unpaid-for silk. Ac/ iii. Sc. 


3 - 

3 - 

3 ^ 


No. 'tis slander. 

Whose edge is sharper than the sword; whose tongue 
Outvenoms all the worms of Nile. Ac/ iii. Sc. 4 


Weariness 

Can snore upon the flint, when resty sloth, 

Finds the down pillow hard. Ac/ iii. Sc. 6 


Golden lads and girls all must, 

As chimney-sweepers, come to dust. Ac/ iv. Sc. 2 


' None but the lark so shrill and clear! 

Now at Heaven's gate she claps her wings, 
i he tnorn not waking till she sings. 

John Lylye, Alexander and Campaspe^ A^t v, S$* I 
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PERICLES. 

7 \ EisA. Master, t mar\'el how the fishes live in (he sea. 

1 EtsA. Why, as men do a-land : (he great ones eat up the little onei 

Acf ii. Sc. I. 


POEMS, 


Bid me discourse, I will enchant thine ear. 

K cnus and Adonis, Line 145. 
For greatest scandal waits on greatest state, 

Lucrece. Line 1006. 

Crabbed age and youth 

Cannot live together. The Passionate Pilgrim, viii. 


Have you not heard it said full oft. 


A woman's nay doth stand for naught ? 

Ibid. xiv. 

As it fell upjon a day 

In the merry month of May.i 

Ibid, XV. 

She in thee 

Calb back the lovely April of her prime. 

Sonnet iii. 

And stretched metre of an antique song. 

Sonnet xvii. 

But thy eternal summer shall not fade. 

Sonnet xviii. 

The painful warrior, famoused for fight, 

After a thousand victories once foil'd, 

Is from the books of honour razed quite. 

And all the rest forgot for which he toil'd. 

Sonnet xxv. 

When to the sessions of sweet silent thought 

I summon up remembrance of things past. 

Sonnet xxx. 

I^ikc stones of worth, they thinly placed are. 

Or captain jewels in the carcanet. 

Sonnet lii. 

And art made tongue-tied by authority. 

Sonnet Ixvi 

And simple truth miscall'd simplicity. 

And captive good attending captain ill. 

Ibid. 

The ornament of beauty is suspect. 


A crow that flies in heaven's sweetest air. 

Sonnet Ixx. 


Do not drop in for an after-loss. 

Ah, do not. when my heart hath scap'd this sorrow, 
Come in the rearward of a conquered woe ; 

(Jive not a windy night a rainy morrow, 

To linger out a ]>uij)os'd overthrow. 


Sonnet xc. 


' See Barnfield, p. 84 
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^flAKESPEAt^c.—BACON. 


Poem s — con tin ued. ] 

When proud-pied April, dress'd in all his trim, 
^I&th put n spirit of youth in everything. 

And beauty, making beautiful old rhyme. 


Sonnet xciiii. 
Sonnet evi. 


My nature is subdu’d 
To what it works in, like the dyer's hand. 

Let me not to the marriage of tnie minds 
Admit impediments : love is not love 
WTiich alters when it alteration finds. 

T. hat full star that ushers iti the even. 

O father, what a hell of witchcraft lies 
In the small orb of one particular tear 1 


Sonnet cxi. 


Sonnet cxvi. 
Sonnet cxxxii. 


A Lover s Complaint, St. xlii. 



truth. 


FRANCIS BACON. 1561 —1626. 

WORKS {Ed. Spedding and Ellis), 

Come home to men's business and bosoms. 

Dedication to the Essays, Ed. 1625. 
No pleasure is comparable to the standing upon the vantage-ground of 

Essay i. Of Truth. 

A little philosophy inclineth a man’s mind to .atheism, but depth in nhilo 
sophy bringeth men’s minds about to religion. Essay xvi. Atheism. 

He that hath wife and children hath given hostages to fortune; for they 
are impediments to great enterprises, either of virtue or mischief. 

Essay viii. O/ Marriage and Single Life. 

Princes are like to heavenly bodies, which cause good or evil times, and 
which have much veneration, but no rest.' Essay xix. Empire, 

Son« books are to be tasted, others to be swallowed, and some few to be 
chewed and d, jested. 1. 0 / S,u<li„. 

exrcT'man “"fefoce n ready man. and writing an 

Ibid, 

nsn.r'l'rlTn"’'’*'^ "‘"y: raalhcmatics. subtile; 

contend " ’ *”°*^*' ; logic .-ntd rhetoric, able to 

Ibid, 


CT. Shelley, Hellas. 














BA CON. 




I hold every man a debtor to his profession; from the ^vhich as men 
of course do seek to receive countenance and profit, so ougtn they cl 
duty to endeavour themselves by way of amends to be a help and ornament 
I tereunto. Maxims of the l.au‘, /'refiee. 

Knowledge is power.—c/ ipsa scieniia potestas est.-^ 

MeditiliioHcs Dc hftTyesibui. 

When you wander, as you often delight to do. you wander indeed, and 
give never such satisfaction as the curious time requires. This is not 
caused by any natural defect, but first for want of election, when you, 
having a large and fruitful mind, should not so much labour what to speak 
as to find what to leave unspoken. Rich soils arc often to be wet-ded. 

of Ji.xposittlat to Coke. 


My laiird St. Albans said that nature did never put her precious je 
into a garret four stories high, and therefore that e.vcceding tall men 
ever very empty heads.^ Apothegm. No. 


wels 

had 

17. 


Antiquitas saeculi juventus mundi.” These times are the ancient times, 
when the world is ancient, and not those which wc account ancient ordine 
retrogrado, by a computation backward from ourselves.* 

Advaucanent of Learning. ~ Book \, {1605), 


It [Poesy] wa.s ever thought to have some participation of divineness, 
because it doth raise and erect the mind, by submitting the shews of things 
to the desires of the mind. 


' A wise man is strong; yea, a man of knowledge increaseth strength - 
Prtrv. xxiv. 5. 

* Cf. Fuller, p. 125, 

> As in the littk?, so in the great world, reason will tell you that old age 
or antiquity is to be accounted by the farther distance from the Ijeginning 
and the nearer approach to the end. The times wlierein we now' live being 
m propriety of speech the most ancient since the w'orld's creation.—George 
Hakewill, An Apologie or Declaration 0/ (he Power and Protddence 0/ Cod 
in the Government 0/ the World, London, 1627. 

For as old age is that period of life most remote from infancy, who does 
not see that old age in this universal man ought not to be sought in the 
times nearest his birth, but in those most remote from it ?—Pascal, Preface 
to the Treatise on Pacuum. 

We are Ancients of the earth, 

And in the morning of the times. 

Tennyson, The Day Dream. {LEnvoi.) 

It is w'orthy of remark tliat a thought which is often quoted from Francis 
Bacon occurs in [Giordano] Hruno's Ccmi di Centre, pub’ished in icSa 
I mean the notion that tint later times are more aged than the earlier — 
Whcweli, Philos, of the Inductive .Sciencei, Vol. ii./. 198. London 1847 














S/l CON.-~ALL!SON.~PEELE. 


8q 


Advancement ok Leakmng— 

The sun. which passeih through pollutions and 
before/ 


j. 


itself remains as pure as 
/////. Book ii. 


For my name and memory, 1 leave it to 
foreign nations, and to the next ages. 


men's charitable speeches, to 

From his Will. 



RICHARD ALLISON. 

There is a garden in her face. 

Where roses and white lilies grow ; 

A heavenly paradise is that place. 

W herein all pleasant fruits do grow ; 

There cherries gro\v that none may buy 
Till cherry ripe themselves do cry. 

From An Hou>r<s Recreation in Afusike, 1606 
Those cherries fairly do enclose 
Of orient pearl a double row, 

Which, %vhen her lovely laughter shows. 

They look like rosebuds fill d with snow. 

- □ - 


GEOKGL PEELE. 1552-1598, 

His golden locks time hath to silver turned - 
O time too swift ! O swiftness never ceasing ! 

His youth gainst time and age hath ever spurned, 

But spurn'd in vaine; youth waneth by encreasiiig, 

Sontiet ad fin. Polyhymnia. 
His helmet now shall make a hive for bees. 

And lovers' songs be turn'd to holy psalms; 

A man at arms must now sen-e on his knees, 

And feed on prayers, which are old age's alms. 


hvang,^ Cap yp v. § 15 ^"e'lstme. Maoris. Vol. 3. /« Johannis 

unpolluted ir 

















PkBLE.—HEY WOOD ,— WOTTON. 


83 


My merry, merry, merry roundelay 
Concludes with Cupid's curse ; 

I hey that do change old love for new, 

Pray gods, they change for worse ! 

Cupids Curse, 

From the Arraign men/ 0/ Paris^ 



JOHN HEYWOOD.-1565. 

The loss of wealth is loss of dirt. 

As sages in all times assert; 

The happy man's without a shirt. Be Merry Friends. 

Let the world slide, let the world go : 

A fig for care, and a fig for woe ! 

If I can t pay, why I can owe, 

And death makes equal the high and low. ibid 



SIR HENRY WOTTON. 1568-1639. 

How happy is he bom or taught, 

That serveth not another’s will; 

Whose armour is his honest thought, 

And simple truth his utmost skill! 

The Character 0/ a Happy Life. 
And entertains the harmless day 

With a religious book or friend. Ibid. 

Lord of himself, though not of lands; 

And having nothing, yet hath all. ibid. 

You meaner beauties of the night. 

That poorly satisfy our eyes 

More by your number than your light, 

You common people of the skies; 

What are you when the moon* shall rise? 

To his Mistress, the Queen 0/ Bohemia, 

I am but a gatherer and disposer of other men's stuff. 

Preface to the Elements 0/ Architecture. 
Hanging was the worst use man could be jnit to. 

J he Disparity between Buckingham and Essex. 

*"sun" in Peliquiee Wottoriance, Eds. 1651, 1672, 1685, 















84 MA RRING TON. ~DA NIEL. —DRA YTON. —BARNFIELD, 


— fontinuid.^ 

An arnbassador is an honesi man sent to lie abroad for the common* 
weaidij 

The itch of disputing will prove the scab of churches.'^ 

A Panegyric to ICing Charles. 

— n — 

SIR JOHN HARRINGTON. 1561—1612. 

Treason doth never prosper, what *s the reason ? 

Why if it prosper, none dare call it treason.’ 

Ej^igrams, Booh iv. £fi. 5 

- □ - 


SAMUEL DANIEL. 1562—1619. 

Unless above himself he can 

Erect himself, how poor a thing is man ! 

To the Countess 0/ Cumberland, iitanza 

-□- 

MICHAEL DRANT'ON. 1563—1631*. 

For that fine madness still he did retain, 

Which rightly should possess a poet’s brain. 

(Of Marlowe.) To Henry Reynolds, of Poets and Poesy. 


RICHARD BARNFIELD. {Born circa 
As it fell upon a day 
In the merry month of May, 

Sitting in a pleasant shade 
Which a grove of myrtles made. 


^ j w M iT c J (1/ i/4C 


4 T 


I In a letter to Velsems, 1612. Wotton says. -This merry definition u 

an .Ambassador I had chanced to set down at my friend’s Mr. Christopha 
r'eckamore, in his Album. ^ 

’■f In his will, he directed the stone over his grave to be thus inscribed :_ 

Hie jacet hujus sententia? primus author : 

Disputan'di pkpkitus kcclesiarum scabies. 

Nomen alias queere. 

Walton's Life 0/ Wotton, 
s Prosperum ac felix scclus 
Virtus vocatur. 


This song, often attributed to Sliakesp 

to Rynfield: it is found in his collection 
published in 1598. 


Seneca, Here, Punns^ 2, 25<x 

enre, is now confidently assigned 
of Poems in Divers Humours^ 










^ONJ\^£.~yO.VSOM 
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dr, JOHN DONNE. 1573-1631. 

He was the Word, that spake it; 

He took the bread and brake it; 

And what that Word did make It, 

I do believe and take it. 

Divi»r Poems. On the Saerament, 
We understood 

Her by her sight; her pure and eloquent blood 
Spoke in her cheeks, and so distinctly wrought. 

That one might almost say her body thought. 

Funeral Elegies. On the Death 0/ Mistress Drury. 
She and comparisons arc odious.' 

Elegy 8 * The Comparison^ 


BETN JONSON. 137^—1637. 

Drink to me only with thine eyes, 

And I will pledge with mine; 

Or leave a kiss but in the cup. 

And I 11 not look for wine.^ The Forest. To Celia. 

Still to be neat, still to be drest 
As you were going to a feast.^ 


/ /te lit lent Woman. Act i. Sc. i. 
Give me a look, give me a face. 

That makes simplicity a grace. 

Robes loosely flowing, hair as free; 

Such sweet neglect more takeih me. 

Than all th adulteries of art; 

They strike mine eyes, but not my heart. IBid. 

In small proportion we just beauties see. 

And in short measures life may perfect be. 

Good IJ/e, Long Life, 

Underneath this stone doth lie 
As much beauty .as could die; 

"Which in life did harbour give 
To more virtue than doth live. 


Epitaph on Elizabeth, 


3. .w... 

'rcTf .K? 3i BoCXu, r^Tf vi&irt 

^!^ttfrTxiv' 1*^*.;*.*, -««) Philosfratus, 

A true transl*ition fruin 
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yoNSOI ^.— 7'OURNE UR. — HALt,» 


Utulcrneath this sable hearse 
Lies tlie subject ot all verse, 

Sidney's sister, Pembroke's mother. 

Death! ere thou hast slain another, 

Learn’d and fair and good as she. 

Time shall throw a dart at thee. 

Epitaph on the Countess of Pembroke^ 


Soul of the age ! 

The applause ! delight! the wonder of our stage ! 

My Shakespeare rise ! I will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenser, or bid Beaumont lie 

A little further, to make thee a room.’ 

To the Memory of Shakospea. 

Small Latin, and less Greek. Ibid. 


He was not of an age, but for all time. 


Ibid. 


Sweet swan of Avon ! 


Ibid. 


Get money: stilt get money, boy; 

No matter by what means.’ 

Every Man in his HHmtur., Act ii, •&, 3. 


CYRIL TOURNEUR. 

A drunkard clasp his teeth, and not undo 'em. 

To suffer wet damnation to run through 'em. 

The Rex'enger s Tragedy. Act iii. Se. 1. 

-□- 

BISHOP HALL. 1574—1656. 

Moderation is the silken string running through the pearl chain of all 
•mpg Christian Moderation. Intraiue. 

Death borders upon our birth, and our cradle stands in the grave.* 

Epistles. Dec. iii. Ep. 2, 


‘ In a inanuscriiJt collection of Browne’s poems presetted amongst tf>e 
I..ansdownc MSS., in the British Museum, this epitaph is ascril>ed to 

Browne (1590—1645). 

’ Cf. Basse, p. 125. 

; Cf. Pope, Horace. Book i. Ep. i. Line 103. 

* Cf. Young, Night Thoughts. N. 5. Line 719. 

















VASS/4yG£/<'.^0 VERIiUR V.—FLE7'C/J£R, 



PHILIP MASSINGER. 1584—1640. 

Sotiit undone widow sits upon mine arm, 

And takes away the use of it; and my sword. 

Glued to my scabbard with wongecl orphans tears 
vVill not be drawn. 


A Xnu Way to pay Old Debts. 
1 his many-headed monster.* 

rhe Roma ft At'tor. 

Grim death.-* ,,.. 

Jotii. 


Aei V. Sc, y. 

Act hi. Sc. a 
Act i\'. Sc, 2. 


SIR THOMAS OVERBURY. 1581—1613. 

*n part to blame is she, 
vvliicn Tiatn without consent bin only tride ; 

He comes to neere that comes to be dcnidc.* 

A Wi/c. St. 36 

-□- 


JOHN FLETCHER. ,576-1625. 

Man is his own star, and the soul that can 
Render an honest and a perfect man 
Commands all light, all influence, all fate. 

Nothing to him falls early, or too late. 

Our acts our angels arc, or good or ill. 

Our fatal shadows that walk by us still. 

Cpon aft *' Hottest iXfan s Fortune.'* 



All things that arc 
Made for our general irscs are at war,— 
Even we among ourselves, 

Man is liis own star, and that soul that can 
Be honest is (he only |>erfect man. 

And lie that will to lied go sober, 
l alls with the leaf still in October.^ 


ibid 

ibid. 


RoUo. Duke 0 / NormaHiiy. Act ii, Sc. 




rr ii. Ei»e 80., 

t; f post. 

te ft>lIowing well-known catch, or glee, is formed on this song ■- 
He uho goes to bed, and goes to bed sober ® ' 

rails as the ]eave.s do, and dies in October ■’ 

But he who goes lo bed, and goes to bed inellow 
-.ves as ho ought to do. and dies an honest felloiv. 


V 
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FLE TCHER.—BEA UMONT.~BEA UMONT 6* FEETCHEB. 


RoLLOf Duke of Isormandy continued^ 

Three merry boys, and tliree merry boys. 

And three merry boys are wc, 

As ever did sing in a hempen string 

Under the gallows-tree. Ibtd. 4ct. iii. Sc, 2. 

Hence, all you vain delights, 

As short as are the nights 

Wherein you spend your folly ! 

There's naught in this life sweet, 

If man were wise to see't. 

But only melancholy; 

O sweetest Melancholy ! 

I'fic Nice Valova* Act iii* Sc, 3* 

Fountain heads and pathless groves. 

Places which pale passion loves! 

Weep no more, nor sigh, nor groan. 

Sorrow' calls no lime that‘s gone : 

Violets plucked, the sweetest rain 
Makes not fresh nor grow again.* 

The Oucen of CoKtnih. Act iii. Sc, ^ 


FRANCIS BEAUMONT. 1586—1616. 

What things have we seen 
Done at the Mermaid I heard words that have been 
So nimble and so full of subtile flame. 

As if that every one from whence they came 
Had meant to put his whole wit in a jest, 

And resolved to live a fool the rest 

Of his dull life. 'Jonsort. 


BEAUMONT AND FLETCHER. 

>*■ 

A soul as white as heaven. T/ic Maid"s Tragedy. Act vf, Sc, x. 
There is a method in man’s wickedness. 

It grows up by degrees,’ A Kttsg and no ICtng, Act v. Sc, 4^ 


* Weep no more, lady, weep no more. 

Thy sorrow' is in vain; 

For violets plucked the sweetest showers 

Will ne'er make grow again. 

Percy's Reliques, The Friar of Orders Uray. 

• Nemo reoeiite venit turpissiinus,—Juvenal, ii. 83. 


















BRAUAtO NT &• F LBTCHER.-TARLT 0 ,\.-~CARE W. 89 

Calamity is man's true touchstone.* 

four Plays in One. The Triumph of Honour. &e, i. 

The fit '.s upon me now ! 

Come quickly, gentle lady : 

The fit's upon me now ! 

Wii without Money. Act v. Sc. 

VI all the paths lead to a woman’s love 

Pi«y's the straigh,est.> Th. Knigkt 0 / AM,a. Ac, i. 5^. 

What's one man’s poison, signor 

another’s n.eat or drink. ' Wr C«rr. Ac, i±Sc.„. 

Nothing can cover his high fame, but Heaven • 

No pyramids set off his memories, 

But the eternal substance of his greatness r 
To which I leave him. rite False One. 

Primrose, first-born child of Ver, 

Merry spring-time's harbinger. 

The Two Ptoble Hinsmen, 

O great corrector ot enormous times. 

Shaker of o'er-rank states, thou graiid decider 
Of dusty and old titles, that healest with blood 
I he earth when it is sick, and curest the world 
O the plurisy of people. 


Act iL Sc. r. 


Act i. Sc. i. 


Richard tarlton. 


iSSti. 


fr.e King of F ranee, with forty thousand men, 

■Vent up a hill, and so came down agen. 

Prom the Pigges Corantoe. 164a. 


THOMAS CAREW. 1589—1639. 

He that loves a rosy cheek, 

Or a coral lip admires. 

Or from star-like eyes doth seek 
Fuel to maintain his fires; 

As old Time m.akes these decay, 

So his flames must waste away,' Disdain Peturnea. 

Then fly betimes, for only they 
Conquer Love, that run away. 


Conquest by Pit^ht. 


iCTis aumm probat, rniseria fortes vlros —Seneca Dc « 
Cf. Southerne, post. ■ ' v 9. 
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r VfTJrER.—HOBBJF.S.—SF.LDErC. 


kA 


(iHORGE WITHER. 1588—1667. 

Shall I, wasting in despair. 

Die because a woman's fair ? 

.Or make pale my checks with care, 

'Cause another's rosy arc? 

Be she fairer than the day, 

Or the flow’r)’ meads in May, 

If she be not so to me, 

Wliat care I how fair she l>e? 

Tfu RhepherSti Resolution. 

Jack shall pipe, and Gill shall dance. Poem on Christmas, 

Hang sorrow ! care will kill a cal, 

And therefore let *s be merry. Ibid. 

Though 1 am young, I scorn to flit 

On the wings of borrowed wit. The Shepherd's Hunting. 
And 1 oft hav’c heard defended 

Little said is soonest mended. Ibid 

« 

-□- 


THOMAS HOBBES. 1588—1679. 

For words are wise men’s counters, they do b\»t reckon by them; but 
they are the money of fools. The Leviathan. Part i. Ch. 4. 

And the life of man solitary, poor, nasty, brutish, and short. 

Ibid. Ch. 13. 



JOHN SiELDEN. 1584—1654. 

Equity is a rogtilsh thing : for law we have a measure, know what to 
trust to; equity is accoi'ding to the conscience of him that is Chancellor, 
and as that is larger or narrower, so is equity. 'T is all one as if they 
should make the st.andard for the measure we call a foot a Chancellor's 
foot; what an uncertain measure would this be? One Chancellor has 
a long foot, another a short foot, a third an indifferent foot. 'Tis the 
same in the Chancellor's conscience. Table Talk. Equity. 

Old friends are l)C5t. King James used to call for his old shoes; they 
were easiest for his feet. Friends. 

Commonly w'c say a judgment Tails upon a man for something in him 
we cannot abide. judgments. 

No man is the wisei for his learning . , , , wit and wisdom are bom 
with a man. Learning, 








S£LDJi.\.~ T0A\~QUARLES. 


9 * 


T^e a Straw and throw it up into the air, you mav sec by that whir’i 
way the wind is. ^ «Htr.i 

l.ibeh. 

Thou little thinkest what a little foolery governs the world.i p^pe. 

Syllables govern the world. 

Power. 

IZAAK WALTON. 1593—1683. 

THE COMPLETE ANGLER 

Of whictt, if thou be a severe, sour-complexioned man then I here -iU 
allow ,hee <o b= a compe.an, judge. 7-,, 

I am, Sir, a Brother of the Ancle 

. ^ Pari 1. Ch I. 

^, r 11 11 are to be bom so. 

Old-fashioned poelry, but choicely good. fiar/i c\ ' 

We may say of angling as Dr, Boteler^ said of strawbertes : Doubles 
ao^M rilhrh ' “r'!!!'" God never did " .• and 

^ ® ^^ri i. Ch. 5. 

mout^^d^^^arhii arming v/ire. through his 

upX Dart of ,L ^ the 

or tie the free's ^*‘*^*^ arming wire of your hook. 

This dish of meat is too good for any but anglers, or very honest men. 

All *K... t - Pori i. Ch. 8. 

Ail that arc lovers of virftiP- u 

^ 01 virtue.be quiet, and go a-Angling. 

Pari i. Ch, 21. 

-□- 

FRANCIS QUARLES. 1592-1644. ‘ 

Sweet Phosphor, bring the day 
Whose conquering ray 
May chase these fogs; 

Sweet Phosphor, bring the day I. 
bweet Phosphor, bring the day; 

Light will repay 
iTie wrongs of niglit ; 

Sweet Phosphor, bring the day! 

Emblems. Dooit i. 14. 


'.fim 0583’J1’,^« !' yoverned. Oven- 

“ i«uia;i;:. “rir; Afl" ”” 

















QirARLES.—IfFR’nER T. 


9 * 


Em BLEMS— <‘on(i» »/'<('.] 

Be wisely worldly, l>c not worldly W'ise, Ibtd. Book ti. a. 

This Iiouse is to be let for life or years ; 

Her rent is sorrow, and her income tears; 

Cupid ‘t has long stood void ; her bills make known. 

She must be dearly let, or let alone. Ibid. Book ii. lo, Rp. la 

The slender debt to nature s quickly paid, 

Discharged, perchance, with greater ease than made. 

Ibid, Book ii. 13. 

The nest v.ay home s the farthest way about. 

Ibid. Book iv. 2, P.p. 2. 



(ii'.ORGE HERBERT. 1593—163a. 


Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 

The bridal of the earth and sky. 

Sweet Spring, full of sweet days and roses^ 
A l)ox where sweets compacted lie. 

Only a sweet and virtuous soul, 

Eike seasoned timber, never gives. 

Like summer friends, 
Flies of estate and sunnenshine. 

A servant with this clause 
Makes drudgery divine; 

Who sweeps a room as for thy laws 
Makes that and the action fine. 


Virtue 
Ibid. 
Ibid. 
Tks. Anmrer. 


The Elixir. 


A verse may find him who a sermon flics, 

And turn delight into a sacrifice. The Church Porch. 


Dare to be true, nothing can need a Ue; 

A fault which needs it most grows two thereby.* Ibid. 

The worst speak something good; if all want sense, 

God takes a text, and preacheth Pa-ti-ence. Ibid. 

Bibles laid open, millions of surprises. ■Sf>. 

Man is one world, and hath 

.‘\nother to attend him. Man. 


If goodness lead him not, yet weariness 
May toss him to my breast. 

Wouldst thou both eat thy cake and have it? 


‘ Cf. \Vjtt3, poit. 


The Pulley. 
The 5 i«. 











HERBBR T.—PA R RRR, _ 5 UCRL fNG. 


__ 9.1 

Do well a..d right, and let ,ha world rink.■ Cou^i^arson. Ch. ... 

Hi5 bark is worse ttian his bite* 

After death the doctor. 

HeJl is full of good meanings and wishes. 

No sooner is a temple built to God. but the devil h,.iuic t 
Comparisons are odious. ^ t»y- 

God's mill grinds slow but sure. 

It IS a poor sport that is not worth the candle. 

o a close-shorn sheep. God gives wind by measure 

ilclp thyself, and God will help thee. <7,^ / /. v 

“ ja£ul,i Prudenium, 


MARTVN PARKER. 

Ye pntlenien of England 
1 hat live at home at ease. 
Ah ! little do you think upon 
The dangers of the seas. 


SIR JOHN SUCKLING. 1609-,64... 

Her feet beneath her petticoat 
Like little mice stole in and out, 

As if they feared the light; 

But O, she dances such a way I 
No sun upon an Easter-day 
Is half SO fine a sight. BaiUd upon a ti fading. 

Her lips were red, and one was thin. 

Compared with that was next her chin; 

Some bee had stung it newly, 

Why so pale and wan, fond lover ? 

Prithee, why so pale ? 

W ill, when looking well can’t move her. 

Looking ill prevail ? 

Prithee, why so pale ? 

.*r expectation makes a blessing dear; 
ilsaven were not heaven, if we knew what it were. 

_ Fruition^ 


Stc. Toluntai tua.—Sir T. Browne, 


r>. Med. P z. 
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.V UCKU NO.—HERRICK, 


She is pretty to walk with. 

And witty to talk with. 

And pleasant, too. to think on. HrennoralL /Ut ii. 

Her face is like the milky way i’ the sky, 

A meeting of gentle lights without a name. /did. Jii, 

The prince of darkness is a gentleman.* * The Goblins. 

-□- 

ROBERT HERRICK. 1591—1674. 

Some asked me where the Rubies grew, 

And nothing I did say ; 

But with my finger pointed to 
The lips of Julia. 

The Rock of Rubies, and the Quat-rie of Pearls. 

Some asked how Pearls did grow, and where ? 

Then spoke I to my Girl, 

To part her lips, and showed them there 
The quarelcts of Pearl. ibid. 

Her pretty feet, like snails, did creep 
A little out, and then.’ 

As if they played at bo-peep, 

Did soon draw in again. Cn Her Feet, 

Gather ye rose-buds while ye may. 

Old Time is still a*flying. 

And this same flower, that smiles lo-day, 

To-morrow will be dying.’ 

To the Virqifis to make much of Tims 

Her eyes tiie glow-worm lend thee. 

The shooting-stars attend thee; 

And the elves also, 

Whose little eyes glow 
Like the sparks of fire, befriend thee. 

Night Piece to fuiu 

Cherry ripe, ripe, ripe, I cry, 

Full and fair ones,—come and bviy; 

If so be you ask me where 
They do grow, I answer, there. 

Where my Julia's lips do smile. 

There’s the Kind, or cherr>'-i5le. Cherry Rtf>e. 


* Sh.ikcspearc, King Lear, Act Hi. Sc, 4. 

" Cf. Suckling, p. 93. 

* Let m crown ourselves with rose buds, before they be withered.— 
H'isdom of Sohmon, ii. 8. 











9.5 


HF.RRICIC, —SHIRLE I*. 


To Daffadills. 
Dtlight in Disorder^ 


Fall on me like a silent dew, 

Of like those maiden showers. 

Which, by the peep of day, do strew 
A baptism o’er the flowers. 

To Afusic, to becoim hii Eei'cr, 
Fair dafladills, we weep to see 
Vou haste away so soon : 

As yet the early rising sun 
Has not attained his noon. 

A sweet disorder in the dress 
Kindles in clothes a wantonness, 

A winning wave, deserving note, 

the tempestuous petticoat,_ 

A careless shoe string, in whose tie 
I see a wild civility,— 

Do more bewitch me, than when ar. 

Is too precise in every part. « v 

Thus woe succeeds a woe. as wave a ».v.e. Sorr<m, 

say to me-wards your affection's strone • 
i^ay love me little, so you love me long,' 

. . Tove me UNle, love me lonp. 

^tempt the end. and never stand to doubt • 

Nothing 5 so hard but search will find It om. 


□ 


Seek and Find. 


JAMEIS SHIRLEY. 1396—1666, 

Fhe glories of our blood and state 
Are shadows, not substantial things; 

There is no armour against fate; 

Death lays his icy hands on kings. 

Contention 0/ Ajax and Ulysses, Se. iii. 
Only the actions of the just * 

Smell sweet and blossom in the dust.* 

Death calls ye to the crowd of common men. 

Tbe Last Coft^nerot. Stoma i. 


Sc. 5. kittle, love me long. Marlotve, Tbt Jeto of Malta, Aet iv. 

mvestigari posBit.—Terence, Heau- 

" The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 

• • tk.:,. j I «wr 1 . Psaltft xci. 4. Common Pravef, 

their dust.’ Works, cd. Dyce, FoL vl ^ 

D* 
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KEPLER—LOVELACR.~ WEBSTER. 


JOHN KEPLER. 1571—1630. 

It may well wait a century for a reader, as God has waited six thousand 
rears for an observer. From Brewster's Martyrs of Science, p, 197, 

-□- 

RICHARD LOVELACE. 1618—1658. 

Oh ! could you view the melody 
Of every grace. 

And music of her face,' 

You'd drop a tear; 

Seeing more harmony 
In her bright eye, 

Than now you hear. Otphens to Beasts. 

I could not love thee, dear, so much, 

Loved I not honour more. 

To Lucasta, on going to the Wars, 

When flowing cups pass swiftly round 
With no allaying Thames.’ 

To Althea front Prison, ii. 

Fishes, that tipple in the deep. 

Know no such liberty. Ibid. 

Stone walls do not a prison make, 

Nor iron bars a cage; 

Minds innocent and quiet take 
That for an hermit.age; 

If 1 have freedom in my love. 

And in my soul am free, 

Angels alone that soar above 

Enjoy such liberty. Ibid, iv. 

- □ -- 

JOHN WEBSTER.-1638. 

*T is just like a summer bird-cage in a garden ; the birds that are without 
despair to get in, and the birds that are within despair and are in a con¬ 
sumption, for fear they shall never get out.* * 

The White De-oiL Act i. Sc. 3. 

* There is music in the beauty, and the silent note which Cupid strikes, 
far sweeter than the sound of an instrument.—Sir Thomas Browne, Relio. 
Med. Part 2. 

Cf. Byron, Bride of AbydoSy Canto t. St. 6. 

* A cup of hot wine with not a drop of allaying Tyber in *t.—Shakespeare, 
CoriolanuSy Act ii. Se, i. 

* Le mariage cit comme unc fortereste auleg<le ; ceux qui tont dehors 















WEBSTER.—CHASHA W. 
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i HE White O^wx^—conthiued.] 

Call for the robin-redbreast and the wren. 

Since o'er shady groves they hover, 

And \>ith leaves and flowers do cover 

-I I.C friendlMs bodies of unburied men. /M. .4,, j, .v,. 2. 

Olories like glow-„orrus, afar off shine brishl. 

But look d to near hate neither heat nor light. 

Act iv. Sc. 4. 


RICHARD CRASHAW. Ora ,6i6-.650. 

The conscious water saw its God and blushed.' 

Whoe-er she be. of Epigram Jokn ii. 

1 hat not impossible she. 

That shall command my heart and me. 

Where'er she lie. Mistress. 

IvOcked up from mortal eye. 

In shady leaves of destiny. 

Ibta, 

Days that need borrow 
No part of their good morrow, 

From a fore-spent nigla of sormw. 

Life that dares send 
A challenge to his end, 

And when it comes, say. Welcome, friend I 

Sydneian showers 

Of sweet discourse, whose powers 

Can crown old Winter's head with flowers. 


uhhi„x-r"ri:e''tt“ro^ut,nKi^^^ 


Wedlock, indeed, hath oft compared been 
feasts, where meet a public rout, 


wru *1. 1 . rt jjuijut^ ruuc, 

Where they that are without would fain go in 
And they that are within would fain go out. 

Sir John Davis, Contention betwixt a Wi/e, a 
XVidow, and a Maid. (From Davison's 
Is • Poeitcai khaf,sodv. bond. 1826.) 

of the wf rid quen.on, when it is alleged, from the beginning 

>rc h -stitution wish to get out. and teh a" 

» Kx tT.lu in h.mersnn, Reprezeftiathe Men ; Afontaipn^. 

i'i>nipba pudjca Deum vidit, rt enthtiir. 

^ocea. tu ttnum teeser^ p. iip). 


















9^ W. —HR y WOOD.—DENHA AR 


A happy soul, that all the way 
To heaven hath a summer s tlay. 

In Praise of Lessiuss Rule of Health, 
The modest front of this small floor, 

^lelicvc me, reader, can say more 
Than many a braver marble ean.— 

■* Here lies a Imly honest man ! Epitaph upon Mr, Ashton. 

-□- 

THOMAS HEYWOOD.-1649. 

i he world's a theatre, the earth a stage 
Which God and nature do with actors fill. 

Apolopy for A (lor5, 1612. 

Seven cities warr’d for Homer being dead ; 

Who living had no roofc to shrowd his head.* 

The Hterarehie 0/ the blessed Angells. Lond. 1635, p. 'syj, 

— a — 

SIR JOHN DENHAM. 1615-1668. 

Though with those streants he no resemblance hold, 

AVhosc foam is ainl>cr and their gravel gold i 
His genuine and less guilty wealth t’ explore. 

Search out his bottom, but survey his shore. 

Cooper s Hill, Line 165. 
O, could I flow like thee, and make thy stream 
My great example, as it is my theme I 
Though deep, yet clear; though gentle, yet not dull; 

Strong without rage; without o'erflowing full. Line 189. 

Actions of the last age are like almanacs of the last year. 

The Sophy, A Tragedy, 
But whither am I strayed ? I need not raise 

Trophies to thee from other men's dispraise; 

Nor is thy fame on lesser ruins built; 

Nor needs thy juster title the foul guilt 
Of Eastern kings, who. to secure their reign. 

Must have their brothers, sons, and kindred slain.* 

On Mr. John Fletcher s tVorhs. 

i Seven wealthy towns contend for Homer dead. 

Through which the living Homer begged his bread. Anon. 
■ Poets are sultans, if they had their will; 
f or every author would his brother kill. 

Orrery, “ in one of his Prologues," says Tohnsoa. 
Should $uch a man, too fond to rule alone, 

Hear like the Turk, no brother near the throne. 

Pope, Prologue to the Satires, Line 197- 
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iHOMAS DEKKEK. 


164 T 


And .hough n,ine ann should conquer .wsn.v worlds, 

a lean fellow beats all conquerors. ' OU Fm t;na,u4. 
I he best of men 

lhat e er wore earth about him was a sufterer • 
a-, soft, meek, patient. Immble. tranquil spirit. ' 

I he first true gentleman that ever breathed.* 

Whm. P^r, i. Wr/ i. 5r. ,2. 
\\ e are iie er like angels till our passion dies. 

To add to golden numbers, golden numbers. 

Parent Orissa//. Act L Sc. i. 

Ibid. 


Honest labour l>ear3 a lovely face. 


□ 


ABRAHAM COWEEY. 1618-1667. 

What shall I do to be for ever know n 
And make .he age ,o conre n.y own ? ' 

His tune IS for ever, e\'erywhere his place. 

We spent ,he.n no, in toys, in lusts, or 

But search of deep philosophy. ’ 

Wit, elofjuence, and poetry ■ 

Arts which I loved, for they, my'friend. were rhine, 

Hisy2f////. perhaps, m some nice tenets might 
wrong, hi.s sure, was in the right.’ 

WePriev..d ua. • 1 a Death 0/ Crasha-v. 

Di3cr> *<^d. we wept : we never blushed before. 

«rrtf coaccrutng the Govern men t of Q/h -er CromwclL 

ITie thirsty earth soaks up the rain. 

And drinks and gapes for drink again ; 

The plants suck in the earth, and are 
With constant drinking fresh and fair. 

From Anacreon. Drinktng. 

<ik ^^'hy 

^uld every creature drink but 1 ? 

man of morals, tell me w by ? 


Arom an*d th^^proferiL'-^* ar^^'alio Habrahani. Movses. 

of whom that gentilman ^ the Kyng of the right lyne of Ntarv. 

Biatonry. jhesus was borne.—^Juliana Berners. Hera (die 

’ Cf= Pope. E,say on Afan. Ep.aW. i.ine 306. 























COWLE y.—DA VENA/WT.~ IVALLE/f. 


Th adorning tliee with so much art 
Is but a barb'rous skill; 

T is like the poisoning of a dart, 

Too apt l>efore to kill. r/tf VVaitins Afaid. 

Nothing is there to come, and nothing past, 

But an eternal now docs always last.' David^U. i. Bpok i. 

The monster London .... 

Let but thy wicked men from out thee go. 

And all the fools that crowd thee so, 

Even thou, who dost thy millions boast, 

A village less than Islington will grow, 

A solitude almost. Qf Solitude. 

God the first garden made, and the first city Cain.’ 

7 he Garden. Essay v. 

Hence ye profane. I hate ye all, 

Both the great vulgar and the small. Horace, Hook iii. Ode i. 

-O- 

SIR WILLIAM DAVENANT. 1605—1668, 

Th assembled souls of all that men held wise. 

(tondthert. Hook ii. Canto v, St, 37, 

-□- 


EDMUND WALLER. 1605-1687. 

The souls dark cottage, battered and decayed,* 
Lets in new light thro' chinks that time has made. 
Stronger by weakness, wiser men become. 

As they draw near to their eternal home. 


Verses upon his Divine Poesy. 
Under the tropic is our language spoke, 

And part of Flanders hath received our yoke. 

Upon the Death of the Lord Protector, 
A narrow compass! and yet there 
Dwelt all that's good, and all that ‘s fair : 

Give me but what this riband bound. 

Take all the rest the sun goes round. On a Girdle, 


s Cf. Cowper, post, 

* Drawing near her death, she sent most pious thoughts as harbingers 
to heaven, and- her soul saw a glimpse of happiness through the chinks 

%ook \ body.—Puller, The Holy and the Profane State,' 















IVALLEE. —MOi^TROSE.^MIL TON. 


loi 


Go, lovely rose. 


How small a part of time they share 
That are so wondrous sweet and fair I 

That eagle s fate and mine are one 

Which, on the shaft that made him die 
Hspied a feather of his own. 

Wherewith he wont to soar so high.» 

™ “/ !>'• C 0 mfozi„g. 

Ine yielding marble of her snowy breast. 

On a Lady passing through a Crowd of People. 
Illustrious acts high raptures do infuse 

And even, conqueror creates a muse. ' on CroznzoM 

ror ail wc know 

Of what the blessed do above 

Is. that they sing and that they love. 

r. . While / listen to thy voice 

^ave got. 

Could It be known what they discreetly blot. 

Upon Roscommon’s Trans. of Horace, De Arte Poetica. 
^uld we forbear dispute, and practise love, 
e s ou agree as aftgels do above. Divine Love. Canto iii. 


marquis of MONTROSE. 1612-1650. 

He either fears his fate too much. 

Or his deserts are small, 

T^t dares not put it to the touch 
To gain or lose it all. My Dear and only LoveA 
I n make thee glorious by my pen. 

And famous by my sword, 

-—□ - 

JOHN MILTON. 1608-1674. 

PARADISE LOST. 

Of Man s first disobedience and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the world and all our woe. Bookl. Line x. 

Cf. Byron, post. 

rom Napiers 0/ Montrose, Vol. i. App. xxxiv, 

T^t puts it not unto the touch. 

To win or lose it all 

Prom Napiers Afoniruse and iht Covenanters^ l^ol, il. p. 566. 
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Paka dise Lost — ^outi « tu(f, J 

Or if Sion hill 

Delight thee more, and Siloa’s brook, that flowed 
Fast by the oracle of God. Hook i. 

ITiings unattemptcd yet in prose or rhyme. Hook i. 

What in me is dark 

Illumine, what is low raise and support; 

That to the height^of this great argument 
I may assert eternal Providence, 


And justify the ways of God to men. Book 

As far as Angel's ken. Hook i. 

Yet from those flames 

No light, but rather darkness visible. Hook i. 

Where peace 

And rest can never dwell, hope never comes, 

That comes to all. Book i. 

What thougli the held be lost ? 

All is not lost: th' unconquerable will, 

And study of revenge, immortal bate. 

And courage never to submit or yield. Hook i. 


To be weak is miseralile. 

Doing or suffering. Book i. 

And out of good still to find means of evil. Book i. 

Farewell happy fields, 

Where iov for ever dwells; hail, horrors; hail. 

Book i. 

A mind not to be changed by place or titne. 

The mind is its own place, and in itself 
Can make a heaven of hell, a hell of lieaven. 

Book i. 

Here we may reign secure, and in my choice 
To reign is worth ambition, though in hell: 

Better to reign in ficll, than serve in heaven. Hook i. 

Heard so oft 

In Wei's! extremes, and on the perilous edge 
Of battle. i. 

His spear, to equal which the tallest pine, 

Hewn on Norwegian hills, to be the mast 
Of some great ammiral, were but a wand, 

He walk'd with to support uneasy steps 

Over the burning marie. Book t. 

Thick as autumnal leaves that strow the brooks 

In Vallombrosa, where th' Etrurian shades 

High ovcr-arch'd imbower. Book J. 


Lipie TO 
Li$tr 10. 

Li fie 22- 
Line 59. 

Line 62. 

Line 65. 

Line 105. 

Line 157. 
Line 165. 

Line 249. 

Line 253. 

Line 261. 

Line 

Line 292. 


Line 30a. 
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Rook i. 
Rook i. 


Paradise I^ost — continuid.\ 

Awake, arise, or be for ever fallen ! 

Spirits when they please 
Can either sex assume, or botli. 

Execute their airy purposes. 

When night 

Darkens the streets, then wander forth the sons 
Of lielial. flown with insolence and wine. Book i. 

Th' imperial ensign, which, full high advanc’d. 
Shone like a meteor, streaming to the wind. Book i. 

Sonorous metal blowing martial sounds: 

At which the universal liost up sent 
A shout that tore hell's concave, and beyond 
frighted the reign of Chaos and old Xight. Book 

In perfect phalan.x, to the Dorian mood 
Of flutes and soft recorders. 


Book i, I.ifte 330. 


Line 423. 
Line 430. 

/. 500. 

536. 


Line 540. 


His form had yet not lost 
All her original brightness, nor appear'd 
Less than archangel ruined, and tir e.xcess 
Of glory obscured. 


Book i. Li tie 550. 


Book i. Line 591, 


In dim eclipse, disastrous twilight sheds 
On half the nations, and with fear of change 
Perplexes monarehs. j 

I hnee he assayed, and thrice in spite of scorn 
I ears, such as angeU weep, burst forth. Book i. 

P ^Vho overcomes 

»y force, hath overcome bm half Jiis foe. Book i. 

Mammon, the least erected spirit that fell 
f rom heaven ; for eVn in heaven his looks and tJjoughts 
VVere alway.s dowiurard beut. admiring more 
Ihe nches of heaven's i>avemetit, trodden gold 
riian augljt divine or holy else enjoy’d 
In vision beat ihe. 

Jionc admire 

ihat nclic^ grow in heil ; that soil may best 
Deserve tlic precious bane. 

Anon out of the earth a fabric huge 
fiose, like an exhaiation. 

I'roin morn 

O noon he fell, froni noon to dew'y eve, 

A summer's day ; and with the setting sun 
Dropt from the zenith like a falling star. 


L ine s<jr 7 > 
Line 619, 
Line 648 


Book j. 

Line 679, 

Book i. 

Line 690. 

Book i. 

Line 710. 

MKok i. 

Line 7uP. 
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PAKADISE con lift U(d.] 

Fai‘ry elves, 

Whose midnight revels, by a forest-side. 

Or fountain, some belated peasant sees. 

Or dreams he sees, while overhead the moon 

Sits arbitress. Book i. Line 781. 

High on a throne of royal state, which far 
Outshone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous liast with richest hand 
Showers on her kings barbaric pearl and gold, 

Satan exalted sat, by merit rais’d 

To that bad eminence. Book li. Line 


Surer to prosper than prosperity 
Could have assured us. 

The strongest and the fiercest spirit 
That fought in heaven, now fiercer by despair. 


Book ii. Line 39. 


Rather than be less, 
Cared not to be at all. 


Book ii. Line 44, 

Book ii. Line 47, 
Book ii. Line 51. 


Book ii. Line 75- 

Book ii. Line 90. 
Book ii. Line 105. 


My sentence is for open war. 

That in our proper motion we ascend 
Up to our native seat; descent and fall 
To us is adverse. 

When the scourge 
Inexorable, and the torturing hour 
Calls us to penance. 

Which, if not victory, is yet revenge. 

But all was false and hollow ; though his tongue 

Dropped manna, and could make the worse appear 

The better reason, to perplex and dash 

Maturest counsels. »• 

Th’ ethereal mould 

Incapable of stain would soon expel 

Her mischief, and purge off the baser fire, 

Victorious. Thus repuis d, our final hope 

Is flat despair. 

For who would lose. 

Though full of pain, this intellectual being. 

Those thoughts that wander through eternity. 

To perish rather, swallowed up and lost • < 

In the wide womb of uncreated night? Book 11. Line 14 . 

His red right hand. Book 11. Line 175. 


Book h. Line 139 


i Rubente dextera. -^Horace, Od, r. ii. 2« 
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Paradise Lx)St— continued.'] 


Unrespited, unpitied, unreprieved. 

Book ii. 

Line 185 

The never-ending flight 



Of future days. 

Book ii. 

I.ine 321 . 

Our torments also may in length of time 



Become our elements 

Book ii. 

Line 27^ 


W'iih grave 

Aspect he rose, and in his rising seemed 
A pillar of state; deep on his front engraven 
Deliberation sat, and public care; 

And princely counsel in his face yet shone, 

Majestic though in ruin. Sage he stood, 

With Atlantean shoulders, fit to bear 
The weight of mightiest monarchies; his look 
Drew audience and attention still as night 
Or summer's noontide air. Book ii. 

The palpable obscure. Book ii. 

Ivong is the way 

And hard, that out of hell leads up to light. 

Book ii. 

J heir rising all at once was as the sound 
Of thunder heard remote. Book ii. 

The lowering element 

Scowls o'er the darken'd landscape. Book ii. 

Oh, shame to men ! devil with devil damn'd 
Firm concord holds, men only disagree 
Of creatures rational. Book ii. 

In discourse more sweet, 

For eloquence the soul, song charms the sense. 
Others apart sat on a hill retired, 

In thoughts more elevate, and "reason'd high 
Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate. 

Fixed fate, free will, foreknowledge absolute; 

And found no end, in wand'ring mazes lost. 

Book ii. 

Vain wisdom all, and false philosophy. Book ii. 

Arm the obdured breast 

With stubborn patience as with triple .steel. Book ii. 

A gulf profound as that Serbonian bog, 

Betwixt Damiata and Mount Casius old, 

Where armies whole have sunk : the parching air 
Bumsfrore, and cold performs th' effect of fire. 


Ltne 300. 
Line 406. 

Line 432. 
Une 476 
Line 490. 

Line 496, 


S 55 * 
Une 565, 

Line 568 
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Paradise Lost —con finned.'] 

Thither by harpy*footed Furies hal'd 
At certain revolutions all the damn'd 
Are brought: and feel by turns the bitter change 
Of fierce extremes, extremes by change more fierce, 

From beds of raging fire to starve in ice 
Their soft ethereal warmth, and there to pine 
Immovable, infix’d, and frozen round. 

Periods of time; thence hurried back to fire. IfuokW. Liney^'i, 
O'er many a frozen, many a fiery Al]\ 

Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and shades of death. 

Hook ii, I.ine 6ao. 

Gorgons, and Hydr.as, and Chimaeras dire. Book ii. Line 628, 

The other shape — 

If shape it might be call'd that shape had none 
Distinguishable in member, joint, or limb, 

Or substance might be call'd that shadow seem'd. 

For each seem'd either—black it stood as night. 

Fierce as ten furie.s, terrible as hell, 

And shook a dreadful d,art. Book ii. Line 665. 

Whence and what art thou, execrable shape? 

Book ii. Line 681. 

Back to thy punishment, 

F'alse fugitive, and to thy speed add wings. Book ii. Line 699. 

So spake the grisly terror. Book ii. Line 704. 

Incens'd with indignation Satan stood 
Unlerrified, and like a comet burn'd, 

That fires the length of Ophiucus Imge 
In th' arctic sky, and from his horrid hair 


Shakes pestilence and war. 

Book ii. 

tAne 707. 

Their fatal hands 



No second stroke intend. 

Book it. 

Line 712. 

Hell 



Grew darker at their frown. 

Book ii. 

Line 710. 


I fled, and cried out Death ! 

Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sigh’d 
From all her caves, and back resounded Death. 



Book ii. 

Line 787. 

Before mine eyes in opposition sits 

Grim Death, my son and foe. 

Book ii. 

Line 803, 

Death 



Grinned horrible a ghastly smile, to hear 
His famine should be filled. 

fleorV ii. 

Lint 845, 
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Paradise Lost— continued.^ 


On a sudden open fly 
With impetuous recoil and jarring sound 

Fh infernal doors, and on (heir hinizL’s rratc 

Harsh .hunder. 

\V^here eldest Night 
And Chaos, ancestors of Nature, hold 
hternal anarchy amidst the noise 
Of endless wars, and by confusion stand : 

I or hot, cold, moist, and dry, four champions fierce 

Strive here for n.tt 5 ter>.. B„ck ii.’ S 94 . 

Into this wild abyss, 

1 he womb of Nature and perhaps her grave. 

Hook ii. I,tHt 910. 

O er bog or steep, through strait, rough, dense, or rare, 
ith head, hands, wings, or feet, pursues liis way, 

And swims, or sinks, or wades, or creeps, or flies. 


With ruin upon ruin, rout on rout. 
Confusion worse confounded. 

So he with difliculty and labour hard 
Mov'd on. with difficulty and labour he. 


Book ii. Line 948. 
Book ii. IJne 995. 

Book li* Line 1021. 


And fast by, hanging in a golden chain 
This pendent world, in bigness as a star 

Of smallest magnitude close by the moon. Book ii. Line 1051. 

Hail, holy light! ofispring of heaven first-born. 

. , Hook iii. Line i. 

The rising world of waters dark and deep. Hook iii. Line ii. 


7'houghts, 

Harmonious numliers. 


that voluntary move 

Hook iii. 


Thus with the jtstr 

Reasons return ; but not to me returns 
Day, or the sweet approach of even or morn, 

Or sight of vernal bloom, or summer's rose, 

Or flock, or herds, or human face divine; 

But cloud instead, and ever-during dark 
Surrounds me. from the cheerful ways of men 
Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair 
Presented with a universal blank 
Of nature's works to me expung'd and ras'd. 

And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out. Book iii 

Sufficient to have stood, though free to fall. Book iii. 

Dark with excessive bright. B-iok ' 


Line 37. 


Line 48 * 
Line 99. 
Line 380* 
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Paradise Lost— coHtinuedJ\ 


IJtie 474. 


Eremites and friars. 

White, black, and gray, with all their trumpery. 

Took iti 

Since called 

The Paradise of Fools, to few unknown. Took iii. Line 495^ 

And oft, though wisdom wake, suspicion slecj>s 
At wisdom's gate, and to simplicity 
Resigns her charge, while goodness tliinks no ill 
Where no ill seems. 

'J'hc hell within him. 

Now conscience wakes despair 
That slumber'd, wakes the bitter memory 
Of what he was, what is, and what must 1 

At whose sight all the stars 
Hide their diminish'd heads, 

A grateful mind 

By owing owes not, but still pays, at once 
Indebted and discharg’d. 

Which way shall I fly 
Infinite wratli, and infinite despair? 

Which way I fly is hell; myself am hell; 

And, in the lowest deep, a low'cr deep. 

Still threat'ning to devour me. opens wide. 

To w'hich the hell I suffer seems a heaven. 

Such joy ambition finds. 

So farewell hope, and with hope farewell fear, 

Farewell remorse : all good to me is lost. 

Evil, be thou my good. Book iv. 

That practis'd falsehood under saintly shew. 

Deep malice to conceal couch’d with revenge. 

Book iv. Line 122. 

Sabcan odours from the spicy shore 

Of Arabic the blest. Book iv. Line 162. 

And on the Tree of Life 
The middle tree and highest there that grew^ 

Sat like a cormorant. 

A heaven on earth. 

Flowers of all hue, and without thorn the rose. 

Book iv. Line 256, 

For contemplation he and valour form’d, 

For softness she and sweet attractive grace; 

He for God only, she for God in him. 

H is fair large front and eye sublime declar'd 


Book iii. 

Line 686. 

Book iv. 

Line 20. 

Book iv 

s 

. Line 23. 

Book iv. 

Line 34. 

Book iv* 

55 - 

Book iv* 

Line 73. 

Book iv. 

Line 92. 


Line 108. 


Boi>k iv. Line 19^. 
Book iv. Line 208. 
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Paradise Lost — continued.] 

Absolute rule; and hyacinthine locks 
Round from his parted forelock manly hung 
Clust ring, but not beneath his shoulders broad. 

Book iv. 

Implied 

Subjection, but requir'd vvith gentle sway, 

And by lier yielded, by him best receiv'd, 

Yielded with coy submission, modest pride, 

And sweet, reluctant, amorous delay. Book iv. 

Adam the goodliest man of men since bom 

His sons, the fairest of her daughters Eve. Book !v. 


And with necessity. 

The tyrant's plea, e.xcus d his devilish deeds. 


As Jupiter 

On Juno smiles, when he impregns 
That shed May flowers. 


Book iv, 

the clouds 

Book iv. 


Imparadis d in one another's arms. Book iv. 

Now came still evening on, and twilight gray 
Had in her sober livery all things clad; 

Silence accompany’d ; for beast and bird, 

They to their grassy couch, these to their nests 
Were slunk, all but the wakeful nightingale; 

She all night long her amorous descant sung; 

Silence was pleas'd : now glow'd the firmament 
With living sapphires ; Hesperus, that led 
The starry host, rode brightest, till the moon. 

Rising in clouded majesty, at length 
Apparent queen unveil d her peerless light. 

And o er the dark her silver mantle threw. Book iv. 
The timely dew of sleep. 

With thee conversing I forget all time; 

All seasons and their change, all please alike. 

Sweet IS the breath of mom. her rising sweet 
With charm of earliest birds; pleasant the sun 
When first on this delightful land he spreads 
His onem beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower. 
Lhst ring with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth 
After soft showers; and sweet the coming on 
Of grateful evening mild ; then silent night 
With this her solemn bird and this fair moon. 

And these the gems of heaven, her starry train: 

But neither breath of morn when slie ascends 


Line 297. 

Line 307, 
Line 323, 

Line 393. 

Line 499. 
Line 505. 


Line 598. 
/^tne 614. 
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MIL TON. 


Paradise Lost— contintied.\ 

With charm of earliest birds, nor rising sun 
On this delightful land, nor herb, fruit, flower, 

Glist'ring with dew, nor fragrance after showers. 

Nor grateful evening mild, nor silent night 
With this her solemn bird, nor walk by moon. 

Or glitt’ring starlight, without thee is sweet. Linety^ 

Millions of spiritual creatures walk tlie earth 
Unseen, both when we wake, and when we sleep. 

Hook iv. Line 67/. 

Las’d the putting off 

These troublesome disguises which we wear. 

Book iv. Line 739. 

Hail wedded love, mysterious law, true source 

Of human offspring. Book iv. Line 750. 


Squat like a toad, close at the ear of Eve, Book iv. Line 800, 


Him thus intent Ithuricl with his spear 

Touch’d lightly ; for no falsehood can endure 

Touch of celestial temper. Book iv. Line 810. 


Not to know me argues yourselves unknown, 


The lowest of your throng. Book iv, 

Ab.ash’d the devil stood, 

And felt how awful goodness is, and saw 

Virtue in her shape how lovely. Book iv. 

All hell broke loose. Book iv. 

Like Tenerift' or Allas unreniov'd. Book iv. 

'The starry cope 

Of heaven. Book iv. 


Line 830. 


Line. 846. 
Line 918. 
Line 987. 

Line 992 


Fled 

Murmuring, and with him fled the sh.idcs of night. 

Book V. Line 1014. 

Now morn, her rosy steps in ih’ eastern clime 
Advancing, sow'd the earth with orient pearl. 

VVTien Adam wak’d, so custom'd, for his sleep 

Was aery-light, from pure digestion bred. Book v. Line 3. 


Hung over her enamour’d, and beheld 
Beauty, which, whether w'aking or asleep, 

Shot forth peculiar graces. Book v. Line 13. 

Mv latest found, 

Heaven’s last best gift, my ever new delight. Books. Line 18. 


Good, the more 

Communicated, more abundant grows. 


Book V. Line 71, 



MIL TON. 


Paradi55 Lost— coniinmd^^ 

These are thy glorious works, Parent of good ! 

„ . • Book V. Line 15-a. 

kairest of stars, last in the train of night. 

If better thou belong not to the dawn. 

A wilderness of sweets. 


Book v. Line i66. 
Book V. Line 294. 


Booky, Line ^10, 

Book V. Line 331. 

Book V. Line 449, 
Book V. Line 4S1. 


Line 6or. 


Another morn 
Risen on mid-noon. 

^ saying, with desp.itchful looks in haste 
She turns, on hospitable thoughts intent, 

^ Nor jealousy 

^Vas understood, the injur'd lover's hell. 

The bright consummate flower. 

Throne, dominations, princedoms, viriues, 

T-1 . liook V 

Quaff'tamnS^ I*nnk, and in communion siveci 

Quaff immonahiy and joy. 

IS heard no more m heaven, „ , 

Fricudi^^fr™"®'-’'’-''^'^--^''*" ^ 

fnendhest to sleep and silence. n u 

Innumerable ethesiars of nigh. '' 

Im^ris°L"’“""'"f ''I'kli the sun 

mpcarls on every leaf .and ever,- floiver. Bo.k v. Un, oa- 

.t.on?m"'r found 

Among ,he fairiiless. fniihfi.i h,, 

3 Book V. Line 896. 

Kervam of God, well done ''' 

Arms on armour clashing brav'd 

IloiTible drscord. and tlie madding wiiLu 

Of braain char .as rag'.l ■ dire vc a. m 
Of conflict. ' ^ 

off his coming shone. 

or mute‘?hrgh1 Ir 

On«i. days .hough fa.,'1 a“<i ovirm,;;t>:'' 

ffniffovenuhoumysoug 


.nd fi. audieiice ^ 


30. 








11-2 


M/L TON. 




Paradise Ix3st — <ontittued.'\ 

Heaven op>en'd \S'ide 

Her cver-during gates, harmonious sound 


On golden hinges moving. 

Book vij. 

Line 205. 

Hither, as to their fountain, other stars 
Repairing, in their golden urns draw light. 

Book vii. 

IJne 364. 

Now half appear’d 



The taw'ny lion, pawing to get free 

His hinder parts. 

Book vii. 

Line 463. 

Indued 


With sanctity of re.ason. 

Book vii. 

Line 507. 


The Angel ended, and in Adam's ear 
.So charming left his voice, that he awhile 
Thought him still speaking, still stood fix'd to hear. 

Book viii. Lint i. 


« 


And grace that won who saw to wish her stay. 

Book viii. Line 43, 


And, touch'd by her fair tendance, gladlicr grew. 

Book viii. Line 47, 


With centric and eccentric scribbled o'er. 

Cycle and epicycle, orb in orb. Book viij. 


To know 

That which before us lies in daily life. 

Is the prime wisdom. Book viii. 

Liquid lapse of murmuring streams. Book viii. 

And feel that I am happier than I know. Book viii, 

Grace w'as in all her stops, heaven in her eye. 

In every gesture dignity and love. Book viii. 


Line 83. 


Line 192. 
Line 263. 
IJne 282. 

Line 488, 


Her virtue and the conscience of her worth. 

That would be wooed, and not unsought be won. 

Book viii. Line 503. 

She what was honour knew, 

And with obsequious majesty approv'd 
My pleaded reason. To the nuptial bower 
I led her, blushing like the morn : all heaven, 

And happy constellations on that hour 
Shed their selcctcst influence; the e<irth 
Gave sign of gratulation, and each hill; 

Joyous the birds; fresh gales and gentle airs 
Whisper'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rose, flung odours from the spicy shrub. 

Book viii. 


Line 508. 
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Pa RAO tS E Los I —contiti utd. ] 

So well (o know 
Her own, that what she wills to do or say 
Seems wisest, %'inuousfcst, discreetest, best. 

Book viii. 

Accuse not Nature, she hath done her part ; 

Do thou but thine. Book viii. 

Those graceful acts, 

I'hose thousand decencies, that daily flow 

From all her words and actions. Book viii. 

To whom the angel with a smile that glow ‘d 
Celestial rosy red, love s proper htie. Book viii. 

My unpremeditatetl verse. Book i,\. 

Pleas'd me, long choosing and beginning late. 

Book i.x. 

Unless an age too late, or cold 
Climate, or years, damp my intended wing. Book ix. 

Revenge, at first though sweet, 

Bitter ere long back on itself recoils. Book ix. 

The work under our labour grows, 
Luxurious by restraint. Book ix. 


Smiles from reason flow. 

To brute deny'd, and are of love the food. Book ix. 

For solitude sometimes is best society, 

And short retirement urges sweet return. Book ix. 

At shut of evening flowers. Book ix. 

As one who long in populous city pent. 

Where houses thick and .sew'ers annoy the air. 

Book i,\. 

So glozed the temjjter. Book ix. 


Hope elevates, and joy 

Brightens his crest. Book i.x. 

Left that command 

Sole daughter of his voice.' Book ix. 

Earth felt the wound ; and Nature from her seat, 
Sighing through all her works, gave signs of woe. 
That all was lost. 


In her face excuse 

Came prologue, and apology too prompt. Book i.x. 


Line 548 
Line 561. 

Line 6oq 

Line 618. 
Line 23. 

Line 26, 
Line 44. 

Line i/\. 

Line 208. 

l.ine 239. 

Line 249. 
Line 278. 

Line 445. 
Line 549. 

Line 633, 

Line 652. 

L.ine 782. 
Line 853. 


‘ Cf. Wordsworth. Ode to Duty, poit. 
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J’ARAniSE 


Lost — rontin ued.^ 

A pillar'd shade 

High overarch'd, and echoing walks between. 

Book ix. 


Line i*od 


Yet 1 shall temper so 

Justice with mercy, as may illustrate most 

Them fully saiisfy'd, and thee appease. Book x. 

So scented the grim Feature, and upturn'd 
His nostril wide into tlie murky air. 

Sagacious of liis quarry from so far. Book x. 

How gladly would I meet 
Mortality my sentence, and be earth 
Insensible ! how glad would lay me down 
As in my mother's lap ! Book x. 

Must I time leave thee. Paradise? tlms leave 
Thee, native soil, these happy walks and shades? 

Book xi. 

Then purged witli euphrasy and rue 
The visual nerve, for he had much to see. Book xi. 

Moping melancholy, 

And moon-struck madness. Book xi. 

And over them triumphant Death his dart 
Shook, but delay’d to strike, though oft invok'd. 

Bt^k xi. 

So mayst thou live, till like ripe fruit thou drop 
Into thy mother's lap. Iki^k xi. 

Nor love thy life, nor hate; but what thou liv'st 
Live well; how long or short permit to heaven.' 

Book xi, 

A bev'y of fair women. Book xi. 


Lint 7^. 
Line ojg. 


Line 775 

Line 269. 
Line 414. 

Line 485. 

Line 491. 
S 35 - 

SS 3 - 
Line 582. 


Some natural tears they dropp’d, but wip’d them soon ; 

The world was all before them, where to choose 
Their place of rest, and Providence their guide. 

They, hand in hand, with wand’ring steps and slow, 

Through Eden took their solitary way. Book xii. Line 645. 


PARADISE REGAINED. 

Beauty stands 

In the admiration only of weak minds 

l^d captive. Book ii. Line 220^ 

Rocks whereon greatest men have oftest wreck’d. 

Book 1 i. Line 228. 

* .^ummum nec metuas diem, nec optes.—Martial, iib. x. 47; 14. 
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Pah \nisE Rrgatned—<•()«/<■//«(-</.] 

Of whom to be disprais’d were no sn'iall praise. 

Took iii. 

Elephants endors'd with towers. Took iii. 

Syene, and where the shadow both way falls, 

Meroe, Nilotic isle, Box'tk iv. 

Dusk faces with white silken turbans wreath'd. 

Book iv. 

I he childhood shows the man 
As morning shows the day.i Bo'>k iv. 


Athens, the eye of Greece, mother of arts 

And eloquence. Book iv. 

TJie olive grove of Academe, 

Plato's retirement, where the Attic bird 
Prills her thick-w'arbled notes the summer long. 

Thence to the famous orators repair, 

Those ancient, whose resistless eloquence 
\V ielded at will that fierce democratic, 

Shook the arsenal, and fulmin'd over (Greece, 

To Macedon, and Artaxer.\os’ throne. Book iv, 
Socrates .... 


Whom well inspir'd the oracle pronounc'd 
Wisest of men. 


Book iv. 


Deep vers’d in books, and sliallow in himself. 


Hook iv^ 

As children gath'ring pebbles on the shore.* Book iv. 


Till morning fair 

Came forth with pilgrim steps in amice gray. 

Book iv. 


Btite 56 . 
Line 329. 

Line 70. 
Line 76. 
Line 220. 


Line 240. 


L ine 244. 


Line 267. 

Line 274. 

Line 327. 
Line 330, 


Line 42G. 


SAMSON AGONI.STES. 


O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon ! 

'i Ite sun to me is dark 
And silent as the moon, 

When she deserts the niglit 
Hid in her vacant intcrlunar cave, 

kan on embattled armies clad in iron. 

Just are the ways of God, 

And justifiable to men ; 

Unless there be who think not God at all. 

Wliat bools it at one gate to make defence. 

And at another to let in the foe ? 

'' Cf. Newton, 


Line £0. 


Line 86. 
/.ine 129 


Line 293. 

Line 560. 
P< 140. 


• Cf. Wordsworth, posf. 
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JS Agon 1ST 

But who is this? what thing of sea or land? 
Female of sex it seems, 

That so bedeck'd, ornate, and gay. 

Comes this way sailing 
Like a stately ship 
Of Tarsus, bound for tli' isles 
Of Javan or Gadire, 

With all her bravery on. and tackle trim. 

Sails fill cJ, and streamers waving', 

by all the winds that hold them play^ 

An amber scent of o<loroijs perfume 
Her harbinger 

He s gone, and who knows how lie may report 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame? 

tor e\il news rides post, while good news baits 

And as an evening dragon came, 

Assailant on the perched roosts 
And nests in order rang'd 
Of tame vjllatic fowh 

Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 
Or knt^k the breast, no weakness, no contempt. 
Dispraise or blame, nothing but well and fair, 
And what may quiet us in a death so noble. 

COM us. 

Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot 
Which men call Earth. 

That golden key 
That opes the palace of eternity. 

The nodding horror of whose shady brows. 

The star that bids the shepherd fold. 

Midnight shout and revelry, 

Tipsy dance and jollity. 

Ere the blabbing eastern scout. 

The nice mom, on the Indian steep 
From her cabin’d loop*hole peep. 

WTien the gray-hooded Even, 

Like a sad votarist in palmer’s weed, 

Rose from the hindmost wheels of Phoebus’ wair. 

A thousand fantasies 
Begin to throng into my memory. 

Of calling shapes, and beckoning shadows dire, 
And airy tongues, that syll.ible men's names 
On ‘lands, and shores, and desert wildernesses. 


Line yic. 

Line 1350. 
Li?ie 1538. 


Line 169a. 


Line 172L 


Line 5. 

Line 13. 
Line 38. 
Line 93. 

Line 103. 
Line 138. 


Line 188. 


Line 205. 
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C OM U S —con tt nued.\ 

O welcome purc-ey‘d Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering angel, girt with golden wings ! 

Was I deceived, or did a sable cloud 
Turn forth her silver lining on the night? 

Can any mortal mixture of earth's mould 
Breathe such divine enchanting ravishment? 

How sw'eetly did they float upon the wings 
Of silence, through the empty-vaulted night. 

At every fall smoothing the raven down 
Of darkness till it smiled. 

Who. as they sung, would take the prison’d sou/ 
And lap it in Elysium. 

Such sober certainty of waking bliss, 

1 took it for a faery vision 

Of some gay creatures of the element, 

That in the colours of the rainbow live 
And play i' th' plighted clouds. 

It were a journey like the path to heaven. 

To help you find them. 

\\ ith thy long-levell d rule of streaming light. 
Virtue could sec to do what virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though sun and moon 
Were in the flat sea sunk. 

He that has light within his own clear breast 
May sit in the centre and enjoy bright day; 

But he that hides a dark soul and foul thoughts 
Benighted walks under the midday sun. 

'I he tinsunn'd heaps 

Of miser's treasure. 

r is chastity, my Brother, chastity : 

She that has that is clad in complete steel. 

Some say no evil thing that walks by night 
In fog or fire, by lake or moorish fen. 

Blue meagre hag, or stubborn unlaid ghost 
That breaks his magic chains at curfew time, 

No goblin, or swart faery of the mine, 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 

So dear to heaven is saintly chastity, 

''hen a soul is found sincerely so, 

U thousand liveried angels lacky her. 

Driving far off each thing of sin and guilt, 


Line 2 /^, 

Line 221 . 
Lin^ 244. 

L/ne 249. 

Line 256, 
Lint 263. 

Ltiie 298, 

l ine 503, 
Ltne 340. 

373- 

Line 381, 
Une 398. 
Line 420. 

Line 43a 

Ltne 453. 
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Com ii!i~C0nitn 

How charming is divine philosophy ! 

Not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose; 

But musical as is Apollo's lute.i 

And a perpetual feast of nectar d sweets, 

Where no crude surfeit reigns. 

Fill'd the air with barbarous dissonance, 

I was all ear, 

And took in strains that might create a soul 
Under the ribs of deatli. 

If this fail. 

The pillar’d firmament is rottenness. 

And earth's base built on stubble. 

The leaf was darkish, and had prickles on it, 

But in another country, as he said, 

Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this soil: 
Unknown, and like esteem'd, and the dull swain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted shooii. 

Enter'd the very lime-twigs of his spells, 

And yet came off. 

And live like Nature's bastards, not her sons. 

It is for homely features to keep home. 

They had their name theuce. 

What need a venneil-tiuctur'd lip for that. 
Love-darting eyes, or tresses like the morn ? 

Swinish gluttony 

Ne'er looks to heaven amidst lus gorgeous feast, 
But with besotted biise ingratitude 
Crams, and blasphemes his feeder. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 

That hath so well been taught her dazzling fcucc. 

Mis rod revers'd. 

And backward mutters of dissevering power. 
Sabrina fair. 

Listen where thou art silting 
Under the glassy, cool, translucent wave. 

In twisted brairls of lilies knitting 

'I he loose train of thy amber-dropping hair. 

But now my task is smoothly done, 

I can fly. or 1 can run. 

Or. if Virtue feeble were. 

Heaven itself would stoop to her, 

* As sweet and musical 

As Uiieht Apollo's lute. Love s Labour's Lost, 


Line 476, 
Line 5jo, 

i.tne 560. 
i ine 397. 

Line 631. 

\ 

Line 646. 
Line 727. 

Line 748. 

# 

Line 752. 

Line 777. 
Line 790. 
Line 816. 

Line 839. 
Line 1012. 
l.ine 1022. 

I < 

Act iv. Sc. 3. 
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1 come to pluck your berries har:ili and crud«. 
And \\ ith forc'd fingers rude. 

Shatter your leaves before the niellowin" year 

I le knew 

Himself to sing, and build the lofty rhyme. 

W itlioiit the meed of some melodious tear 
Under the opening eyelids of the morn. 

'riie gadding vine. 

And strictly meditate the thankless Muse. 

I o sport with .Amaryllis in the shade, 

Or with die tangles of Neaera's hair. 

fame is the spur that the clear spirit doth raise* 
fl hat last infirn^ity of noble tiiiiid) 

'I'o scorn delights, and live laborious days ; 

But the fair guerdon when we hope to find. 

And think to burst out into sudden blaze, 

Comes the blind I'ury with the abhorred shears 
And slits the thin-spun life. ’ 

1 .line is no jjlani that grows on mortal soil. 

It was that fat.ii and perfidious bark. 

Budl in the eclipse and rigg'd with curses dark. 

1 he ])ilol of the Galilean htke, 

1 hrow liitlier all your quaint enamell d eyes, 

Ih.it on the green turf suck the honied showers, 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Bring the ratlie primrose that forsaken dies, 

'1 he tufted crow-toe, and pale jessiunine. 

1 ht; white pink, and the pansy freak'd with jet 
Tlie glowing violet, ' 

The rnusk-rose. and the well-attir'd wood-bine 
^ith cowslips wan that hang tl,e jiensive head 
And every flower that sad embroidery wears. ' 

So Milks tlie day-star in the ocean-bed. 

And y^i anon repairs his drooping head, 

d tricks Ills beams, and with new-spangled ore 

Jj^morr aw to 

Lr.iiit r|ujbus appetentior fami» videroiitr j 

ido trlori.TP* __... qu.indo etiai 


eupKio slonx- 


IV. 6 , 


Ltn^ 

/-//it’ lO. 
/ft/e 14. 
/.i»d 26. 
l.ine 40. 
Title 66 . 

Line 68, 


Line 70. 
Line 78. 

Line too. 
Line 109. 


Line 139. 

Line 168. 
Line 193. 

s.ipientibua 


K 
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A R C A D K S. 

Under the shady roof 

Of branching elm star-proof. Lirte 88- 


1/ ALLEGRO. 


Haste thee. Nymph, and bring with thee 

Jest, and youthful jollity. 

Quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles. 

Nods, and becks, and wreatherl smiles. 

Line 25. 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides. 

And Laughter holding both his sides. 

Come, and trip it as you go. 

On the light fantastic toe. 

Ltft€ 31. 

And every shcplicrd tells his tale 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. 

Ctnf 67. 

Meadows trim with daisies pied, 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide; 

Towers and battlements it sees 

Bosom’d high in tufted trees. 

Where perhaps some beauty lies. 

The cynosure of neighbouring eyes. 

CtTtc 75, 

Herbs, and other country messes. 

Which the neat-handed Phillis dresses. 

Lim 85. 

To many a youth, and many a maid. 

Dancing in the chequer’d shade. 

Une 95. 

Then to the spicy nut-brown ale. 

Li/tf 100. 

'Power'd cities please us then. 

And the busy hum of men. 

Liue 117. 

Ladies, whose bright eyes 

Kain influence, and judge the prize. 

Lint 121. 


Such sights as youthful poets dream 
On summer eves by haunted stream. 

I'hen to the well-trod stage anon, 

If Jonson's learned sock be on. 

Or sweetest Shakespeare, Fancy's child. 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. Line 129 

And ever, against eating cares 
Lap me in soft Lydian airs, 

Marrietl to immortal verse, 

Such as the meeting soul may pierce. 

In notes, wilti many a winding bout 
Of linked sweetness long drawn out. 


Litif 

1 * 
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l«* Allegro —con tin uctf.J 

Untwisting all the chains that tie 
'I'he hidden soul of harmony. 


II, I'ENSEROSO. 

The gay motes that people the sunbeams. 

And looks commercing with the skies, 

Thy rapt soul sitting in thine eyes. 

And join with thee calm Peace and Quiet, 

Spare Fast, that oft with gods doth diet. 

And add to these retired Leisure, 

That in trim gardens takes his pleasure. 

Sweet bird, that shunn'st the noise of folly. 

Most musical, most melancholy ! 

To behold the wandering moon. 

Riding near her highest noon. 

Like one that had been led astray 
Through the heaven’s wide pathless way; 

Arid oft, as if her head she bow'd. 

Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 

Where glowing embers through the room 
'l each light to counterfeit a gloom. 

Save the cricket on the hearth. 

Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 
In sceptred pall come sweeping by. 

Presenting Thebes, or Pelops' line,' 

Or the tale of Troy divine. 

Or bid the soul of Orpheus sing 
Such notes ;is, warbled to the string. 

Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek. 

Or call up him that left half told 
The story of Cambuscan bold. 

Where more is meant than meets the ear. 

Lading on the rustling leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves. 

And storied windows richly dight. 

Casting .a dim religious light. 

Till old experience do attain 
To something like prophetic strain. 

Nor war or battle's sound 
Was heard the world around. 

liymu ON C/irift's Nudvtty. 


tai 


Line 143 

i^ine 8 
Line 39, 
Line 45. 
Line 49. 
Line 61. 

Line 67 

Line 79. 
Line B'e. 

Line 97. 

Line 105. 

Line 109. 
Line lao. 

Line 139. 

Line 159. 

Line 173. 

Line 53. 
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IL PenserosO — eontinued.'\ 

Time will nm back, and fetch the age of gold. Line 133. 

Swinges the scaly horror of his folded tail. Line 172. 

The oracles arc dumb. 

No voice or hideous hum 

Runs thro' the arched roof in words deceiving. 

Apollo from his shrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow shriek the steep of Delphos leaving. 

No nightly trance, or breathed spell 

Inspires the palc-ey’d priest from the prophetic cell. Line 173. 

From haunted spring, and dale 
Edg’d with poplar pale. 

The parting genius is with sigliing sent. Line 184. 

Peor and Kaitlini 

Forsake their temples dim. Line 197, 

Under a star-y-poiiitiiig pyramid. 

Dear son of memory, great heir of fame. 

Rpitaph on Shakespeare. Line 4. 

And so sepulchred in such pomp dost lie. 

That kings for such a tomb would wish to die. Line i<;. 


s o N N K r s. 

Thy liquid notes that close the eye of day. To the Nightingale. 

As ever in my great task-master's eye. 

On his being arrived to the Age of Twenty^Three. 

The great Emathian conqueror bid spare 
The house of Pindarus, when temple and tower 
Went to the ground. 

When the Assault was intended to the City. 

That old man eloquent. To the Lady hfargaret Ley. 

That would liave made Quintilian stare and gasp. 

On the Detraction which folloaocd upon tny Writing 

Certain Treatises. 

Licen.se they mean when they cry liberty. On the Same. 

Peace hath her victories 

''Jo less renow'ti'd than war. To the Lord General Cromwell. 

I housands at His bidding speed. 

And post o'er land and ocean without rest; 

They also serve who only stand and wait. On his Blindness. 

mirth, that after no repenting draws. To Cyriac Skinner. 
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Sonnets— con tin ued. ] 

Por other things niiUl Ileav n a time ordains. 

And disapproves that care, though wise in show. 

That with superfluous burden loads the day. 

And, when God sends a cheerful hour, refrains, Ibui. 

' Yet [ argue not 

Against Heaven's hand or will, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hof>e: but still bear up and steer 
Right onward. To Same. 

Of which all Europe tings from side to side. UuL 

But O, as to embrace me she inclin’d. 

1 wak'd, she fled, and day brought back my night. 

On his Deceased Wife. 


Have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds 
I'o the stern god of sea. 

Translation 0/ Horace. Book i. Ode 5. 

Truth is as impossible to be soiled by any outward touch as the sunbeam. 

The Doctrine and Discipline of Divorce. 

A poet soaring m the high reason of his fancies, with his garland and 
singing robes about him. The Reason of Church Goxernment. Book ii. 

By labour and intent study (which I take to be my portion in this life) 
joined with the strong propensity of nature. I might perhaps leave some* 
thing so wntten to after times, as they should not willingly let it die. J&id. 

Beholding the briglit countenance of truth in the quiet and still air of 
delightful studies. .... 


He who would not be frustrate of his hope to write well hereafter in 
laudable things ought himself to be a true poem. 

Apolosfy for Smeciym n u us. 
Litigious terms, fat contentions, and flowing fees. 

Tractate of Education, 

I shall detain you no longer in the demonstration of what we should not 
do. but strait conduct ye to a hillside, where I will point ye out the right 
path of a virtuous and noble education; laborious indeed at the first 
ascent, but else so smooth, so green, so full of goodly prospect and 

melodious sounds on every side, that the harp of Orpheus was noi'more 
charming. . 


In those vernal seasons of the year, when the air is c.alm and p.easant it 
were an injur>' and sullenness against Nature not to go out and see her 
riches, and partake in her rejoicing with Iieaven and earth, /h i 











MIL TON.—FULLER. 


!94 


TRACTATK ok liOUCATION— coti/hiucd.'\ 

Knflamed with tlic study of learning and the ndniirallon of virtue; 
siirre<l up with high hopes of living to t)c liravc men ami worthy patriots, 
dear to God. and famous to all ages. /hid. 

As good almost kill a man as kill a good book; w ho kills a man kills 
a reasonable creature, God’s image; but he who destroys a good book 
kills reason itself. AreopagitUa. 

A good book is the precious life-blood of a master-spirit embalmed and 
treasured up on purpose to a life beyond life. Ibid, 

1 cannot praise a fugitive and cloistered virtue, unexcrcisecl and un¬ 
breathed, that never sallies out and seeks her adversar)'. Ibid, 

Methinks I sec in my mind a noble and puissant nation rousing herself 
like a strong m.an after sk'ep, and shaking her invincible locks; methinks 
I see her as an eagle mewing her mighty youth, and kindling her undazzled 
eyes at the full midday beam. Ibid. 

Who ever knew tnith put to the worse, in a free Jind open encounter? 

Ibid. 

By this time, like one who had set out on his way by night, and travelled 
through a region of smooth and idle dreams, our history now arrives on 
the confines, where daylight and truth meet us with a clear dawn, repre¬ 
senting to our view, though at far distance, true colours and shapes. 

History of Efiglond. Book i. ad jin. 

Men of most renowned virtue have sometimes by transgressing most 

truly kept the law. Tclmrchordon. 

For such kind of borrowing as this, if it be not bettered by the 
borrower, among good authors is accounted Tlagiare, 

Iconcclastes, .vxiv, ad fin. 

-□- 

IHOMAS FULLER. 1608—i66r. 

THE HOLY AN*1> THE PROEANE STATE. 

Ed, Nichois, 1841. 

Drawing near her death, she sent most pious thoughts as harbingers to 
heaven ; and her sotd saw a glimpse of happiness through the chinks of 
her sickness-broken body.' The Life of Monica. 

Hut our ca[)i.ain counts the image of God, nevertheless his image, cut in 
ebony a.s if done in ivory. The Good Sea-Captain. 

The lion is not so fierce as painted.» Of Expecting Preferment, 

Their heads sometimes so tittle, that there is no room for wit; sometimes 
so long, that there is no wit for so much room. OP Natural Pooh, 

ki 

^ (T. p. loo, 

lion is not so fierct* as they paint him*—^Herbertj yiicula Pru^ 

dentuni^ 
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FUI.I.ER.—ROCHEFOUCA ULn.—/iASSF.~VA UGH AN. 


Ilic P>ramidii themselves, doting with age. have forgotten the names of 

their founders. ... 

ty J ombs. 

I.carring hath gained most by those books by wlvich the printers have 

Of Books. 

They that marry ancient people, merely in expectation to buo' them 
hang themselves, in hope that one will come and cut tlic halter. 

O/ 

To smelt to a turf of fresh earth is wholesome for the body no le-^s are 
thoughts of mortality cordial to the soul. 7/,^ 'coi^rt /.uW 

Often the cockloft is empty, in those whom Nature hath built many 

6 Asidrotticus. Ad. j?n. 1. 

-_Q- 

FRANCIS DUC DE ROCHEFOUCAULD. 1613—1680. 
Philosophy triumphs easily over past, and over future c^ils. but nrc-ent 

evils triumph over philosophy * 1, * “ 

^ ^ A/ii.x fm 23 

Hypocrisy is a son of homage (hal vice pays to virtue. 

rrot'dispIe^Ts'-" wi.idr d«r. 


■a 


A/u.i'//n 2 * 15 , 


WILI-rlAM BASSK* 1613—^1648* 

Renowned Spenser, lie a thought more nigh 
To learned Chaucer, and rare Beaumont lie 
A little nearer Spenser, to make room 
For Shakespeare in your threefold, fourfold toinb.^ 

_Q_ Shak(speart. 

HENRY VAUGH.XN, 1621—1695. 

I see them walking in an air of glory 
Whose light doth trample on my days; 

My days which are at liest but dull and hoary. 


M ere glimmering and decays. 


lluy arc allj^oae. 


• My Lord Sr. Albans said that wise nature did never nut her nrecim.e 
jexvels into a garret four .stormy high, and therefore that exceeding Tall iren 

* I his same philosophy is a good horse in llie st.able but an nmnt 

on ,a journcy.^oMsmitii, The Good-Nah^red Afan, Art \ ^ 

5 I am convinced that we have a degree of delifri.i'tu.,. 1. 

in the real misfortunes and jiains of others 

Bcnutiful. /V , .w f, ,e Others. — lairke, I he Sublime ani 


/V. I. .Sec. i.p 15 

* I will not lodge thee by 
t h-uicer. or Spenser, or bid lieaumont lie 
A hide lurther, (o make thee a rwjin. 

JoIIson, To /he .) femory 0/ Shakespeare. 
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rA UGH A N. V TLER. 


They are ALI- gone— continued?^ 

Dear beauteous death, the jewel of the just, ibid^ 

And yet, as angels in some brighter dreams 
Call to the soul when man doth sleep. 

So some strange thoughts transcend our wonted themes, 

And into glor)’ peep. Ibid, 

-□- 


SAMUEL BUTLER. 1600—1680. 
nUDl BRAS. 

And pulpit, drum ecclesiastick. 

Was beat with fist instead of a stick. Puri i. Gunio i. 11, 

Wc grant, altho’ he had much wit, 

He w'as very shy of using it. Pari i. Canto i. Ltftt 45* 

Beside, 't is known he could speak Greek 
As naturally as pigs squeak ; 

That Latin was no more difficile 

Than to a blackbird t is to whistle. Pari i. Canto i. Line 51, 
He could distinguish, and divide 

A hair, 'twixt south and south-west side. Part i. Canto i. Line 67. 


For rhetoric, he could not ope 
His mouth, but out there flew a trope. 

For all a rhetorician's rides 
Teach nothing but to name his tools. 

For he, by geometric scale, 

Could take the sire of pots of ale. 

And wisely tell what hour o’ th’ day 
The clock does strike, by Algebra, 

Whatever sceptic could inquire for, 

For every why he had a wherefore. 

Where entity and quiddity. 

The ghosts of defunct bodies fly. 

He knew what‘s what, and that's as high ' 

As metaphysic wit can fly. Part i. Canto i. Line 149* 

Such as take lodgings in a head 

'fhat's to liC let unfurnisherl.'^ Part i. Canto i. Line 161. 

" 1 ' w.is Presbyterian true blue. Part i. Canto i. Line 191. 


Part i. Canto i. Line 81. 


Part i. Canto i. Line 89. 


Part i. Canto i. Line 121, 


Part i. Canto i. Line 125. 


Part \. Canto i. Line 131. 


Pari i. Canto i. Line 145. 


• He said he knew what was what. — Skelton, M by come ye not to 

•i Often the cockloft is empty in those whom Kalure hath huiU many 
stories tiigh. — Fuller. Holy and Profane S(,ih\ Andromeus. Ad, fin, i. 
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Part i. Canto i. Line 359. 


Hum BRAS— continued.'] 

And prove their doctrine orthodox, 

By apostolic blows and knocks. Part i. Canto i. Line 199. 

Compound for sins they are inclined to. 

By damning those they have no mind to. 

P<iri i, Cdifio i. £^ift€ 21 c 

The trenchant blade, Toledo trusty. ^ 

For want of fighting was grown rusty. 

And ate into itself for lack 
Of somebody to hew and hack. 

For rhyme the rudder is of verses, 

W ith which, like ships, they steer their courses. 

Part i. Canto i. Line 463. 

And force them, though it were in spite 

Of Nature, and their stars, to write. Part i. Canto i. Line 647. 
Quoth Hudibras, •' I smell a rat 

Ralpho, thou dost prevaricate. " Part i. Canto i. Line 821. 

Or shear swine, all cry and no wool.^ Part L Canto i. Line 852. 
With many a stiff thwack, many a bang. 

Hard crab-tree and old iron rang. Part 1. Canto ii. Line 831. 
Ay me 1 what perils do environ 

The man that meddles with cold iron.’ Part i. Canto iii. Line i. 
Nor do I know what is become 

Of him, more than the Pope of Rome. Part \. Canto iii. Line 263, 

He had got a hurt 
O' th' inside of a deadlier sort. 

For those that run away, and fly. 

Take place at least o’ th'enemy.* 

I am not now in fortune’s power; 

He that is down fall no lowers 
Cheer'd up liiinself with ends of verse, 


Part i. Canto iii. Line 309. 
Part i. Canto iii. Line 609. 
Part i. Canto iii. Line 877. 


And sayings of philosophers. 

If he that in the field is slain 
Be in the bed of honour lain. 
He that is beaten may be said 
To lie in honour’s truckle-lx-d. 


Part i. Canto iii. Line loil. 


Part i. Canto iii. Line 1047. 


* See Proverbs, post. 

his Hogg^, n,an .,,a. scher>.d 

on Absolute and Limited Monarchy. Ch. (*39^—1485). Treatise 

» Ay me, how many perils do enfold 
The nghteous man, to make him daily fall. 

. :y^Afp,ndi..po>l. H, old 
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BUTLER 


HUDIBRAS— continued.^ 

When pious frauds and hoiy shifts 

Are dispensations and gifts. Part L Canto iii. Line 1145 * 

Friend Ralph, thou hast 

Outrun the constable at last. Part i. Canto iii. Line 1367. 

— Some force whole regions, in despite 
O’ geography, to change their site; 

Make former times shake hands with tatter. 

And that which was before, come after ; 

But those that write in rhyme still make 
The one verse for the other’s sake; 

For one for sense, and one for rhyme, 

I think's sufficient at one time. Part ii. Canto L Lmt 33, 

Some have lx;cn beaten till they know 
What wood a cudgel *s of by th’ blow; 

Some kick’d until they can feel whether 

A shoe be Spanish or neat's leather. Part ii. Canto i. Line 221. 
Quoth she, 1 've heard old cunning stagers 

Say, fools for arguments use wagers. Part ii. Canto i. Line 297. 
For what is tvorth in anything, 

But so much money as 't will bring ? Part ii. Canto i. Line 465. 
Love is a boy by poets styl'd; 

Then spare the rod and spoil the child. 1 Part ii. Canto i. Z/n; 843. 

The sun had long since in the lap 
Of Thet is taken out his nap, 

And, like a lobster boiled, the mom 

From black to red began to turn. Part ii. Canto ii. Line 29. 

Have always been at daggers-drawing, 

And one another clappcr-clawing. Part ii. Canto ii. Line 79. 

For truth is precious and divine, 

Too rich a pearl for carnal swine. Part it. Canto ii. Ltne 237. 

He that imposes an oath makes it, 

Not he that for convenience takes it: 

Then how can any man be said 

To break an oath he never made ? Part H. Canto U. Line 377 * 

As the ancients 

Say wisely, Have a care o’ th* main chance,^ 

And look before you ere you leap;’ 

For as you sow, y' are like to reap.’ Part ii. Canto ii, Ltne 5011 

* He that spareth his rod hatetli his son.— Proverbs, ch, xiii. 24. 

’ See Proverbs, /ost. 

* Whatsoever a man soweth that shall he also reap,— Gaiattans, ch* 

vi. 7, 

Cf. Tusser, ante, p. 4. 
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Part ii. Canto iir. /,///(' i. 
Part ii. (^atito iii. Ltno 261, 


HudibraS— continued.'] 

Doubtless llic ])lea£ure is as great 
Of being cheated, as to cheat. 

He made an instrument to know 
If the moon shine at full or no* 

luich window like a pill ry appears, 

W’Uh heads thrust thm nailed by ihc ears. 

Piipt li, CdPifo w, 1^:1 ftf 

To swallow gudgeons ere they Ve talched. 

And count their chickens ere they re hatched. 

Pari u, CattiO iii. Uac 

There s but the twinkling of a star 

Between a man of peace and war. Part ii. Canto iii. Line 957. 
As (juick as lightning in the breech. 

Just in the place wlierc lionour s lodged, 

As wise philosophers tiave jufJgcd ; 

Because a kick in th.at place more 
Hurls honour, than deep wounds before. 

Part li. ('auto iii, I.uic 1067. 

As men of inward light are wont 

To turn their optics in upon’t. part iii. Canto i. L ine 4S1. 

Jitill amorous, and fond, and billing. 

Like Philip and Mary on a shilling. Part iii. Canto i. 067. 

What makes all doctrines plain and clear? 

About two hundred pounds a year. 

And that which was proved true before, 

I’rove false again? Two hundred more. 

Bari iii. Canto i. 1377, 

‘Cau.se grace and virtue are within 
Prohibited degrees of kin ; 

And therefore no true .saint allows 

They should Ije suffer'd to esixjuse. Part iii. Canto i, /.mo 1293. 

Nick Machi.'ivel had ne'er a trick. 

Though he gave Ijis name to our old N'ick. 

■tir ,1 .f L^art lii. Canto i, I^tne 1^13. 

ith crosses, relics, criicifixes, 

fieads, pictures, rosaries, and pixes; 

Hie tools of working out .Salvation 

By mere mechanic operation. 

True as the dial to the sun, 

Although it be not shin'd u{X)n. 

Por tho.se that fly may fight again. 

Which Jic can never do that ‘s slain.» Part iii. Canto \». Line ^^7^. 


Part iii. Canto i. Line 1495. 
Part iii. Canto ii. iJne 175. 


- See Ap[>eridi.x t>o,t: He that Jights and runs away. 
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H U D1E R A S —cotf tin itid .} 

Me that complies against lus will 

Is of his own opinion still. part Hi. Canto iii. Line 547. 

With books and money plac'd for show, 

Like nest*eggs to make clients lay. 

And for his false opinion pay. Part iii. Canto iii. Line 624. 

. , - □ - 

ANDREW MARVELL. 1620—1678. 


And all the way, to guide their chime. 

With falling oars they kept the time. Bermudas. 

In busy companies of men. The Garden. (Translated.) 

Annihilating all that's made 

I'o a green thought in a green shade. /iid. 


1 he world in all doth but two nations bear. 

The good, the bad, and these nii.xcd ever)*ivherc. 

7 'he Loyal Sect. 

The inglorious arts of peace. 

Upon Cronrivelt s return from Ireland. 


He nothing common did, or mean. 

Upon that memorable scene. Ibid. 


So much one man can do, 

That does both act and know. tbid. 


—□— 

JOHN DRYDEN. 1631—1701, 

ALEX AN DF.R’s FEAST. 

None but the brave deserv'es the fair. 

Line 15, 

With ravish'd ears 

The monarch hears, 

Assumes the god. 

Affects to nod. 

And seems to shake the spheres. 

Line 37, 

Bacchus, ever fair and young. 

Line 54. 

Rich the treasure. 

Sweet the pleasure, 

Sweet is pleasure after pain. 

Line 58. 

Sooth'd with the sound, the king grew vain; 

Fought .all his battles o'er again; 

And thrice he routed all his foes; and thrice he slew the slain. 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen. 

Fallen from his high estate, 

And weltering in his blood; 

Line 66. 
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* 3 * 


AXtEXANDER S f EAST— (Onftnutd.~\ 

Deserted, at liis utmost need. 

By those his former Ixjunty fed ; 

On the hare eartli expos’d he lies, 

W ith not a friend to close his eyes. 

For pity melts the mind to love. 

Softly sweet, itv Dydian measures, 

Soon he sooth’d his soul to pleasures. 

War. he sung, is toil and trouble; 

Honour, out an emjity bubble ’ 

IVe\ er ending, still beginning, 

Fighting still, and stilt destroying. 

If all the world be worth the u inning. 

Think, O think it wortli enjoyini;^: 

hais sits beside thee, 
l ake the good the gods jmovide thee. 
t>igh d and look’d, and sigh’d again. 

And, like another Helen, fir’d another Troy. 

Could swell the soul to rage, or kindle soft desire. 
He rais'd a mortal to the skies, 
bhe drevv an angel down. 


Line 7 
Line 96. 


/,tne 97 
Line 120 
Line 154. 
Litie 160. 

Line 169 . 


A II s A I, O M AND A C H i T O P J i L 

Whate'er he did was done with so much ease 
In him alone 't was natural to please. 

A fiery soul, which, working out its way, 

I* retted the pygmy-body to decay. 

And o er-iiifonn d the tenement of clav.' 

Great wits are sure to madness near allied. 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide.'' 

And all to leave what with liis toil he won, 

'I‘o that unfeather d two-legg'd thing, a son. 

Resolv’d to ruin or to rule the state. 

And heaven had wanted one immortal song. 
But wild ambition loves to slide, not stand 
And Fortune's ice prefers to Virtue’s land.^ 


i. Line 27, 

Eiiri i, I,tfte 156. 

I\irt i. Line 163. 

Etift i. Line 169. 
i. Line 174. 

Part i. Line IO7, 

» Me was one of a lean l>ody and visar^e as' if t.:,. 
anger at the dog of his lK>dy. k-sired to fret a p Jsa^hrr "''r ■ 

^ ^state. Life of Duke if ^ through it.—Fuller, 

Cf. \ Essay on Man, Up. j, Li„e 

Greatnesse on goodne,se loves to slide not stnnd 

m A w/„ , ^ius,apha I.). 


VI 
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Absalom and AcHiroPHi'f ,—j 

The iKople s prayer, ehe glad diviner's theme, 

The young men's vision, and the old men’s dream !' 

Behold him setting in his westorii skies. tine 

The shadows lengthening as the vapours rise.* * Payt \. Line 
Ttian a successive title, long and dark. 

Drawn from the mouldy rolls of Noah's ark. p,^rt i. r.ine 301. 
Not only hating David, but the king. /»j^/ j f 

Who think loo little, and wlio talk too much. L*nri i. Line !;34. 

A man so various, that he seem'd to be 
Not one, but all mankind’s epitome; 

Stiff in opinions, al\va\'s In the wrong. 

Was everything by starts, and nothing long. 

But in the course of one revolving moon. 

Was chymist. fiddler, statesman, and buffoon.'' P.t,/ i. Ihtf 543. 
So over-violent, or over-civil, 

That ever)' man with him was (Jod or Devil, pjrf ]. Line 357. 

His tribe were God .Minighty’s gentlemen. P^rf j. Line 64^ 

Him of the western dome, whose weighty sense 

Mows in fit words and heavenly clorjuence, i. L/nc 868 

Beware the fury of a patient man.* /Vr/ i. Line 1003 

^ladc still a blundering kind of melody; 

Spurr d boldly on, and dash'd through thick and thin, 

Through sense and nonsense, never out nor in. 

For every inch that is not fool is rogue. Part ij I {}}( 


CYMON AND tPHIOKNIA. 

He trudged along, unknowing what he sought, 
whistled as he went, for want of thought. 

1 ne fool of nature stood with stupid eyes, 

An ^-ping mouth, that testificti surprise. 

She hugge<l the ofi'ender. and forgave the offcnc<‘. 
Sex to the last.' 


I tne 84, 


Line 107. 

_ Line 367. 

"icn shall sec^sions.-! 

* C£ Young. Thought a, v. 661. 

^ Oranimaiicus, rhetor, geometres, pictor. aliptes, 

Augur, scliQuiobatcs, luedicns, magus, omnia iiovii. 

„ 1- . c 1 . Juvenal, Sat. iii, I ine'iG 

* J sa-pius patientia.-I'ubli{ls Syrus. ' ' 

i Cf. f opo, Ejofsa (o s-tb^iiirdy Line 192* 
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CymON and IphIGENIA— coniittitfd,'] 

And raw in fields the rude miUtia swarms ; 

Mouths without hands : maintained at vast expense 
In peace a charge, in war a weak defence ; 

Stout once a month they march, a blustering band 
And ever, but in times of need, at hand. 

Of seeming arms to make a short essay, 

Then hasten to be drunk, the business of the day. 

Better to hunt in fields for health unbought, 

Than fee the doctor for a nauseous draught! 

The wise for cure on exercise depend ■ 

God never made his work for man to mend. 

£pistU xiii. Line 93. 

And threatening France, plac'd like a painted Jove, 

Kept idle thunder in his lifted hand. 

Annus Mirabilis. Stanza 39. 
Men met each other with erected look. 

The steps were higher that they took, 

Friends to congratulate their friends made haste; 

And long-inveterate foes saluted as they pass'd. 

Threnodia Augusta Us. Line 124. 
For truth has such a face and such a mien, 

As to be lov'd needs only to be seen.' 

T'he Hind and Panther, Line 33. 
And kind as kings upon their coronation day. Ibid. Line 271. 

But Shadwell never deviates into sense. Mac FUcknoe. Line 20. 

And torture one poor word ten thousand ways. Ibid. Line 208. 

Fool, not to know that love endures no tie, 

And Jove but laughs at lovers' peijury.a 

Palamon and Arcite. Book ii. Line 758, 
For Art may err. but Nature cannot miss. 

“Phe Cock and Fox, Line 452. 
And that one hunting, which the Devil design'd 
For one fair female, lost him half the kind. 

Pkeodore and Honoria, 

Three Poets, in three distant ages bom, 

Greece, Italy, and Kngland did adorn; 


Line 400. 
Line 407' 


s pf‘ Matt, Ep. ii. Line 217. 

Perjuna ndet ainantum ^ 

Jupiter. 

^1' t j Tibullus, Lzb. iii. Ei ^ Litt^ 

This proverb Diyden repeats in Amphitryon, Act Sc I 
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1 he first in loftiness of thought suqjass'd. 

1 he next in majesty, in both the last. 

The force of Nature could no further go • 

To make a third, she join’d the former two.i 

Utidcr Mr. Milton i Picinn 

A very merry, dancing, drinking, 

I-aughing, qiiafting. and untliinking time. 

'The Secular Masque. Utu 40. 
rims all below is strength, and all above is grace. 

Epistle to Con"rez c. Line 19. 
Re kind to my remains; and O defend. 

Against your judgment, your departed friend ! Ibid. Line 72 

Happy who in his verse can gently steer. 

From grave to light; from pleasant to severe.’ 

The Art 0/ Poetry. Canto i. Line 75. 
Since heaven’s eternal year is thine. 


j/rs, Kiilegrew. Lint 15, 

Her wit was more than man, her innocence a child.* 

Above any Greek or Roman name.* 

Upon the Death of Lord Hastings. Une 76. 
He was exhal'd; his great Creator drew 
Kis spirit, as the sun the morning dew.® 

On the Death of a very Young Gentleman. 
From harmony, from heavenly harmony. 

This universal frame began : 

From harmony to harmony 
Through all the compass of the notes it ran. 

The diapason closing full in Man. 

A Song for Si. Cecilia's Day. Line ii. 
Happy the man, and happy he alone, 

He who can call to-day his own : 

He who, secure vithin, can say, 

To-inorrow, do thy worst, for I have liv'd to-day. 

Imitation 0/ Horace. Hook i. Ode 29. Lint 65, 
Not heaven itself upon the past lias power; 

Rut what has been, has been, and I have had my hour. 

—__ ___ Ibid^ Lint ji, 

' Ma onidain, jactet sibi Roma Maronem. 

Anjjiin iMutonuni jactat iitrique parem* 

Pone /'f (,/!-/>» 1/. /-* ■ yid foannem Mil/onum, 

* opc, / jsay on Man, hp. iv. Line 270. 

fope. Epitaph on Gay. ^ ^ 

Afght Thoughts, v. Line 600. 















£>R YDEAT. 


Imitation of Horace — continued.] 

t can enjoy her wliile she s kuid ; 

But wlien she dances in the wind] 

And shakes the wings, and will not stay, 

I puff the proslituM 

And virtue, (hougl, in mgs, will keep me uttrm. /M. Une 87, 
Amis and the man I sing, who. forced by fate 
And haughty June s uiuelenting hate. ' Virgit. ^neid, i. 
Ill habits gather by unseen degrees. 

As brooks make rivers, rivers run to seas, 

^fetamorphoses. Book xv. Line irc 
She knows her man. and when you rant and swear 
t^an draw you to her with a single hair.' 

I , . Persitts. So tire v. Line 246 

I^k round the habitable world, how few 

Know their own good, or. knowing it. pursue ! 

I'hespis, the first professor of our art, Satire x. 

At country wakes sung ballads from a cart. 

Prologue to Lee s SophoHisba 

Lrrors like straws upon the surface flow; 

He who would search for pearls must dive below. 

Men are but children of a larger growth. ^ibid. Act 

Your ignorance is the mother of your devotion to me. 

R.o ^foiden Queen. Act i. a. 

But Shakespeares magic could not copied be; 

Within that circle none durst walk but he. 

l am as free as nature first made man, ^Prologue. 
Lre the base laws of servitude began. 

When wild in woods the noble savage ran. 

The Conquest 0/ Granada. Part i. Act \ Sc i 

Forgiveness to the injured docs belong; 

But they ne’er pardon who have doneihe wrong.> 

,.7, , . *'• Act i. Sc. 2 

117^., . drops are those. 

^ hich silently each other's track pursue, 

-Bright as young diamonds in their infant dew? 


, __ ^^ort ii. Act iii. Sc. i. 

> Quc^lSe^m 

mprmm h,.mam ingenii ea odi«e'qu*m te«'ris,’lT^i ^ 

Tl.. offender never pardons.-Herber., y^cuta Pru,l<n,u,n. 
















1.^6 


D/i VDR.W 


When I consider life, ( is all a cheat. 

\el. fooled with hope, men favour the deceit- 
Irust on, and think to-morrow will repay • 

To-morrow's falser than the former day; ' 

Lies worse; and while it says, "We shall U- blest 
With some new joys," cuts oft what we possest 
Strange cozenage ! none xvould live past years again 
Yet all hope pleasure in what yet remain; 

And from the dregs of life think to receive 
What the first sprightly running could not give. 

A ✓fr/ iv, Sct I. 
All delays arc dangerous in xvar. ‘ Tyranuu Act i. 6V, i. 

Pains of love be sweeter far 

I han all other pleasures are. Jtid. Act iv. Sc, i. 

His hair just 

As in a green old age. (Edipus. Act iii. i. 

Oi no distemper, of no blast lie died, 

But fell like autumn fruit that mellowed long- 
Even wondered at, Ix^cause he dropt no sooner. 

Fate seemed to wind him up for fourscore ye.•^rs; 

Yet freshly ran he on ten winters more ; 

Ih like a clock Nvom out with eating time 
Tl« wheels of wea^r life at last stood still, ' Hid. Act H, 

She, though in full-blown flower of glorious beauty. 

Grows cold, even in the summer of her age. 

Ibid, Act iv. Sc. i. 

There is a pleasure sure 
In being mad which none but madmen know.® 

The Spanish Friar. Act ii. Sc. l 

This is the porcelain clay of humankind.® 

Don Sebastian. Act i. Sc. i, 

1 have a soul that, like an ample shield. 

Can take in all, and verge enough for more.* Ibid. Act i. Sc. i. 


A knock-down argument : 't is but a word and a blow. 

A mphitryon. A ct i. Sc. I. 
I he true Amphitr>'on. /hid. Act iv. Sc. r. 

The spectacles of books. Essay on Dramatic Poetry. 

dangerous ends.—Shakespeare. King Henry VI. Part i. 

fv 1:.^" /yjf. • Ijt pj’tcui Von Juan, Canto'w, St. ai. 

t-l. Gray, post. 
















HARVE Y.—BUNYAN.—BAXTER.~ROSCOMi\for^, 


^^7 


STEPHEN HARVEY. 

And there s a lust in man no charm can tame 
Of loudly publisliing our neighbours sliame ; 
On eagles' wings inunortal scandals fly, 

While virtuous actions are but Ixjrn and die. 

- □ - 


Satire ix.' 


JOHN RUNYAN. 1628-1688. 

And so I penned 

It down, until at last it came to be, 

For length and breadth, the bigness which you see, 

-Apology far Hii Book, 

Some sajd, "John, print it," others said, " Not so," 

Some said, " It might do good," others said, " No." ibtd. 

The name of Ihe slough was Despond. PHfrims Progr„s. p„r/ 

[^"^e.arelh the name of V,a„ity Fair, because the town w here t is kept ,s 
lighter than vanity. ,, , ' 

^ Part 1. 

Some things are of that nature as to make 

One s fancy cliuckle. while his heart doth ache. 

1 he Author $ IVoy of sending forth hts 
Second Part of the Idlgrim. 

He that is down needs fear no fall.a 

^^^HARD BAXl ER. 1615—1691. 

I pre.ached as never sure to preach again, 

And as a dying man to dying men. 

/.oz'e breathing Thanks and Praise 
-□- 

EARL OF ROSCOMMON. 1633—1684. 

Remember Milo's end. 

Wedged in that timbt r which he strove to rend. 

B^sny on Translated Vene. l ine Hj. 

C hoose a n a u t h or as y o u c h oose a frien d. /kid. C inc 96 

Immodest words admit of no defence, 

For want of rlecency is want of sense. 

I he multitude is always in the w'rong. 

My God, my Father, and my Friend, 

Do not fors.ake me at my end. ’ Translation of Dies Irir, 


fhid. Uttt I 13 , 

Ibid. Lifte 184* 


' From Anderson’s llrilhh Pod,. VoL xii. 
iii. IfrtJsy? Hi'"", Hum,a,. Part i. 


Cantc 
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L RS TRA NGE — TILI^ Q TSON, —//y? A'A’ V 


ETC:. 


ROGER I;f„STRANGE. 1616-1740. 

'I hough this may \ye play to you. 

I IS (Ji’ath to us. 

Tiblc./rofft Several Authors. RahU 398. 
-□- 

JOH?^ TILLOTSON. 1630-1694. 

If God were not a necessary Being of himself he mi.d.t .1 
be ,„Ade for the use .lud benefit of men.' "''t'" "Intost seem .o 

hetman 93, 1712, 

—□- 

MA'rrHEW HENRY. 1662—1714. 

To their own second and sober thoughts.a 

Exposition, Job vj. 29. (London. 1710.) 
-□- 

•'^IR JOHN POWELL.-1713 

rentn? "O'l'i^S is Itw that is not 

vs. Ihruard, 2 Ld. Eoym. 911. 

•-□- 

KK'H.ARD kUMROl.D._J68-. 

ready looted nml^spui^ed'ToV'iT ^'^or\d, 

.0 be> ridden, 

-□- 

EARI. or kOCUESTER. 16^7-,680. 

Angels listen wlien she s|x*»aks r 
She's my delight, all mankind's wonder; 

But rny jealous heart would break. 

Should we live one d,ay .asunder. 

Here lies our sovereign lord the king, 

\\’ho.se word no man relics on ; 

He never s.ays a foolish thing. 

Nor ever does a wise one. 

Written on the Bedchamber Door of Charles //. 

And ever since the conquest have been fools. 

_ ^^((frtisia in the Tmvn to Chioe in the Country. 


Sony;, 


•" il fiiudroit I'inventer.—Voltaire A /' Auteur du 

if^’ftdesiroisimpostenrs Rpit cxi ri i ureur (fu 

1788. ^ ^ Inw'.-hisher Ames. Speech on Biennial Elections, 

else ^fuT'^rcaL'n ^ t^ommon law itself is nothing 

htsiitute, /W i.’/v>.'976,^ perfection of re.-ison.—Coke, 
























SRDT.F. y'. — SHRFFIELD. —AJ^DFfCH .— OTWAY., 




I*or pointed satire I would Buckhurst choose, 

1 he best good man with the worst-natured muse. 

Afi Allttston to Satire x. Horace. Itook i, 
A incrr)i' monarch, scandalous and poor. Qh /fjc Kinc 

-D- 

SIR CHARI,ES SEDLEY. 1639-1701. 

\\ hen change itself can give no more, 

1' is easy to be true. x., 

h€(7$ons for Loniiaticy^ 

—□— 

SHEFUEED, DUKE OE BUCKEXGHAMSHIKE. 1649—1720. 
Of all those arts in which the wise excel, 

Nature's chief masterpiece is writing well. Fisay on Poetry. 

I here s no such thing in nature, and vou 'll <iraw 
A faultless monster which the worltl ne'er saw. 


Read Homer once, and you can read no more, 
tor all books else appear so mean, so poor; 
Verse will seem prose ; but still persist to reail, 
And Homer will be all the books you need. 

-□- 


F'id. 


jotd. 


henry ALDRICH. 1647—1710. 

If on my theme I rightly think, 

There are five reasons why men drink ; 

Good wine, a friend, Ixjcause I m dry. 

Or least 1 should be b}' and bv, 

Or any other reason why.i liiog. Britannua. VoL i. /. 131. 

-□- 

THOMAS OTWAY. 1651—1685. 

O woman ! lovely woman ? nature made thee 
To lem{X;r man; wc had been brutes without you. 

Angels are painted fair, to look like you ; 

'rhere s in you all that we Ixrlieve of heaven ; 

Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 

Eternal joy, and c\'erlasting ?o\c, 

Venice Preset-r ed. Act i. Sc. i. 


A ^ translation of a Latin epigram (erroneouslv ascribed 

.0 

Si bene commernini, causae sunt cjuinque bibendi; 

Iiospifis advenCus; pnesens sitis aique futura ; 

Kt vini bonitas, et quselibet altera causa* 

Mcnagiana, VoL p, 





















140 


_K— TCHER.~NE WTON.—LEE, 


Venice Pkeserved— 

Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life- 
Dear as tficsc eyes, that weep in fondness o'er thee.' 

What mighty ills have not Ijeer, done l.y woman ’ '' 

Who was t betray'd tlie C apitol ? A woman ! 

Who lost Mark Antony the world ? A woman ! 

\\ ho was the cause of a long ten years' war 
And laid at last old Troy in ashes? Woman ! 

Destructive, damnable, deceitful woman ! 

_ _ Aci iii. 5^. j, 

ANDREW FLETCHER OF SALTOUN. .6sj-.7,6. 

to L,\"r-,v’'th7taik!F r" 

nAiiot. " tallads, he need not care who should make the laws of a 

Lnur ta Ike Marqiiis of Montrose, the Eetrl o/ Reilhes. ete. 

-□- 


ISAAC NEWrON. 164a-,7^7. 

I do not know what I mav annr-ir i i i 

have been only like a I,oy playing on the seaXit ‘ 

now and then finding a smoother rrchhl^ ’ ^^''’crUng myself in 

Vlnls. the creat ocea* of 1^'l^ Zl'd 

IJrcwsters A/ernoirs of Newton, Vol, ii. Ch, 27. 

-□- 

NATHANIEL LEE. 1655-1692. 

Then he will talk-good gods! how he will talk ! j 

Alexander the Great. Act i. Se. 3. 
When Greeks joined Greeks, then was the tug of war. 

Ibid. Act iv. Sc, 2. 


I 15 beauty calls, and glor)- shows the way.i 

Man, false man, smiling, destructive man. 

Theodosius. Act iii. Sc, 2 


Ibid, Act iv. ,SV. 2. 


! >• St. ^ 

Cf. Milton, Paradise Peg., Book iv. U,jes 327—350. 

Mt would talk, 
l.ord ! how it talked ! 

, - ■ lea.ls .he wa^/'hr,he\"tte'ei'v '^^Seorn/nl L„iy, Act s-. Se. 
tions, among them ttions, \>hich contain various interpola- 

•'See the conquering hero comes, 
bound the immiiet, beat the drums." 




















NOJ^J^JS. —P OPE,—SOUTHE PNB, — DENN/S. — POaMPPE T, 
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JOHN NORRIS. 1657—1711. 

How fading are the joys we dote upon ! 
Like apparitions seen and gone; 

But those which soonest take their flight 
Are the most exquisite and strong; 

Like angels’ vi.sits, short and bright. 1 
Mortality’s too weak to bear them long. 


Pitrling. 


□ 


DR, WALTER POPE. i63c^i7i4. 

May I govern my passion with absolute sway. 

And grow wiser and better as my strength wears away. 

The Old Alan's ll^'ish. 

- □ -- 

THOMAS SOUTHERNE. 1660—1746. 

Pity's akin to love.* Oroonoka. Act ii. 5 c. r. 

-D- 

JOHN DENNIS. 1657—1734- 

A man who could make so vile a pun would not scruple to pick a pocket.^ 
They will not let my play run ; and yet they steal my thunder.* 

-□- 

JOHN POMFRET. 1667—1703. 

We bear it calmly, though a ponderous woe, 

And still adore the hand that gives the blow.^ 

Verses to his Friend under Affliction. 
Heaven is not always angry when he strikes, 

_chastises those whom most he likes. 


1. 


I. 


* Cf. Campbell, post. 

Vio. I pity you. 

Uli. That's a degree to Love, 

nr >11 Shakespeare. Twelfth AWight, Art iii. 5 c. 

Of all the paths that lead to woman s love 
Pity’s the stmighlest. 

3 T-K- u Beaumont and Fletclier. Hnight of AMalta, Act i V 
This on the authority of The Gentlemans Magazine VolW 1, 

« Our author, for the advantage of this play [Appius’and Virginfal^ had 
invented a new species of thunder, which was approved of bv the actor-; 

W.*; prescMit is used in the theatre. The trTe^v 

ho\sever, was coldly received notwithsiandinir such assistAnrf* 

aflihe ' represen?atioTof ‘he mT 

* Bless the hand that gave the blow. 

Dr^’den, 77 /c Spanish Friar, Act ii. 5 c, i. 
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defof..~/if.xtle V.~BRO\V.V.~FE/OR. 


DANIKI, DEFOE. 1663-1731. 

Wherever Got! erects a house of prayer, 

The Devil always builds a chapel there 
And 't will be found, upon examination. 

The latter has the largest congregation. 

The True-Born Englishman. Pari i. Line i. 
Great families of yesterday we show, 

And lords, whose parents were the Lord knows who. 

Ibid, Lin. ult. 


It is a maxim 
but by himself. 


RICHARD BENTLEY. 1662-1742. 

with me that no man was ever written out of reputation 

Monk s Life of Benlley, p, 90, 


^ CM BROWN. 1663—1704* * 

I do not love thee. Doctor Fell, 
The reason why I cannot tell; 

But this alone 1 know full well, 

I do not love thee. Doctor Fell.'* 


'U 


MATTHEW PRIOR. 1664-1721. 

Be to her virtues very- kind ; 

Be to her faults a little blind. An English Padlock. 
Abra was ready ere I call d lier name; 

And, though I call’d another, Abra came. 

Solomon on the Vanity of the World. Book ii. Line 364. 
For hope is but the dream of those that wake.* 

,,7. . , Ibid. BookVu, l.hie 102. 

w ho breathes, must stiftor, and who thinks, must mourn ; 

And he alone is bless'd who ne’er was born. Ibid. Book iii. Linc^^o. 


I See Proverbs, post. 

Non amo te, Sabidi, nec possum dicere quare; 

HOC tantuin possum dicere. non amo te.—Martial, Ep. i. xxxiii. 
Jc ne vous airnc p.as. Hylas; 

Je n cn saurois dire la cattse, 

Jc .sais sculement un chose; 

C’est que jc ne vons aime pas. 

• 'T'l • ,1 , . . . Bussy, Comte de Pabuitn, Epistle 22, Book i. 

'Eo IS ascribed to Aristotle by Diogenes Laertius, lab. v. § 18. 

ascrih'! Ofisert-alions upon Laertius, says that Stobaeus {Serm. cix.) 

eT. • 29) refers it to Plato' 

h^iy,. , nxrfTw,. T«f lyivypir*,, hifpcus t%at. 
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PJilOR.—CA RE K 


Now fitted the halter, now travers'd the cart, 

And often took leave ; but was loth to depart. 

Thief and the Cordelier, 
I 111 their own dreams at length deceive 'em, 

And, oft repeating, they believe 'em, 

Ahnu. C tin to iii, Tine la. 
And thought tlie nation ne'er would thrive 

Till all the whores were burnt alive. Pauh Purganti. 

Nobles and heralds, by your leave. 

Here lies what once was Matthew Prior: 

1 he son of Adam and of Pve : 

Can Bourbon or Nassau claim higher?* Epitaph on Himself, 

Odds life ! must one swear to the truth of a song? 

if . I ^ Better Ansu’er. 

1 nat, If weak wofnen went astra\\ 

Their stars were more in fault than tliey. 

The end must justify the means. 

That air and harmony of shape express. 

Fine by degrees, and beautifully less.^ 

Our hoj^s, like tow'iing falcons, aim 
At objects in an airy height ; 

The little pleasure of the game 

^ Is from nhir to view the flight.^ To Ihellon.CharUsMontague. 
From ignorance our comfort flows. 

The only wretched are the wise.* ' ,,, , 

They never taste who always drink; 

They always talk who never think. 

Upon a Passage in the Scaligerana, 

• -□- 

henry Carey, 1663—1743. 

Ood save our gracious king, 

Cong live our noble king, 

Cod save the king. 


Hans Cam ei. 
Ibid. 

Henry and Emma. 


God Save the A' tug. 


The following 'Ijiiaph was wri.icn long before the time of Prior 

Johnnie Carnegie lais lieer 
pescendit of Adam ami Eve 
tjtif ony con gang hieher, 

TY r f f r- ^ willing give Inm leve. 

Cf. Foix-. Moral Essays. Episfte i\. Line 

Hut all the pleasure of ihegmme 
Is afar ofl to vje« the flight! 

* » /.(oh post, ^ 


















144 


CAREY.—GARTH. 


AiticboroiUiplioscophornio ! 

Where left you Chrononhotonthologos ? Cttronon. Act i. Sc. l. 
Mis cogitative faculties immers’d 

In cogibuudity of cogitation. j, 

Let the singing singers 
With vocal voices, most vociferous. 

In sweet vociferation, out-vociferize 

Ev’u sound itself. j ^ 

Xo thee, and gentle Rigdoin Funnidos, 

Our gratulations flow in streams unbounded. Ibid, Act i. Sc. 3. 

Go call a coach, and let a coach I)e called, 

And let the man who calletli be the caller; 

And in his c.al]ing let him nothing call. 

But Coach ! Co.ich ! Coach ! O for a coach, ye gods! 

/bid. Act ii. Sc, 4. 

Genteel in personage, 

Condtict, and equipage; 

Noble by heritage, 

Cienerous and free. I'hc Coutrivanccs. Act i. Sc. 2. 

What a monstrous tail our cat h.as got ! 

7 Ac Drasron of Wantley. Act ii. Sc. r. 

Of all the girls that are so smart, 

There s none like pretty Sally. 1 Sally in our Alley. 

Of all the days that s in the week 
I dearly love but one day, 

And that’s the day that comes betwixt 
A Saturday and ^^onday. ' 

-□- 

SAMUhlL GARTH. 1670—1719. 

To die is landing on some silent shore, 

Where billows never break, nor tempests roar; 

Kre well we feci the friendly stroke, ’t is o'er. 

The Dispensary.'^ Canlo iii. Line 225, 

' all the girls that e’er was seen, 

'I'liere's noite so fine as Nelly. 

Swift, Itallad on /i/tss Nelly lien net. 
t hou h.ist no faults, or I no faults can spy, 

I hou ai t .ill beauty, or all blindness I. 

t hristoplier Codrington, On Garth's Dispensary, 












5 \V/FT. 
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li. Sat. 6. 


Paelry, a Phapi^dy. 

P>/d, 

Jiid. 


ibid. 


JONATHAN SWIFT. 1667— 

Tve ofitn wished that I had clear, 
tor life, six hundred pounds a year, 

A handsome house to lodge a friend, 

A river at rny garden s end. 

ifftthifio.i of lioraci 
So geographers, in Afrie maps. 1 

With savage pictures fill their gaps, 

And o er unhabitable downs 

Place elephants for want of towns. 

Where Young must torture his invention 
To flatter knaves, or Jose his pension. 

Hobbes clearly proves, that every creature 
Lives in a state of war by nature, 

So, naturalists observe, a flea 
Has smaller fleas that ofi him prey; 

And these have smaller still to bite 'em : 

And so proceed ad iufiniium. 

Libertas et natale solum 
I-ine words ! I wonder where you stole ’em, 

A . >r ■ „„ Hi, tv.,./,, 

A college joke to cure .he dumps. Ca,u„,u, a..J P,„r 

1 IS an old maxim in tJie schools. 

That flattery s the food of fools/ 

Vet now and then your nnen of wit 

The hvo rcbl'r.'htrt!rh 1 .re\wL.ncss And lighf 

one grew before, would deseA-e b^ueT of mankind' fndT"' 

service to his conntrv .1 1 mankind, and do more essential 

countr), than the whole r..ce of politicians put toge.hev 

He had bee^ .r' ’-?• 

cucumb.-n.^bidfiLeTb"''”".’’Tf t-ftlaams out u, 

.0 warn, tb’e air in raw intlemen". sunun'et. >< ' out 

Seamen have a custom, when 'bly m^rl ‘wb^i'.' lo 7 Z 

bom ‘i; ■„'rvioi™.‘;i“,: 

- - - -- a Tut, Trface. 

As geographers crowd into the edt?es of ihr*ir 
winch they do no. know about, addin? nL« „ "'••• world 

-'rnJt: 

... Sebastian .Mnnster s ,, . 


















A' WIFT. —LF. SAGF.—CIBBF,R, 



Bread is die staff of life. 


TaU of a Tub. 

1 he reason uh) so few marriages are happy is because young ladies 
opend their time iti making nets, not in making cages. 

I ho Ugh ts OH l^arioHs Suhjtfts, 
Censure is the tax a man pays lo the public for t>cing eminent. Ibid. 

A nice man is a man of nasty ideas. 

Not die here in a rage like a poisoned rat in a hole, 

to Bolhfgbyoki^ Afurch 21 * 172 ^. 

J shall be like that tree, I shall die at the top. Scott's Life of 

-□- 


Ihui, 


REN It, EE SAGE. 1668—17^7. 

1 wish you all sorts of prosperity with a little more taste. 

Gil Bias, Book vii. Ch. 4. 

-□- 


t-OEEEV CIBBER. 1671—*757' 

So mourned the dame of Ephesus her love; 

And thus the soldier, armed with resolution, 

Told his soft talc, and was a thriving wooer. 

Rickard III. A Hired. Ait ii. Sc. l. 
Now by St. Paul the work goes bravely on. Act iii. Sc. i. 

Tfie aspiring youth that fired the Ephesian dome 

Outlives in fame tlie pious fool that raised it. Act iij, j, 

I ve lately had two spiders 
Crawling ujwi my startled hopes. 

Now tho thy friendly han<l has brushed 'em from me. 

Yet still they crawl offensive to my eyes; 

1 would have some kind friend to tread upon 'em. Act iv. Sc. 3. 

Off with his head! so much for Buckingham! Act tv. Sc. 3. 

And the ripe han'est of tlie new-mown hay 

Gives it a sweet and w'holesonie odour. Act v. Sc. 3, 

With clink of hammers’ closing rivets up. Act v. Sc, 3. 


a whale was coming too close for her safety, and of the sailors throwing a tub 
to the whale evidently to play with. Phis practice is also mentioned in an 
old prose tr.anslatioii of the Ship 0/ Sir James Mackintosh, Appen* 

dt.x- to the Life of Sir Thomas More. * 

' When the poem of " Cadenus and Vanessa. " was the general topic of 
Lonversa ion some one said, • ‘ Surely that Vanessa must l>c an extraordinary 
noman, th.-it could inspire the Dean to write so finely upon her," Mrs. 

KT thought that point not quite so 

t ear, for It was well known the Dean could write finely upon a broonl“ 
stU-K. -;—}o\\Ti%ox\s Ltfi of Szvift. 

'* With busy hammers.—Shakespeare, Heury r.. ActW. Chorus. 

















Cl/iBER.—CENTLiyRE. ~S TEELE,—ADDISON. 




Richard \\\.—continued.^ 

Perish that thought! No, never be it said 
That Pate itself could awe the soul of Richard. 

Hence, babbling dreams; you threaten here in vain* 
Conscience, avaunt, Richard's himself again ! 

Hark! the shrill trumpet sounds, to horse away 

My soul -s in arms, and eager for the fray. UiJ. Act v. 3. 

A weak invention of the enemy.* ^ 

-□- 

SUSANNAH CENTLIVRE. 1667-1723 
The real Simon Pure. A B<,ld /or a IVifi. Act v. Sc. J. 

SIR RICHARD STEELE. i67i-r739 
viour. .0 love Herl^: a 

-□- 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 1672—17,9. 

CATO. 

The dawn is overcast, the morning lowers 
And heavily in clouds brings on the day, ’ 

J he great, the important day, big with the fate 
Of Cato, and of Rome, 

Thy steady temper, Portius, 

Can look on guilt, rebellion, fraud, and Cai-sar 
/n the cairn lights of mild philosophy. 

Tis not in mortals to command success. 

Ut we 11 do more, Sempronius ; we 11 desen e it. Act I 5 r 2 
Blesses las stars and thinks it luxury. 

h‘^ughtiness of soul- 
I dunk the Romans call it stoicfsin. 

The'Dr'' ^*‘*''*'* soon forget 

Pi., unripened beauties of the north. : c 

^Td^^irh" ■“ 

The virtuoiL*^\r* sense. 

--- above her sev a ,. „ 

A thing devised Ly tiie enem./ ci , ' ‘---- 

f . . ‘^'^t'^y.-.Shake.speare, ElcAa.d ///. .7 

ti^h Hunt incorrectly ascribes th'c • ' * 

y bes this expression to Congreve, 


i. Sc. I. 


■dtt i. Sc. I. 


Act i, .SV‘, 4, 
y 1 c/ i. Sc. 4 
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/JDD/SOiV. 


Cato — fonliuutd. ] 


My \oicc is si ill for war. 

(jods ! can a Roman senate long debate 
\V liich of the two to choose, slavery or deatli ? 

A day, an hotir, of virtuous lit>erty 
Is worth a whole eternity in bondage. 

The woman that deliberates is lost. 

When vice prevails, and impious men bear sway, 
The post of honour is a private station. 

It must be so—Plato, thou reasonest w'ell !— 
Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 
This longing after immortality? 

Or whence lliis secret dread, and inward horror, 
Of falling into naught ? Why shrinks the soul 
Hack on herself, and startles at destruction ? 

T is the divinity that stirs within us; 

I is heaven itself that points out an hereafter, 
And intimates eternity to man. 

Eternity ! thou pleasing, dreadful thought! 

I m weary of conjectures,—this must end 'em. 

1 bus am I doubly armed : my death and lifci 
My banc and antidote, are both before me : 

I his in a moment brings me to an end; 

But this infornts me I shall never die. 

I lie soul, secured in her existence, smiles 
At the drawn tiagger, and defies its point. 

1 he stars shall fade away, the sun himself 
Grow dim with age. and nature sink in years, 

Hut tliou shalt flourish in immortal youth, 

Unhurt amidst the war of elements, 

1 he wrecks of matter, and the crush of worlds. 

From hence, let fierce contending nations know 
What dire eflecls from civil discord flow. 


Act ii. Sc. I. 

Act ii. Sc. I. 
Act iv. Sc. I. 

Act iv. Sc. 4. 


Act V. Sc. I. 


Act V. Sc. I. 
Aif V, Sc. 4. 


Unbounded cour.age and compassion joined. 

Tempering each other in the victor's mind, 

Alternately proclaim him good and great, 

And make the licro and the man complete. 

TAc Campaign. Line 219. 
And, pleased the Almighty’s orders to perform. 

Rides in the whirlwind and directs the storm.* Ibid. Line 291 

And those that paint them truest praise them most.* 

ibid. Line uli 


' I his line is fretiuently ascribed to Pope, aj 
ii<hjk iii. Line 261, 

' Cf. Pope, Eloisii to .A I ■‘lard, Lin, ult. 


‘t is found in the Dunciad^ 
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For wheresoe’er I turn rny ravished eyes. 

Gay gilded scenes and shining prospects rise, 

Poetic fields encompass me around. 

And still I seem to tread on classic ground.* 

. A Lelter from Italy. 

I he spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great Original proclaim. Odt. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail. 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 

And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth; 

While all the stars that round her bum. 

And all the planets in their turn. 

Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. Ibid. 

For ever singing, as they shine. 

The hand that made us is divine. 


Ibid. 




SIR ROBERT WALPOLE. 1674-1746. 

Flowery oratory he despised. He ascribed to the interested views of 
themselves or their relatives the declarations of pretended patrioU. of whom 
he said, AU those men have their price.® 

From Coxe s Memoirs of Walpole. Vol. iv. p. 
Anything btit history, for history must \x: false. Walpoliana. No. 141. 
The gratitude of place-expectants is a lively .-ensc of future favours,* 

-□- 

AMBROSE PHILIPS. 1671—1749. 

Studious of ease and fond of liumble things. 

From Ilollatid to a Friend in England, 

- □ - 

ISAAC WAl'I’S. 1674-1748. 

r> I V I N E SONGS. 

Whene'er I take my walks abroad, 

How many poor I see ! 

M'hat shall I render to my God 

_Forjill his gifts to me? Songvt. 

’ Malone states th.at tliis was the first time the phrase "classic eround ” 
since so common, was ever used. grouna, 

. /// „tcn have their price, is commonly .ascribed to 
3 Hazlitt, m his ll /t avd Umenour, says, " This is Walpole's phrase." 

















WA TTS. 


MO 


OlVINE Songs— ueJ. ] 

A flower, wlien oflered in the bud. 

Is no vain sacrifice. 

And he that docs one fault at first. 

And lies to hide it, makes it two.* 

Let dogs deliglit to t)ark and bite, 

T or (jO{l hath made them so ; 

Let hears and Hons growl and fight, 
hor 't is their nature too. 

\our little hands were never made 
To tear each other s eyes. 

How doth the little busy lx?e 
Improve each shining hour. 

And gather honey all the day, 

From every' opening flower ! 

For Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do. 

To God the lather, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, three in one; 

Be honour, praise, and glory given, 

Bj all on t?arUi, and all in heaven. 

„ , to (hf Father and the SorU 

Hush, iny dear, lie still and slumber ! 

Holy angels guard thy bed ! 

Heavenly blessings without nuiiibcr 

Gently falling on thy head. A Cradle Hymn, 

IS the voice of the sluggard ; I hc.ard him complain, 

"You have waked me too soon, I must slumber again. " 

The Slnagard. 

Hark 1 from the tombs a doleful sound. A Fufteral Thought. 

Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

Hymns and Spiritual Songs, Book ii. Hymn 19. 
Were I so tall to rc;ich the pole. 

Or grasp the ocean with my span, 

I must be moastir’d by my soul: 

The mind’s the standard of the man.’* 


Song xii. 
Song XV. 

Song xvt. 
Uid. 

Song XX. 
tbid. 






r n 




> Dare to be tme, nothing can need a lie; 

A fault which needs it most grows two thereby. 

... , Hcrl>ert. The Church Ponk. 

t,.j ' ‘ f o* by the eye, but by the mitul. which is the proper 

ifwract ) ” ~ *• (C&ln. ”sPs 
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15J 


WILLIAM CONGREVE. 1670—1729. 

Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast, 

To soften rocks, or bend a knotted oak. 

The Mourning Bride. Act \. Sc. i. 

By magic numbers and persuasive sound. /hid. Act i. Sc. i. 

Heaven, has no rage like love to liatred turned. 

Nor hell a fury like a woman scorned. Ibid. Act iii. Sc. 8. 

For blessings ever wait on virtuous deeds, 

And though a late, a sure reward succeeds. Ibid. Act v. Sc. li 

If there's delight in love, 't is when I see 
That heart which otJjers bleea for bleed for me. 

The Way 0/ the World. Act iii. Sc. 12. 

Ferdinand Mendez Pinto was but a type of thee, thou liar of the first 
magnitude. Love for Love. Act i\. Sc. 

Hannibal was a very pretty fellow in those days. 

The Old Bachelor, Act ii, .5V. 2. 

I hus grief still treads upon the heels of pleasure j 

Married in haste, we may repent at leisure,' Ibid. Act v. Sc. t. 

Defer not till to-morrow to be wise, 

To-morrow's sun to thee may never risc.’^ Letter to Cobham. 

- □ - 

NICHOLAS HOWE. 1673—1718. 

.As if Misfortune made the throne lier seat, 

And none could be unhappy but the great. 1 

The Pair Penitent. Prologue. 
Is she not more than painting can e.xpress, 

Or youtliful poets fancy v hen they love ? Ibid. Act iii. Sc. 1. 
Is this that hanghiy g-iUant. gay Lothario? Ibid. Act v, .Sr. j. 



JOHN PHILIPS. 1676-1708. 


My galligaskins, that have long withstood 
The winter's fury, and encroaching frosts 
By time subdued, (what will not time subdue !) 

A horrid chasm disclosed. The Splendid Shilling. 


■ v,i. .-snaKespeare, laming of the Sh 
Unehirtdion, Canto 4, xl, 

’ Cf. Young. Might Thourlitt, i, Line i 
^ Cf. Young. The Lot c o/Pame, Sutiil l 


Li Hi 


Line 12?. 


Quarles. 


K 
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PAR^WELl^ 


that 


BISHOP BERKELEY. 1684-175, 

Westward ,ho caurse „f empire takes its way;. 

The four first acts already past, 

A fifth shall close the drama with’the day • 

I ime s noblest offsprine is the last 
O. Me /Vvv... e/ 

henry ST. JOHN, VISCOUNTToLlNonitOKE. .6y8-t„.. 

I ha\c read somewhere or other in T^' ^ 

at History is l>hilosophy teaehing by examples.’ 

On the 'Study and Use 0/ E/istory. Letter ^ 

-□- 

GEORGE FARQUHAR. 1678-1707. 

fL '’ot.^’l*■'''•'■= *>«* of I'onottr.r 

Ware ■ ter. tK^ ’’’'E'")’ '•■''’ee bed ! I.igger by half than the great bed at 

Ware : ten thousand people mav 1:.^. ;« . .. , 

mother. P > u- in it together, ,and never feel one 

T u„r Recruiting Officer, Act i. Se. 1. 

I bcheve they talked of me. for they laughed consumedly. 

"T- . r s ^Beaux' Stratagem, Act iii <?/- f 

vas for the good of my country that I should be abroad.* ** 

vT • Rid. Act iii. Sc 3 

Necessity, the mother of invention. The Txvin Rivals. Act i. 

-□- 

THOMAS PARNELL. 1679—1717. 

Still an .angel appear to each lover beside, 

But still be a woman to you. irL, 

Remote from man, with God he passed the days. 

Prayer all his business, all his pleasure praise. 

Tir 11 . , yhe Hermti. I.ine 

VVe call It only pretty Fanny’s way. 

RRgy to an Old Beauty. 
Let those love now' who never lov’d before. 

Let those who .always loved now love the more. 

Translation 0/ the Pervigilium Veneris.* 


1 -^ 

* Westward the star of cm pin! fakes its way* 

7 Dionvd..^ of ^^nevoh's i/istory 0/ the Uni led States. 

7 D.onjvsius of ILahc.arnassus. .drs Rhet. xi. = {p. ^pR. px says - 

,,rr,F « i.rml., GovKvlllnl t.mt Xiyui, „pj 

Thucydides, 1. 2a. f’ f f »* quoting 

* Cf. Barrington, post. 

* W ntten iii the time of Julius C.TCs.ar. and by some ascribed to Catullus •— 

Lr*e> amet ejui luimquain aniavit; 

Quique aniavit, eras amet. 
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JANE BRER ETON. 1685—1740. 

The picture, placed the busts between. 

Adds to tlie thought much strengtli; 

Wisdom and Wit are little seen. 

But Folly's at full length. 

On Beau Nash's Picture at full length, between the 
Busts 0/ Sir Isaac Newton and Mr. Pope.i 

-□- 

AARON HILL. 1685—1750. 
tirst, hen, a woman will, or won’t, depend on *t; 

If she will do f, she will; and there ‘s an end on't. 
isnt if slje won t, since safe and sound your trust is 


Epilogue to Zara, 


Fear is affront, and jealousy injustice,^ 

'l ender-handed stroke a nettle. 

And it stings you for your pains ; 

Grasp it like a man of mettle, 

And it Soft as silk remains. 

Verses written on a Window in Scotland. 

T is the same with common natures : 

Use ’em kindly, they rebel; 

But be rough as nutmeg-graters. 

And the rogues obey you well. Ibid 

‘ -□- 

SIR S.^MUEL TUKE,_,673. 

He is a fool who thinks by force or skill 
turn the current of a woman's \vill. 

Adventures 0/ Five Hours. Act v. Sc. 3. 

-□- 

EDWARD YOUNG. 1684-1765. 

NIGHT THOUGHTS, 

Tired Nature’s .sweet restorer, balmy sleep! 

Night, sable goddess! from her ebon throne. 

In ray less majesty, now stretches forth 
Her leaden sceptre o’er a slumbering world. 


Night i. Li?te I. 


Night i. Line 18, 


I Fi om Dyce's Specimens of British Poetesses. 'Lhis epigram is generally 
ascribed to Chesterf.eld ; see Campbell's Specimens, Note, p. 

3 I Ue following lines :ire copied from the nillar ti/ 

.he Dane John Field. Can.erbSo- :-.S 

\y here is the man who has the power and skill 

io stem the torrent of a woman's will? 

her if she will, she will, you may depend on't ■ 

A-.difytut won. .he won't; so there *s an end on 
















YOUNG. 




Night I ii<>vc,}ijs~co/j^ir/j 

Crc*ition sleeps! r is as the genVnl pulse 
Of life stood stilly and nature made a pause; 

An awful pause! prophetic of her end. i, Lhte 3^, 

The bell strikes one. We take no note of time 

But from its loss. ’ j 

Poor pensioner on the bounties of .in lio\ir. Night i. Line 67. 

I'o waft a featiier or to tlrown a fly. Night i. Line 154. 

Insatiate archer 1 could not one stift'ice ? 

Tiiy shaft flew thrice: and thrice my peace was slain; 

And thrice, ere thrice yon moon had fill d her horn. 

Night i, Line 212. 

Re wise to-day ; t is madness to defer.' Night i. Line 390. 

Procrastination is the thief of time. Night Line 393. 


At thirty, man suspects himself a fool; 

Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan. Night i. Line 417. 

All men think all men mortal but themselves. Night i. Line 424. 
He mourns the dead who lives as they desire. Night ii. Line 24. 

And what its worth, ask death-beds; they can tell. 

^ , Night ii. Line 51. 

1 ny purpose firm is equal to the deed : 

Who docs the best his circumstance allows. 

Does well, acts nobly; angels could no more. Night ii. Line 90. 


“I ve lost a day"—the prince wlio nobly cried, 

Had been an emperor without his crown. Night ii. Line 99. 

Ah! how unjust to nature, and himself. 

Is thoughtless, thankless, inconsistent man. Night Une 112. 

The spirit walks of every day deceased. Night :i. Line 180, 

Time flies, death urges, knells call, heaven invites, 

Hell threatens. Night «. Line 292. 

'Tis greatly wise to talk with our past hours. 

And ask them what report they bore to heaven. 

Night ii. Line 376. 

Thoughts shut up w.ant air, 

And spoil, like bales unopen’d to the sun. Night ii. Line 466. 

How blessings brigliten as they take their flight! 

Night ii. Line 602. 


■ Defer not till to-morrow to be wise, 

1 o*morrow s sun to thee luav never rise. 

Congreve, Letter to CoMiam. 
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NlCFIT THOUGUTS—fti/; iititnui. ] 

'Hie chamber wlierc the good man meets his fate 
Is privileged beyond the common walk 

Of Virtuous life, quite in the verge of heaven. Ni^ht li. l.iui 635. 
A death bod 's a detector of the heart. Night ii. Line 641, 

W'oes cluster; rare are solitary woes; 

They love a train, they tread each other's heel.' Night iii. Line6^. 

Beautiful as sweet! 

And young as beautiful ! and soft as young ! 

And gay as soft ! and innocent as gay ! Alight iii. Line 81. 

Lovely in death the beauteous ruin lay; 

An<l if ill death still lovely, lovelier there; 

Far lovelier! pity swells the tide of love. ’ Night iii. Line 104. 

Heaven s Sovereign saves all beings but liimself 

That hideous sight, a naked hutuan heart. A'/^V/Z iii. Line 226. 

'I he knell, the shroud, Die mattock, and the grave. 

The deep damp vault, the tlarkness, and the worm. 

Night iv. Line 10. 

Man makes a death which nature never made. Night iv. Line 15. 
Wishing, of all employments, is the worst. Night iv. Line 71. 
Man wants but little, nor that little long.’ 

A God all mercy is a God unjust. 

T is impious in a gooil man to be sad. 

A Ghristian is the highest style of man.^ 

Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die. Night iv. Line 843. 

By night an atheist half believes a God, Alght v. Line 177. 

Karly, bright, transient, chaste, as morning dew, 

She sparkled, was exhal'd, and went to heaven.« A'ight v. Line 600. 
We sec time s furrows on another's brow. 

And death intrench'd, preparing his assault; 

_ How few them selves in that just mirror see 1 Alight v. Line 627. 

' One woe cloth tread upon another’s lied,_ 

So fast they follow. Shakespeare, Hamlet, Act iv Sc v 
I lius w oe succeeds a woe. as wave a wave. ' ‘ 

2 Of. Goldsmith, post. Ht-rnck, Hesperides. Sorro7vs Succeed. 

3 A Christian is God Almighty’s gentleman. —Hare, Guesses at Truth 

is tnlie w^e God .Almighty’s gentlemen. 

4 11 and Achitophel. Pf i / 6 j- 

^ He was exhal d; hi.s great Creator drew 

I US sprnt, as the sun the niorning^ dew 

Uryden, 0 „ n.t Umn, of a vtry IV,,,,^ G.ntUman. 


Ntghi iv. Line 118, 
Night iv. Line 233 
Night iv. Line 676. 
Night iv. Line 788, 
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Nt^kt V. Line 661. 


Night \\ Lhie jiy. 


Night Thoughi 

our shadows. 

Our wishes letigthen as our sun declines.' 

While man is growing, life is in decrease ; 

And cradles rock us nearer to the tomb. 

Our birth is nothing but our death i^gun.’ 

That life is long which answers life's great end. 

Ai^ht V* Line 773* 

The man of wisdom is the .nan of years. Nigh, v. Li.u 775. 

Dcall, loves a shining niark. a signal blow. Nig,,, v. i. 

I'yginics are pygniies still, though perched on Alps ■ 

And pyr.anuds are pynaniids in vales. 

hach mail makes his own stature, builds himself: 

\ irtiic alone outbuilds (he Pynimids ; 

Her inonumenis sliall last when Eg>pt’s fall. Night vi. Line 309. 
And all may do uhat h.is by man been done. vi. Line 606. 

1 he man that blushes is not quite a bade. Night vU. Line 496. 
Prayer ardent oiicns heaven. viii. Line 721. 

A man of pleasure is a man of pains. Night viii. Line 793. 

To frown at pleasure, and to smile in pain. Night viii. Line 1045, 

final Ruin fiercely drives 

Her ploughshare o er creation.^ Nighl ix. Lir., .67. 

"r is elder Scripture, writ by God's own hand : 

Scripture authentic 1 uncorrupt by man. Night ix. Line 644, 

All undevout astronomer is mad. ix. Line 771. 

The course of nature is the art of God.^ Night ix. Line 1267. 


LOVE OF FAME. 

Tlie love of praise, howe'er concealed by art. 
Reigns more or less, and glows in ev'ry hear/. 

Some, for renown, on scraps of learning dote, 
And think they grow immortal as they quote. 


Satire i. Line 51. 
Satire i. Line 89, 


* Behold him setting in his western skies, 

'Ihe shadows lengthening as the vapoure rise. 

2 1 , and Achi/ofihel. Line 26S 

^ Cf. Burns, 

ihoma "iiv'-w u'; ^ 
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L.OVPI OF Famk— coutit>i(fd.'\ 

None think the great unhappy, but the great.' 

Where nature s end of language is declined. '' 

And merx talk only to conceal the mind.i S.i/ire li. Line 207. 

Be wise with speed; 

A fool at forty is a fool indeed ’ c /• /• 

^ tiiuLcu, .Sa/fz-c 11. Line 282. 

Think naught a trifle, though it small appear; 

Small sands the mountain, moments make the year 

And trifles life. c- >• • 

Oi 7 //rc VI. L/ftr 208, 

One to destroy is murder by the law; 

And gibbets keep the lifted hand in awe- 
To murder thotisands takes a specious name, 
ar s glorious art. and gives immortal fame. 

And shun.''"'''' 

And hold their farthing candle to the sun.a vii. Line 07. 

\nd **'rough faithless leather met the dirt. 

And oftener changed their principles than shirt. 

Accept a miracle, instead of wit.^ ^ 

See tuo dull lines with Stanhopti s pencil writ. 

I.nus -uu iiUn 7.///Z .zj. Di.n^ond Pencil 0/ Lord Chesterfield.. 
Tune elabona.ely ti.row n a;^ ay. The Last Day. Book i 

Tliere buds ,he promise of celestial wonh. /.,/. 

In records that defy tj.e tooth of time, The States,no,ss Ceed 
Great Irt me call him, for he conquered me. 

The Revenue. Act \ S> t 

follow ^here the knife is driven, 

e flesh will (juiver where the pincers tear. Uid. Act v. Sc. 1 

Souls made of fne, and children of the sun. 

With whom re.eiige is virtue. ' fu:a . , 

-- __ I Old, Act V. Sc. 2. 


• As if Misfortune made the throne her seat 
z\nd none could be unhappy but the great.' 

’ i lie germ of this tliought is fout»d''hr'leTfmv P/ohyue. 

Butler. Voung. and Goldsmith have reoeatci h If./ South, 

Speech gii en to man to conceal his thony/Js ^ ^ ^'PPendix, 

* riui to en!ar*-^e or * 

J sun .- 

lo fnutcli with (fit* *^ii ^ 

* From Mitford .s Li/e 0/ Vonn^ ' See -[k/' P*ajie 0/ ///, Loic. 

J .Ste also .Spence s Anecdotes, p. 378. 
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HARTON booth. 1681—1733. 

I riic as the necflle to the pole. 

Or as the dial to the sun.> 

-□- 


Song. 


Epistle i, iJne 1. 
Epistle i. Line ^ 


ALEXANDER TOPE. 1688—1744. 

KSSAY ON MAN. 

Auake. niy St. Joliii ! leave all meaner things 
I o low ambition, and the pride of kings. 

Lot tis (since life can little more supply 
I han just to look about us, and to die) 

1 .xpatiatc free o er all this scene of man j 
.■\ mighty maze ! but not without a plan. 

Together let us beat this ample field. 

Ir)' what the open, what the covert yield. 

L)e Natures walks, shoot folly as it flies, 

And catch tlie manners living as they rise; 

Laugh where we must, be candid where we can, 
ut vindicate die ways of God to man.’ Epistle j. Line 13, 

Heaven from all creatures hides the book of Fate. 

r>i^ I . I . Epistle i. Line 77. 

I ic.tsed to the last, he croi>s the flowery food, 

And licks the hand jiut raised to shed his blood. 

\\ ho sees with equal eye, as Got! of all. 

A hero perish, or a sparrow fall, 

.Atoms or systems into ruin hurled. 

And now a bubble burst, and now a world, 

I Ic'pe springs eternal in the human breast; 

Man never is, but always to be blest. 

1 he soul, Uneasy, and confin'd from home. 

Rests and expatiates iii a life to come. 

Lo, tlic poor Indian ! whose untutored mind 
t>ces God in cloiuls, or hears him in the wind. 

Epistle i. Line 95. 

far as the solar walk 91* milky way. Epistle i. Line io2. 

But thinks, admitted to that equal sky. 

His faithful tlog shall bear him company. Epistle i. Line iii. 


Epu'.U i. Line 87. 


' I n 10 as the dial to tin* sun. 
jMihough it be not shin'd upon, 

... . Butler, 11 nJ pi, ijj. C. 2, /,. 17^. 

t ivinl justify the ways of tiod to men. 

Alii ton, Piiritiiise Lost, Book i, L ine 26, 
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Essay on Man —con tin tied. \ 

In pride, iu reasoning pride, our enoi lies; 

All quit their sphere, and rush into tiie skies. 

Pride still is aiming at the blessed abodes, 

Men would be angels, angels would be gods 

F.pi stU I. 123, 

Die of a rose in aromatic pain. RpiuU i. Line 200 

The spider s touch, how exquisitely fine ! 

Feels at each thread, and lives along the line.' 

lipistU i. Line 217. 

What thin partitions sense from thought divide.'■* 

All are Imt parts of one stU[>endous whole, ^ -2d. 

hose body Nature is, and God the soul. Epistle i. Line 267. 

\\ arms in the sun, refreshes in the breeze. 

Glows in the stars, and blossoms in the trees. 

As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns, ^ 

As the rapt seraph that adores and bums : 

To Him no high, no low, no great, no small; 

He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all ! 

All nature is but art, unknown to thee; 277 - 

All chance, direction, which thou canst not see; 

All discord, harmony not understood ; 

All partial evil, universal good; 

And spite of pride, in erring reason's spile, 

._ One truth is dear. Whatever is, is right.s Epistle i. Line 289. 

' Much like a .suljile spider which doth sit, 

Jn middle of her weh, which spreadeth wide* 

If aught do touch the utmost thread of it, * 

She feels it instantly on every side. 

Sir John Davies (1570-1626). ‘ The /mntortaUty of the Soul. 
Our souls sit close and silently'within. 

And their own web from their own en’trails spin: 

And when eyes meet far off. our .sense is such, 

That, spider-likc, we feel the tendercst touch. 

. ^ . Drytien. Maria^e d la Mode, Act ii. Sc. i. 

madness near allied 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide. 

ef h.s Prohlemata (xxx i ) ^ "'*'0 gives a.s one 

^ Whatever is, is in its cau,e? just! 

Dryden. (Edipus, Aet iii. .bV. i. 
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Ess A Y OX NIA N— coniht ucd. ] 

Know tlitrt thyself, presume not Gori to scan ; 

The proper study of mankind is man.' Episth ii. /Y/^ r 

Chaos of thought and passion, all confus'd; 

Still by himself abused or disabused ; 

Created half to rise, and half to fall; 

Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all: 

Sole judge of truth, in endless error hurl'd ; 

'I he glory, jest, and riddle of the world ! ’ RpisiU ii. Line 13. 
Fix'd like a plant, on his peculiar spot, 

To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot. Epistle ii. Line 63. 

On life's vast ocean diversely we sail, 

Reason the card, but passion is tj>c gale. Epistle ii. Line 107. 

And hence one master-passion in the breast. 

Like Aaron’s serpent, swallows up the rest. Epistle ii. Line 131. 

The young disease, that must subdue at length, 

Grows with his growth, and strengthens with his strength. 

. Epistle \\, Line we.. 

Vice IS a monster of So frightful mien,* * 

As, to be hated, needs but to l>c seen ; 

Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face, 

We first endure, then pity, then embrace. Epistle ii. Line 217. 
Virtuous and vicious every man must be, 

Few in th‘ extreme, but all in the degree. Epistle ii. Line 231. 

Behold the child, by Nature’s kindly law. 

Pleas d with a rattle, tickled with a straw ; 

Some livelier plaything gives his youth deliglit, 

A little louder, but as empty quite ; 

Scarfs, garters, gold, amuse his riper stage. 

And beads and prayer-books are the toys of age. 

Pleas’d with this bauble still, as that before, 

Till tir'd he sleeps, and life’s poor play is o'er. 

Epistle ii. Lint 275, 

Learn of the little nautilus to sail, 

Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 

Epistle iii. Line 177. 

* La vraye science ct le vr.iy dtude de riioinine e'est I homme,—Charron, 
De lit Sagesse, Lib. i. Ch, i. 

» Quelle chim^!^c est-ce done que I'homnie ! quelle nouveaut^, quel chaos, 
quel sujet de contradiction ! Juge de toutes choses, imbecile ver de terre, 
dfepositaire du vrai, amas d'iiicertitude, gloircet rebut de I’univers.—Pascal, 
Sysfl-tries des Philosophes, xxv, 

* For truth has such a face and such a mien. 

As to be lov'd needs only to be seen. 

Drj'den, 7 'he Hind and Panther^ Line 33. 











POPE. 


l6i 


Essay on Man— coriti>iu(d.] 

rh’ enormous faith of tnany matJc for one. EpiitU iii. Luu 242. 


F'or forms of government lei fools contest; 

What e'er is best adniinister'fi is best ; 

For modes of failli let graceless ze.alots fight ; 
ills can't be 'v rong w hose life is in the right.' 

Epmic hi. line 303. 

in Faith and Hope the world will disagree. 

Rut all mankind's concern is chanty. EptstU iii. Line 307. 


O happiness ! our being’s end and aim ! 

<jood, pleasure, case, content ! whate'criliy name : 

I hat something still which prompts th' eternal sigh. 

For which bear to live, or dan; to die. EptUlr iv. f.me 1. 

Orrler is Heaven's first law. A/,.<//,- jv. l.tne 49. 

Reason s whole pleasure, all the joys of seiwe, 
iac in three w'ord.s—health, peace, and contfielcnce. 

I'.pisiif IV. Pine -9, 

The soul's calm sunshine and the heartfelt joy. 

lipntic iv. Line 166. 

Honour and shame from no condition rise; 

Act well your part, there all the honour lies. Epistle iv. Line 193. 

Worth makes the man, and want of it the feJlow; 

1 he rest is all but leather or prunello. Epistle iv. Line 203 

\\ hat can ennoble .sots, or slaves, or cowards? 

Alas ! not all the bltjod of all the Howards, 


Epistle iv. Line 215. 

A \\it '.s a feather, .and a chief a rod; 

An honest man's the noblest work of God.’ EpislleW. Line 247 

Plays round the liead, btit conics not to the heart ; 

One .self-approving hour wliole year.s outweiglis 
Of stupid st.arers and of loud liuzzas : 

And more true joy Marcel I us exile<l feel.s 

Than f.msar uitii a senate at his heels. Epistle iv. Line 254 


His faith, jXTliaps, in some nice tenets might 
lie wrong; his hfc. I 'rn sure, was in the right. 

» .Man kS his own star, and that soul that can t/./Mare, 

He hontrst 15 fht; only perfect rnnn. 

ITetcher, ly/on nn Honesl Man's Eorfnvf 
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E^SAV on Man— ti h ufJ 

If parts a! hi re ihee. think how Bacon shin’d. 

The wisest, brightest, meanest of mankind ! 

Or, ravish'd with the whistling of a name,' 

Sec Croniwell, damn'd to everlasting fame ! ’ 

Epntle iv. IJne 281. 

Know then this truth (enough for man to knov\). 

“ Virtue alone is happiness below.” Epistic iv. Line 509. 

Slave to no sect, who lakes 110 private road, 

But looks through nature up to nature's God.* 

I.' 1 ■ 1 , Epistle \\'. 

form tl Ijy tliy converse, happily to steer 

- hrom gr.ive to gay, from lively to severe.* Epistle iv. Line 379. 

Say, shall my little Ijark attendant sail, 


Pursue the triumph, and i>artake the gale? Epistlew, Line 
Thou wert my guide, |»hiIosopher. and friend. 

. . , , Epistle iv. Line ■Joo. 

1 hat virtue only m.akes our bliss below. 

And all our knowledge is, ourselves to know. 

Epistle iv, 397. 


MOKAt, KSSAYS 

To obsciA'ations which ourselves we make. 

We grow more partial for the observer’s sake. Epistle i. Line 11. 

Like following life through creatures you dissect. 

You lose ii in the moment you detect. Epistle i. Line 29. 

Half our knowledge wc must snatch, not lake. Epislle 'i. Line 40. 

r is from high life high characters are dravMi; 

A saint in crape is twice a snint in lawn. Epistle i. Line 135. 

T is education forms the common mind : 

Just as the twig is bent the tree’s inclined. Epistle i. Line 149. 

* Charm d with the foolish whistling of a name. 

Cowley, Trans. Georgies, Book ii. 458. 

May see thee now, though late, redeem thy name. 

And glorify what else is damn'd to fame. 

... Savage, Character 0/Foster. 

■ You will find that it is the modest, not the presumptuous inquirer, who 
makes a rc.al and safe progress in the discovery of divine truths. One 
follows nature and nature s God—that is, lie follows God in liis works and 
in his word. —Bolingbroke. A Letter to Mr. Pope. 

* ilappy who in his verse can gently steer, 
from grave to light : from pleasant to severe, 

nrydeii. The Art 0/ Poetry, C. i. Line 
rieureux qui, dans ^es vers, salt d'uue voi.x l^gi>re 
I’asser du grave au doux, du plaisant au severe. 

Boileau, L'Art Poeii^ne, Chant I*' 
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Moral Kssavs— (ontinued,'^ 

Manners with fortunes, humours turn with climes, 

I enets with books, and principles with times.^ 

Epistle i. Line 172. 

Odious ! in woollen ! ’t would a saint provoke. 

Were the last words that poor Narcissa spoke. 

Epistle \. Line 246, 

And you, brave Cobham ! to tlie latest breath 
Shall feel your ruling passion strong in death. 

Whether the ehamier sinner it, or saint it, 

If folly grow romantic, 1 must paint it. ' Epiutc ii. Line ij-. 

Choose a firm cloud before it fall, and in it 
Catch, ere she change, the Cynthia of this minute. 

Rpistlc ii. Liii€ 19. 

Fine by defect, and delicately weak.’ Jipi.tu ii. Line 43. 

With loo much quickness ever to be taught; 

W ilh too much ttiinking to have common thought. 

hpistlc ii. Line 97, 

To heirs unknown descends th’ unguarded store, 

Or wanders, heaven-directed, to the poor. Epistle ii. Line 

Virtue she finds too painful an endeavour. 

Content to dwell in decencies forever. Epistle ii. Line 163. 

Men, some to bu.siness, some to pltjasurc take; 

Blit every woman is at heart a raJ;e. Epistle ii. Line 215. 

See Iiow the world its veterans rewards ! 

A youth of frolics, an old age of cards. Epistle ii. Line 243. 

Oil ! bless'd with tein[>er whose unclouded ray 

Can make to-morrow cheerful as to-day. Epistle ii. Line 257. 

She who ne'er answers till a husband cools, 

Or, If ^le rules him, never sliows she niles. Epistle ii. Line 261, 

And mistress of herself, though china fall. Epistle ii. Line 268. 

Woman s at Lest a contradiction still, EphUe ii. Line ayo. 

Who shall decide, when doctors disagree. 

And soundest casuists doubt, like you and me ? 

Blest paper-credit! last and best supply ' i- 

_ corruption lighter wings to fly. EpiuU iii. Line 39. 


* 'Jempora mutantur nos et mutamur in iUis 
’ tine by degrees, and >>eautifully less 

Frior, //enry and Emma. 


Borboniits. 
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P-pistie iii. l.inc 
P-Ptsiie iii. I.iue 1^5. 
Ppisde iii. IJne 16r. 


Moral ^^^ws—cotuinued.^ ~ 

But thousands die without or this or that 
Die. and endow a college or a cat. 

7 he ruling passion, be it what it will, 
he ruling passion concpiers reason still. 

Extremes In nature equal good produce: 

Extremes in man concur to general use. 

Rise, honest muse ! and sing The Man of rJss. 

V I-..1 . .. Epistle \\\. Pine 2za, 

Yc mile stars ! hide your din.inish d rays.' 

Who builds a church to God. and not to fame, 

. 1 never m.arl< the marble with his name. Hi. p,„, 

W here London s column, pointing at the skies. 

Like a tall bully, lifts the he.ad and lies. Epi,llc iii. Urn 3,0 

Good sense which only is the gift of He.lven, 

And though no science, fairly worth the seven. 

To rest, the cushion and soft dean inviie 43 - 

Who never mentions hell to ears polite..' Ep,„u iv. 

Statesman, yet friend to truth ! of soul sincere 

gam d no tulc, and who lost no friend. EphlU^. Linct,, 


/'\irt i, Pine 


AN ESSAY ON CRITICISM. 

T IS wnth our judgments as our watches, none 
Go just alike, yet each believes his own.* 

One science only will one genius fit: 

So vast is art. so narrow human wit. j 

From \^Igar bounds with brave disorder part. 

And snatch a grace beyond the reach of firt. i. 


' u* stars 

Hide their diminished heads. 

* In the reitrn nt f¥ Milton, Pelf. Post, 8ook jv. Pint 

Addressed himfelf to the a^dilor^^r"*hrconciuLlj''^^^^ Whitehall thik 
short, if you don't live uo to the S!f ^is sermon - In 


lit (-tltirtlll pis 

Tom Brown, Laconics. 

“ But as when an authentic watch is shown 
&ich man winds up and rectifies his own ’ 
ho m our very judgments. &c. 

Suckling. Epilnvue to ^j^tuuru. 

















^OPM. 




Part ii. Li»e ^ 


Part ii. Line ic. 
Part ii. Lint 32. 


liS?AY ON CklTfCISM— 

Pride, ihe ncvcr-failin- vice of fools. 

A litile learning is a dangerous (hing ■ 

Drink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring ■ 

And"ri"^L intoxicate the brain 

And drinking largely sobers us again.' 

Hills peep o'er hills, and Alps on Alps arise - 
VV hoever thinks a faultless piece to see. 

"W ‘S, nor e er shall be.' 

True »it is nature to advantage dress d S 3 - 

'“t of thcughl, but ne er so .veil express'd. 

Words are like leaves • i . ' 

Much fruit of sense bineath I '7 

Such labour’d nothinc^s in ^ ^^t Une^o^ 

Axnaze th’ unle^m ^ ^ 

d. and make the learned smile. 

In words as »i ^ igfi, 

^i.efan;“ictr;:!r“rd?‘''''-‘‘''-““' 

not the first by >shorn the new are tried 

yet the ].u,t to Jay the old aside. 

Not fnr ft 1 to church repair. 

^ot for the doctnne, but the music there. 

These f-ciual syllables alone require 

WI tic vxplal,vc-s their feeble aid do join 
ntl ten low .v„rds oft creep in one dull ‘line. 

A needless Alexandrine ends the song 

i Jjat, like a wounded snak#-* rir * ' i 

length along.. 


Part ii. Line 133, 
Pari ii. Line i.p 


^‘ift ii Lint 144. 


iiudy brings him abourngihf',"” “ I'opery • hutd^h'*'^’''' 

Things that ne'er ’'-'vnoTare^nor'’:'^;,';! 

^^nlvur,..,,, b.su„s,jae tralti. sinus „,,im£®£ 

''tv,I, ... ^ 
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Essay on Criticism— 

True ease in writing comes from art. not chance. 

As those move easiest who have Ieam'<l to dance. 

’T is not enough no harshness gives olTence; 

The sound must seem an echo to the sense. 

Soft is tlic strain wlicn Ja:phyr gently blows. 

And the smooth stream in smoother numbei-s flows* 

But when loud surges lash the sotmding shore. 

The hoarse rough verse should like the torrent roar. 

When Ajax strives some rock's vast weight to throw. 

Tlie line too labours, and the words move slow: 

Not so when swift Camilla scours the plain. 

Flies o'er th' unbending corn, and skims along the main. 

Pari ii, Etnf 162. 

For fools admire, but men of sense approve. Pari ii. Lint 191. 
But let a lord once own the happy lines, 

How the wit brightens! how the style refines! Pari ii. Line 220. 
Envy will merit as its shade pursue, 

Rut, like a shadow, proves the substance true. Par/n. Line 266, 
To err is human, to forgive divine. 


Pari ii. Line 325. 


All seems infected that th' infected spy, 

As all looks yellow to the j.aimdic’d eye. 

And make each d.ay a critic on the last. 

Men must be taught as if you taught them not, 
And things unknown propos’d as things forgot. 


Part ii. Line 358. 
Part iii. Line 12. 


The I Kittkful blockhead, ignorantly read. 
With loads of learned lumber in his head. 

Most authors steal their works, or buy 
Garth did not write his own Dispensary. 


Part iii. Line 15. 
Part iii. Line 53. 


For fools rush in where angels fear to tread,' 

Ivcd by the light of the Maeonian star. 

Content if hence th' unlcarn'd their wants may view, 

The learn d reflect on what before they knew,’ Part 'm, Line 180. 


Part iii. Line 59. 
Part iii. Line 66. 
Pari iii. Line 89. 


* Tliat WTcns ntakc prey where eagles dare not perch. 

l^hakespe;irc, Hiehard If/., Art i. Se. 3. 
’ " Indocti disc.ant et ament meminisse periti." 

This Latin hexameter, which is commonly ascribed to Horace, appeared 
for the first time as*an epigraph to President Hinault's Airc^d Chronolo- 

£ 'que, and in the preface to the third edition of this work. Htfnaull acknow- 
dges that he had given it as a translation of this couplet. 













POPE, 


l6j 


THE RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

W lilt dire offence from tunoroiis esusgs springs 

What mighly contests rise from trivial things. Canto Line i. 

And all .Arabia breathes from yonder box. Canto i. /.rue 134. 

Ou her n hite breast a sparkling cross she wore, 
w hich Je».s might k.sr, and infidels adore. Canto ii. Lint 7. 
If to her share some fenu-ile errors fall 

Look on her face, and you 11 forget'th'em all. Canto ii. /,« ,7. 
Fair tresses man s imperial race insnare 

And beauty draws us with a single hair.' Canto ii. Lint ay. 
Here thou, great Anna ! whom three realms obey 

Dost sometimes counsel take c .• 

laKe—and sometimes tea. 

iii. Line y. 

At every word a reputation dies, Canto iii. Lin, .6 

yie hungry jutlges soon the sentence sivn 

And wretches hang, that jurymen may d”i.i'e. Canto iii. „ 

Coffee, which makes the politician wise. 

And see through all things with liis half-shut eyes. 

The meeting points the sacred hair dissever 

From tne fair head, for ever, and for ever' Cunfa iii. .53. 

blr Plume, of amber snuff-box justly vain. 

And die mce conduct of a clouded cane. Canto iy. 

Charms strike the sight, but merit wins the soul. 

- Canto Line 

^ IM .L r I, E TO OK. A R B U T H N- OT. 

{Prologue to the Satires.) 

Shut, ,hut the door, good John ! fatigu'd I said* 

Tie up il.e knocker, say I sick, I m dt^ul. 

Fire in eacli eye, and papers in eacli liand 
.V rave, tcvaie. and madden round the iand 
-en Sunday sliines no sahlxtih d.iy ,0 me 

A m'r.r in beer 

-^opens^.„_,,^tZ 7 d'::;rr 


Line r. 

Line 5, 
Line ig. 


She knows her m-m e. j . ^ --- 

draw yo;Xrr^ 


Line 15. 


t>r)'den, Pertint, Sati 


re I. 
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Episu.k to Dr. Akisuth.not— continued.'] 

Friend to my life, \\hich did not you prolong, 

'Fhe world had wanted many an idle song. Line 27. 

Oblig'd by hunger and request of friends. Line 44. 

Fir'd that the house rejects him, “ 'Sdeath I I ‘11 pnnf it. 

And shame the fools." Line 61. 


No creature smarts so little as a fool. 

Destroy his fib, or sophistry—in vain ! 

The creature’s at his dirty work again. 

As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame, 

1 lisp'd in numbers, for the numbers came. 

I*retty ! in amber to observe the forms 
Of hairs, or straws, or dirt, or gnibs, or worms I 
The tilings, we know, are neither rich nor rare. 
But wonder how the devil they got there. 

Means not, but blunders round about a meaning; 
And he whose fustian ‘s so sublimely bad, 

It is not poetiy, but prose run mad. 

Should such a man, too fond to rule alone. 

Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne. 

Damn with faint praise, assent with civil leer, 
And without sneering teach the rest to sneer; 
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike. 

Just hint a fault, and hesitate dislike. 


Line 84. 
Line 91, 
Line 127. 


Line 169. 


Line 186. 
Line 197. 


Line QQX. 


By flatterers besieg’d, 

And so obliging that he ne'er oblig'd ; 

Like Cato, give his little senate laws, 

And sit attentive to his own applause. 

Who but must laugh, if such a man there be ? 
Who w'ould not weep, if Atticus were he? 

Curst lie the verse, how well soe'er it flow, 
That tends to make one worthy man my foe. 

S,atire or sense, alas ! can Sporus feel ? 

Who bre.aks a butterfly upon a wheel? 

Eternal smiles his emptiness betray. 

As shallow streams run dimpling all the way. 


Line 207. 
Line 313, 


Line 28? 


Line 307. 


Line 315. 


Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the dust. l^tne 333. 

'Fh.at not in fancy's maze he w.ander’d long. 

But stoop'd to truth, and moraliz'd his song. 


Line 340k 
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tPISTLE TO Dk. Arbuthnot —continjtedA 

Me, let the tender office long^ engage 
To rock the cradle of reposing age. 

With lenient arts extend a mother s breath. 

Make languor smile, and smooth the bed of death; 
Explore the thought, explain the asking eye. 

And keep awhile one parent from the sky. 



Line 408. 


SATJRES, EPtSTLES, AND ODES OF HORACE. 

I^rd Fanny spins a thousand such a day. 

SaitP'e i. Book ii. l.itie^. 
Satire s my weapon, but I m too discreet 

To run amuck, and tilt at all I meet. Satire i. Book ii. Line 69. 

But touch me, and no minister so sore; 

Whoe’er offends, at some unlucky time 
Slides into verse, and hitches in a rhyme ' 

Sacred to ridicule lus whole life long, 

And the sad burden of some merry song. 

Sait re i. Book ii. Line 76, 
There St. John mingles with my friendly bowl, 

The feast of reason and the flow of soul. 


Satire i. Book ii. Line ray. 
For I, who hold sage Homer's rule the best. 

W'^elcoine the coming, speed tlie going guest.* 

Book 'ix, ISne iXQ, 

Liive me again my hollow tree, 

A crust of bread, and liberty. Satire vL Book ii. /,ine 220, 

Do good by stealth, and blusli to find it fame. 

lipilogue to the Satires. Dialogue i. IJne 136, 
lo Berkeley every virtue under heaven. 

Epilogue to the Satires. Dialogue ii. Line 76. 
When the brisk minor pants for twenty-one. 

Epistle i. Book i. Line 38. 
Get place and wealth; if pos.sible, with grace; 

If not, by any means get wealth and place.’ 

Epistle i. Book i. Line 103, 


Welcome the coming, speed the parting guest. 

’ Gc. money ; slill Re. money, Imy J'*' ’ 

iSfO JDa^Ler by what means. 

Jonson, Every in his Humour, Act ii. Se. 3, 
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Epistles of WoRxc^—continued.} 

Above all Greek, above all Roman fame.* 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line 26. 
Hie mob of gentlemen who wrote with ease. 

Epistle i. Bock ii. Line 108, 

One simile that solitary shines 
In the dry desert of a thousand lines. 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line in. 

Who says in verse what others s.iy in prose. 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line 202. 
Waller was smooth ; but Diyden taught to join 
1 he varv'ing verse, the full resounding line, 

I he long majestic march, and energy divine. 

Epistle i. Book ii. Lin^ 267. 

I he last and greatest art, the art to blot. 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line 281. 

\\ liopants for glory, finds but short repose; 

A breath revives him, or a breath o'erthrows. 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line 300. 

I he many*hcadcd monster of the pit.’ 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line 305. 
" Praiic undeserved is scandal in disguise."^ 

Epistle i. Book ii. Line 413. 
Years following years steal something every day; 

At last they steal us from ourselves away. 

Epistle ii. Book ii. Line 72. 
The vulgar boil, the learned roast an egg. 

Epistle ii. Book ii. Line 83. 

Words that wise Bacon or brave Raleigh spoke. 

Epistle ii. Book ii. Line 168. 

Vain was the chief’s, the sage’s pride ! 

They had no poet, and they died. Ode 9. Book iv. 

* Above any Greek or Roman name. 

Dr>'den. Upon the Death of Lord Hastings. 

’ 'Ibis many-beaded monster.—Massinger, The Eoman Aefor, Act iii. 
Sc. 2. Scott. Lady of the Lake. Canto v. ,!>/. 30. 

Many-he.adod multitude. — Sidney, Arcadia, Book ii. Shakespeare, 
Coriolanus, Act. ii. Sc. 3. 

’ This line is from a poem entitled To the Celebrated Beauties of the British 
C'.'urt. Eupitive Poetry, Uol. iii. />. 118. 

Ihr 'Ibllowing epigram is from The Groi'e. London, 1721. 

WI)€n one good line did much iny wonder raise, 

In Br—St’s works, 1 stood resolvtxl to praise; 

And had, but that the modest author cries 
^ ** I’raise undcser\'ed is scandal in disguise.” 

a Certain Line of Afr. Br -, Author of Q 

'7- Copy of Verses called the British Beauties- 
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Epistles of Horace— continueJ^^ 

N 3 .tQrc ^ncl ^sturc s Isws loy Iiid in nijjljt ; 

God said, “ Let Newton be ! “ and all was lijj'i/ 

Epitaph ntf^udedpbr Sii' hoac P\’€V.‘ion. 

Ve Gods ! aimihilate but space and time, 

And make two lovers bapf)y. 

Mart in us Scribkriis on the Art of Sinking in Poitr^-. Ch. ii. 


1 


THE DUN'CfAD. 


O thou ! whatever title please thine car, 

Dean, Drapicr. Bickerstaff. or Gulliver! 

hether thou choose Cerv antes’ serious air, 

Or laugh and shake in Rabelais' casy^chair. Book i. Line 21. 
IWic Justice, with her lifted scale. 

Where, in nice balance, truth with gold she weighs. 

And solid pudding against empty praise. Bock i. Line ^2. 

Now night descending, the pioud scene was oer. 

But lived in .Settles numbers one day more. Book i. Lme 89. 

\^ hile pensive poets painful vigils keep. 

Sleepless themselves to give their readers sleep. Book j. Line 93. 
Next o er his books his eyes began to roll 

In pleasing memory of all he stoic. ’ Book i. Line 127 
How index-learning turns no student pale 

Yet holds the eel of science by the tail. ' Book i. Line 279. 

And gentle Dulness ever loves a joke. Book ii. Line 34. 

Jill Peter's keys some enristen'd Jove adorn, 

And Pan to Moses lends his pagan horn. Book iii. Line 109. 

All crowd, who foremost shall be damn'd to fame. 


Eook iii. Line 158. 

Silence, ye wolves! while Ralph to Cynthia howls, 

And makes night hideousanswer him, ye owls.' 

Book Hi. Line 165, 

A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits.’ Book iv. Line 90. 
I he nghl divine of kings to govern wrong. Book iv. Line 188 


Stuff the he3,d 

With all such reading as was never re.ad • 

For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it 
And^te about it. goddess, and about it. ' Book iv 


Making night hideous.—Shakespeare 

.See Cow per, post. 


Mantlet, Act i. Sc. 


Ltne 24a 


4 - 
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Dung f AI >—con ti pi ued^ J 

I^d by rny hand, he sauntcrM Europe round. 

And gather d every vice on Christian ground. nookW. 

Judicious drank, and greatly daring din'd. Hook iv. Line 318, 

Stretch d on the rack of a too easy chair, 

And heard diy everlasting yawn confess 

The pains and penalties of idleness, ftook iv. Line 3.12 

lien Palinimts nodded at the helm. Hook iv. Line 614. 

Religion, blushing, veils her sacred fires, 

And unawares Morality expires. 

N'or public flame, nor private dares to shine; 

Nor human spark is left, nor glimpse divine I 
T-o! thy dread empire, Chaos, is restor'd; 
l ight dies before thy uncreating word : 

I liy hand, great .‘\nnrcli! lets the curtain fall; 

Aiul univci^al darkness buries all. Book iv. Line 649. 


t-. I. O I S A TO AH !■: L A R p. 

Heaven first taught letters h.r some wretch's aid, 
Some banish'd lover, or some captive maid. 

Speed the soft intercourse from soul to soul, 

And waft a sigh from Indus to the Pole. 

Curse on all laws but those which love has made. 
Lo\c, free as air, at sight of human ties. 

Spreads liis light wings, and in a moment flies. 

And love th' offender, yet detest th’ offence.' 

How happy is the blameless vestal's lot! 

The world forgetting, by tlie world forgot. 

One thought of thee puts all the pomp to fliglit; 
Priests, tapers, temples, swim before my sight.’ 

See my lips tremble and my eyeballs roll; 

Suck my last breath, and catch my flying soul. 

He best can paint them who shall feel them most. 


f.ine 51. 
Line 57. 


Line 74. 
Line 192. 

Line 207. 

Line 273. 

Line 323. 
Line uit. 


Not chaos-like together cnish'd and bntis'd, 

But. as the world, harmoniously confus'd, 

Where order in variety we see, 

And where, though all things differ, all agree. 

Windsor Forest. Line 13. 


She hugged the offender and forgave the offence. 

», . Drydcn, Cymon and Iphigenia, Line 107. 

I nests, tapers, temples, swam before my sight. 

Edmund Smith, Pheedra and Lfippolytus, 















POPR. 


* 7 ? 


Windsor Forest— coniinued,\ 


A mighty hunter, and iiis prey was man. 

ibid. 

I.ine 62. 

From old Belerium to the northern main. 

Ibid. 

Line 316, 

Nor Fame I slight, nor for her fav'ours call; 
She comes unlook d for, if she comes at all. 



I he 0/ Fame, 

Line 513. 

L nljl^niish d let me livc^ or dit? unknown ; 


0 grant an honest fame, or gniiit me none! 

Ibid. 

Lin. uit. 


Stanza 3, 
Stanza 7. 


Stanza 10. 


I am liis Highness's dog ai Kew; 

Pray tell me, sir, wliosc dog a/e you ? On the CoUur 0/ a Dog, 

I here, take, (says Justice,) fake ye each a shell; 

We thrive at Westminster on fools like you ; 

T was a fat oyster--live in peace—adieu.* 

F itlivi-rif .11 I Verbatim front BoiUau. 

raujol oJ aJl I in evx*ry 

In every clime ador'd. 

By saint, by savage, and by sage, 

Jehovah, Jove, or Lord. 

The Universal Prayer. Stanza i. 
And binding nature fast in fate, 
lajft free the human will. 

And deal damnation round the land. 

Teach me to feel another's woe, 

'lo hide the fault I see; 

That mercy 1 to others show, 
riiai mercy show to me.* 

Vital .spark of heavenly (lame ! 

Quit, O quit tins mortal frame ! 

The Dying Christian to his Soul. 
Hark ! they whisper; angels say, 

Sister Spirit, come a wav ! 

Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 

I^nd, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly I 
O grave ! w here i.s tliy victory ? 

O death ! wliere is tliy sting? 

Thus let me live, unseen, unknown, 

T hus milanietitetl let me die ■ 

Steal from tiic world, and not a stone 
Tell where I lie. 

—' c«/f' SoiiCiid^ 

* “*> ch.icun une 6caille, 

sottiscB d autrui nous vivoni au Palais - 

Me-neur,, I l,u„„ f ,oie bonnt. Adieu. V|’„ „ .. 

' Cf, ,Sp,„,„, rfo F.„rie ‘'sffl 


Ibid, 


Ibid. 













POPE, 


What beckoning ghost along the moonlight shade 
Invites iny steps and points to yonder glade ?* 

7 o the ^fentory of an Un/oriunate Lady, Line 1. 

Ry foreign liands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 

Hy foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd. 

By foreign hands thy Imniblc grave adorn'd. 

By strangers honour'd, and hy strangers mourn’d. 

^ >1 I , . Jt>id. 

And bear about the mockery of woe 

To midnight dances, and the public show. /hid. Line 57. 

How lov'd, how honour'd once, avails thee not. 

To whom related, or by whom l>egot; 

A heap of dust alone remains of thee; 

"r is all thou art, and all the proud shall be! fhid. Lim 71. 

Such were the notes lliy once lov'd poet sung. 

Till death untimely stoi>p’d his tuneful tongtie. 

Epist. to Rclferi, Earl 0/ Oxford. 

Who ne'er knew joy but friendship rhight divide. 

Or gave his father grief but wlien lie died. 

Epitaph on the Hon, S. Harcourt. 

The saint sustain'd it, but the woman died. 

Epitaph on Mrs, Corbet 

Of manners gentle, of affections mild; 

In wit a man, simplicity a child.’ Plpitaph on Gay. 

A brave m.m struggling in the stonns of fate. 

And greatly falling with a falling state. 

While Cato gives liis little senate laws, 

What 1)osom beats not in his country's cause? 

Pro/oj^ne to Hfr, Addison s Cato, 

The mouse that always trusts to one poor hole 
Can never be a nmusc of any soul.* 

'/'he Wife 0/ Bath, Her Prologue. A/vr 298. 

Love seldom haunts the breast where learning lies. 

And Venus sets ere Mercury can rise. Ibid, Line 369, 

Yo\i beat your pate, and fancy wit will come; 

Knock as you please, there's nobody at home.* Epigram. 

What gentle gho^i, besprent with April dew, 

Hails me so solcinuly to yonder yew ? 

Hen Jonson, Elegy on the Lady fane Paxolel, 
Her wit was more than man, her innocence a child. 

Drydcn, Elegy on ^/rs. Killegrem. 

I hold a mouse's hert not worth a leek, 
rimt hath but oon hole to stertc to. 

Chaucer, The Prologue of The W'yfe of Bathe, K 573. 
Cf, Cowper, post. 










POPE. 


Party is the madness of many for the gain of a few.' 

Thoughts on Various iiubjects, 

I never knew any man in my life uho could not bear anoiher s mis¬ 
fortunes perfectly like a Christian. 


■ CIA U. 


Act.illes' wrath, to Greece the direful spring 

Of woes unnutnber'd, heavenly goddess, sing ! Book i. Line i 

The distant Trojans never injured me. Book i. Line 200. 

Shakes his ambrosial curls, and gives the nod; 

The stamp of fate, and sanction of the god. Book i. Line 684. 

She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen. Book iii. Line 208. 

Not two strong men the enoniious weight could raise; 

Such men as live m these degenerate days. Book v. Line 371. 

Like leaves on trees the race of man is found. 

Now green in youth, now withering on ih« ground : 

Another r.ace the following spring supplies' 

They fall suecesiive, and successive rise. ’ B^k vi. Line i8l. 

W'ho dares think one thing, and another teU 

My heart detests him as the gates of hell. ' Book ix. Line 412. 

A generous friendship no cold medium knows. 

Burns with one love, with one resentment glows. 

_ ^<^ok ix. Line 725. 




I'ow sous attain the praise 
Of their grc.it sires, and most their sires disgrace. 

Book ii. Line 315. 

F.ir from gay cities and the ways of men. Book xiv. Line 410. 

Who love too mud), hate in the like extreme. Book xv. Linc^^. 

I ^e friendship s kiws .are by this rule exprest, 

VV'elcome the coming, speed the parting guest .j 

,, Wliatever day 

Makes man a slave takes lialf his worth away. 

_ Book Ltm 392* 

' rrom Roscoe's edition of Por>e Voi v , 

In the edition ^riginidly printed in 

pvi, dut il.e prose part ( i lie Thoughts on 
Jjc secomi volume, was wholly mini. Januarv 
Cf. So/rre n. Book ii. Line i6o, /. i69 ' 
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rorii.- ricicELL.—sE \vell^~ga k 


Odyssey— continued, ] 

Yet, taught by time, my heart has learned to glow 
F or others' good, and melt at others’ woe. Book xvUi. Line 279. 

This is tlic Jew 
That Shakespeare drew.* 

-□- 

THOMAS TICKIiLL. 1686-1740. 

Just men, by whom impartial laws wore given; 

And saints who taught, and led the way to Heaven. 

On the Death 0/ Afr. Addison. Line at 

• * 

Nor c er was to the bowers of bliss convey'd 
A fairer spirit, or more welcome shade. /hid. Line 41:. 

There taught us how to live; and {oh ! too high 

The price for knowledge) taught us how to die.’-’ ibid. Lineal 

The sweetest garland to the sweetest maid. 

i o a Lady ; zvith a Present 0/ Flcwers. 

I hear a voice you cannot hear. 

Which says I must not stay. 

1 see a hand you cannot see, 

Which beckons me away. Coiin and Lucy, 

-□- 

DR. GEORGli SEWEI.L._-.726. 

W'hen all the blandishments of life are gone. 

The coward sneaks to <lcath. the brave live on. The Suicide, 

-□- 


JOHN G.\Y. 1688—1732. 

1 was when the sea was roaring 
With hollow blasts of wind, 

A damsel lay deploring. 

All on a rock reclin’d. 

The What D' ye callAct ii. Sc. 8, 


' On the 14th of February. 1741, Macklin established his fame as an 

actor, in the chjractcr of Shylock. in the ” Merchant of Venice." . . . 

i lack]in s perrorinance of this character so forcibly struck a gentleman in 
the pit, tiiat he, as it were involuntarily, exclaimed, 

‘ ’ 'I'his is the Jew 

. , That J^hakesjjearc drew.” 

It lias been said that this gentleman was Mr. Pope, and that he meant 

his panegyric on Mackim .as a satire against Lord Lansdowne.— 
Dram, Voi. i. /V. n. /. 469. 

Gf. Porteus, Death, /.///('318. 

I lia\e t.uight you, iny ilear tlock, foi' above thirty yCcars how to live; 

and I will show you 111 a va-ry short time how to die.—Sandvs. Ansfloi um 
ts/>eculum, p. 903. 
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Thf. \\ HA I U VF CALI, 'V ~/‘o/t f in 

So comes n reckoiiiiig ^\ lien llie haiKjuet 's o’er, 

1 he dreadful reckoning, and men smiic no more. 

"I- ,1 . .. IbtJ. Ai( ii. St'. Q. 

I IS woman tliat seduces all mankind ; ^ 

By her we first were taught the wheedling arts. 

The Bi\ggar's 0 />era. Act \. Sc i 

Over the hills and far away.* j ^ 

If the heart of a man is depress'd with cares, 

1 he mist is dispell'd when a woman appears. 

The fly that sips treacle is lost in the sweets. 

Zd/iL Act ii. Sc, 2. 

Brother, brother, we are both in the wrong. UiU. Act ii. .SV. 2. 
How happy could I be with cither, 

^^'ere t other dear charmer away. /hiif. Act ii. Sc 

The charge is prepar'd, the lawyers are met, 

I he judges all rang'd ; a terrible show ! /diti. Act iii. Sc. 2. 
All in the Downs the fleet was moor'd. 

Su^ect XVillititni Tare~tvell to lUack^cyed Sman. 
Adieu, she cried, and wav'd her hly hand. 


FABLES. 

lajng ex|>erience made him .sage. 

The Shepherd and the Philosopher, 
Whence is thy le;xrning? Hath thy toil 

O'er books consum'd the midnieht oil ?'■* , 

When yet was ever found a mother 
\\'ho d give her booby for another? 

'Ihe Mother, the Nurse, and the Fairy 
Is there no hope ? t!ie sick man said; 

'1 he silent doctor sliook his liead. 

^ick Man and the Angel. 
While there is life there s hope, he cried.^ 


* And 't is o'er the hills and far uwav ^ 

; • rnidnigl., oil,' a £uar!.''^4f" V"!- 

H^loyo, and otijers, ^ J^ljujijstoric, Cowper, 

^iigro.g, 4U,„ e.., 

Cicero, FpAt. ad Ati. ix 10. 




















178 G^y. —A/ox TA CUE.—O' HA RA.—MA CA'L/X.—GRESX. 


F'A nI ES —l onfhiuedAt 

'Flioss who in q\iarrels interpose 

often wipe a bloody nose. Ehe Afastiffs, 

And when a lady 's in the case. 

You ’Know all other things give place. 

The Hare and many Eriendt. 

iJfe is a jest, and all things show it; 

1 thought so once, but now 1 know it. Afy envn Epitaph. 

-O- 

LADY MARY WOR I LLY MONTAGUK, 1690—1762. 

l.et this great maxim be my virtue’s guide,— 

In part she is to blame that has been tried : 

He comes too near that comes to be denied. 

The Lady s Resolve.^ 

And wc meet, with champagne and a chicken, at last.* 

The Lover. 

Be plain in dress, and sober in your diet; 

In short, my deary I kiss me, and be quiet. 

A Summary Lord Lyitleton s Advjce, 

Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 

Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. 

To the Imitator 0/ the First Satire 0/ Hort'ce. Book ii. 

-□- 

KANli O’HARA.-1782. 

Pray, goody, please to moderate the rancour of your tongue; 
Why flash those sparks of fury from your eyes ? 

Remember, when the judgment's weak, the prejudice is strong. 

Atidas. Act i. 6V. 4. 

- □ - 

CHARLES MACKLIN. 1690—1797. 

The law is a sort of hocus-pocus science, that smiles in yer face while it 
picks yer pocket; and the glorious uncertainty of it is of mair use to^ the 
professors than the justice of it. Love A la Mode, Act ii. Sc. i. 

MATTHEW GREEN. 1696—1737. 

I'ling but a stone, the giant dies. The Spleen. Line 93. 

' fugitive piece, written on a window by Lady Montague, after her mar¬ 
riage (17n). The last lines were taken from Overbury - 

In part to blame is she 

Which hath w ithout consent bin only tride : 

He comes to neere that comes to be denidc. ...-f c/ -k 

I he Wife, St. 30. 

^ What sav you to such a supper with such a wom^ ? 

' ^ Byron, Xote to Letter on Bowles. 
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I-.OLIS FHEOBAI^D, i&gi-—1744, 

I'.one but himself can be his parallel.' The Double Fohehooa. 

-□- 

JOHN BYROM. 1691—1763. 

Oo l bless the King. I mean the faith's defender- 
vh,d bless—no harm in blessing—the pretender;’ 

f lit who pretender is. or who is king,_ 

Ci.jd bless us ail.—that ‘s quite another thing. 

0/ the Army, extemport. 
Take time enough : all other graces 
\V;11 soon hll up tJicir proper places.’ 

Atlvu e (o Preach Slaw. 

Some say, compir'd to Bononcini, 

1 hat Mynheer Handel's but a ninny ; 

Others aver that he to Handel 
Is scarcely fit to hold a candle 
bt^rangc all this difference should be 
r»ixt rwcedledum and Tacedledee. 

On Iht Feud, bchmn Handd and Bonon 

As clear as a whistle. r- - 

r.ptiUe to IJoYit. 

Bone and Skin, two millers thin, 

Would starve us all, or near it • 

Bm be it known to Skin and Bone 
That Flesh and Blood can't bear it. 

_□_ epigram on Two Monopoliits. 

EARr. OF CHESTERFIELD. 1694-.77,. 

Sacrifice to the Graces.• 

- —■—■-— — ^ __ letter. Mareh 9, 174,8, 

XT . ' Q'wris Alcidai paretn^ ^ 

Nemo est nisi ipse. . 

And but herself admifs''nS^pa;^'l^f'"'" i, .Sc. r. 

Literally from the Gr^r*r Pope. 

X^niretes was ahvavs of l ir ^ 

conunually ,p ^ Pla» 















CHESTERFIELD—MALLEI T—BLAIR, ETC. 


»8o 


Manners must adorn knowledge, and smooth its way through the world. 
I, ike .a great rough diamond, it may do very well in a closet by way of 
curiosity, and also for its intrinsic value. LftUr. July i, 1748. 

Style is the dress of thoughts. Letter. A\yv. 24, 1749, 

I assisted .at the birth of that most significant word " flirtation," which 
dropped from the most beautiful mouth in the world. If ofld. AV. loi. 

Utilike my subject now shall be my song, 

It shall be witty, and it sha'n't be long. lynpromptu Lrues. 

The dews of the evening most carefully shun,— 

Those tears of the sky for the loss of the sun, 

Ai/t'tee to a Ludy in Autumn. 

-D- 

DAVID M.ALDET'r. 1700—1765, 

While tumbling down the turbid stream, 

Lord love us, how we apples swim! Tyburn. 

- □ - 

ROBER'r BLAIR. 1699—1747. 

'I'he Grave, dread thing ! 

Men shiver when thou ‘rt nam'd ; Nature, appall'd. 

Shakes off her wonted firmness. The Crave. Line g. 

The school-boy, w'ith his satchel in his h.and. 

Whistling aloud to bear his courage up.’ 

Friendship 1 mysterious cement of the soul! 

Sweet'ner of life! and solder of society ! 

Of joys departed. 

Not to return, how' painful the remembrance 1 

^'he good he'seom'd 

Stalk'd off reluctant, like an ill-us'd ghost. 

Not to return; or, if it did, in visits 

Like tijose of angels, short and far between.* 

Ibid. Part ii. Line 5861. 

- □ - 

RICHARD SAVAGE. 1698—1743. 

He 1 ives to build, not boast, a generous race; 

No tenth transmitter of a foolish face. I'he Bastard. Line 7. 

- □ - 

JAMES THOMSON. 1700—1748, 

Come, gentle Spring! ethereal Mildness! come. 

The Seasons. Spring. Line r 

* Whistling to keep myself from being afraid. 

Dryden, Amphitryon. Act iii. .S’**, t', 

* Cf. Campbell, post. 


Ibid. Line 58. 
* 

Ibid. Line 88. 
Ibid. line 109. 






















THOAfSO.V. 


i8T 


ASONS. SpR I '^Cr-^coti/inucJ. ] 

Base envy withers at another’s joy, 

And hates that excellence it cannot roach. 


But who can paint 

Dike Nature? Can imagination boast. 

Amid its gay creation, hues like hers? 

Line 

Amid the roses fierce Repent.ancc rears 

I ler snaky crest. 

l.hfC 99r>. 

Delightful task! to rear the tender thought. 

To teach the young idea how to slioot. 

IJfu* 1^49* 

An elegant sufficiency, content. 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books, 

Ease and alternate labour, useful life. 

Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven ! 

Iiff€ I I ^8. 

'Ihe mcek-ey’d Morn appears, mother of dews. 


Falsely luxurious, will not man awake? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day 
Rejoicing in the ea^st* 

Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds 
And Mecca saddens at the long delay. 

Sigh'd and look’d unutterable thin<»‘s 

O * 

A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 
Of mighty monarchs. 

So stand.s the statue that eiiehams the world. 

So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 

Tfie mingled beauties of cxtilting Greece. 

Who stemm'd the torrent of a downward age. 

Atitunm nodding o'er the yellow' plain. 

Txrveliness 

Needs not the foreign aiti of ornament. 

Rut is, when unadom d, ailorn’d the most.- 

He saw her charming, but Ite saw not half 
I he charms her dou ncast modesty conceal'd. 

For still the world prevail’d, and its dread laugh, 
Which scarce tlio firm philosopher can scorn. 

See. Winter comes, to rule the varicrl year. U 


,'^Nmmer. I.tnr 47. 

Lhi € 67, 


I St 


I-tur 94^ 

Liue 979 

Unt 

r 188. 

f/int 

1285 . 

I^ine 

1346 . 

Line 

1516 . 

^ Li 

2 , 

Line 

204 . 

L ine 

229 . 

I.inr 

- 33 - 

(jftf I. 


w , more adorn’d 

More lovely, than I'andora. 


Milton. Par, Lost, Litu 71^ 












'T//OAfSO.V 


'fi-J 


Fhe Seasons. Winter— conttnufd.} 

Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave. Lim 391 

'I'hore studious let me sit. 

And hold high converse with the mighty dead. 

Line 431 

The kiss, snatch’d hasty from the sidelong maid. Line 623 

These as they change, Almighty Father ! these 
Are but the varied God. Fhe rolling year 

Is full of Thee. flymn. Line i. 

Shade, unperceiv’d, so softening into shade. Line a 

From seeming evil still educing good. Line 114, 

Come then, e.vpressive silence, muse his praise. Line 11& 

A ploasing land of drowsylied it was, 

Of dreams that wave before the half-shut eye ; 

And of gay castles in tlie clouds that pass, 

For ever flushing round a summer sky : 

There eke the soft delights, that witchingly 
Instil a wanton sweetness through the breast. 

And the calm pleasures, always hover’d nigh; 

But whate'er smack’d of noyaiice. or unrest, 
as f.ir, far oft cx[>cll d fi'oin this delicious.nest. 

Jhe Ctist/e of ituiolence. Cnnlo i. Stanza 6. 

O fair undress, best dress ! it checks no vein, 

But every flowing limb in pleasure drowns, 

And heightens ease with grace. Canto i. Stanza 26. 


Plac'd far amid the melancholy main. 
Scoundrel m.ixim. 


Canto i. Stanza 30. 
Oanto i. Stanza ^o. 


A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beseems. 

Canto i. Stanza 6? 


A little round, fat, oily man of God. Canto i. Stanza 69 

I care not, Fortune, what you me deny : 

You cannot rob me of free Nature’s grace ; 

You cannot shut the windows of the sky, 

T hrough which Aurora shows her brightening face; 

Yon cannot bar my constant feet to trace 
I he woods and lawns, by living si ream, at eve t 
I>et health iny nerves and finer fibres brace. 

And I their toys to the great chikiren leav'e : 

Of fancy, reason, virtue, naught can me bereave. 

Canto n. Stou*a % 







thomson.- dyer.-wesley.-dodsi.eV, Ere 
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Act lit. Sc. 3^ 
Act iii. .Sc, 2. 


For ever. Fortune, u ik iho« prove 
An unrelenting foe to love; 

AnJ. when we meet a mutual heart. 

Come in between and bid us part? 

,._ . . , P'or ever. Fortune, 

„ ''“ot^er amidst t!ic sons 

Of reason, valour, liberty, and virtue 
Displays distinguish'd merit, is a noble 
Of Nature s own creatiug. Coriola„„s. 

O ^phon.sla ! Sopbonisba, O !• Sofhonhi,,. 

\\ ben nritain first, at Heaven's command 
-yose from out the azure main. 

This was the charter of her land. 

And giiardiau angels sung the stniin : 

Rule Britannia ! Britannia rules the waves ' 

Britons never Nhall be slav- ‘,, 

• _ “■ Alfred. Act ii. Sc. 5 

JOHN DVHK. 1700-1758. 
c-'cr cnarniing, ev6r new* 

When will the landscape tire the view> r , 

nciiew.’' itrorgar lltll. Line fL. 

—□- ^ 

JOHN WESLIiV. i-o'_ 

That execrable sun, of all villanies commonly calbd A Slave Trade. 

.. ‘his is a duty, not a sin. -< Cleaiilinc's" 

’in«s. ‘'leAnlinCiS is indeed next to god. 

-□- ^^rmon xcii. On Dress. 

ROBKRT DOUslFV. 1703 176. 

One kind kiss before we part, 

Drop a tear, and bid adieu ; 

I hough we seter. rnv fond heart 

I >11 we meet shall pant for you. The Petrtiro aVo 
-□ —. ^ 


JAMES HkA.MSTO.V 

j. ' V i* 


But 'l ittis i^td, ivi.,, |,i, uaecnmon ^nfo’ 

\\ hen the exclusion Hill ,vas in suspense- 
I hcMr a l:oii m the lobby roar- 

•■'n.v Mr. .S,leaker, shall «e shut 'the door 
■Vo tryT/’i e'" "'"''' " 

-- out againf ’ a ^ y /• « 

’ The line was altered, afi 7 r the set^iiTl; , - 

• ■ "O So|,l,„„i,i,T fdiiioii, to 

I hope. ■■ S.,I,1 r-ei. Tit,, ■hi.ie" 

''al' """><■•''-c,.s the frogs 


♦ 4 » 


Ci 














t 84 BRAXfS TON.~HO IVARD. ^FtELDfNG. 


So Britain's monarch once uncover'd sat, 

While Bradshaw bullied in a broad-brimm’d hat. Man of jAste 

- □ - 


DR. SAMUEL HOWARD. 
Gentle shepherd, tell me where ? 

—a— 


—1782. 




HENRY FI ELD I.XG. 1707—1754. 

All nature wears one universal grin. 

Tom Thumb fhe Gr^a/. Act i. Sc, I. 
Petition me no petitions, sir, to-day ; 
l..ct other hours be set apart for business. 

To-day it is our pleasure to be dnmk ; 

And this our queen shall be as drunk as we. Act i. Sc, 2, 


When I'm not thank’d at all, I ’m thank’d enough. 

1 've done my duty, and I ve done no more. ' Act i. Sc. 


'I hy modesty’s a candle to thy merit. 


Act i. Sc. 


. 3 - 

a. 

* 


1 o sun myself in Hunc.aniunca's eyes. /icf j, ,5^, 

Lo, when two dogs are fighting in the streets, 

W ith a third dog one of the two dogs meets. 

With angry teeth he bites him to the bone. 

And this dog smarts for what that dog has done.’ Act i. Sc, 6. 

Ohl the roast beef of Old England. 

And oh! the old English roast Ixief. 

__ Roast Beef 0/ Old Engtand, 


Jupiter gave a stork for their kmg. 'I'o trust expedients with such a king 
on the throne would be just as wise as if there were a lion in the lobbv anH 
we should vote to let him in .and chain him. instead of fastening the door to 

—On the Exclusion Bill, fanuacy y, jeSi. ^ 

Bom. So have I heard on Afric’s burning shore 
A hungry^ lion give a grievous roar ; 

The gricvotis roar echoed along the shore. 
detax. So have I hoard on Afric s burning sliore 
Another lion give a gricvou.s roar. 

And the first lion thought the last .a bore. 


, 1 . , T, B. Rhodes, Bombastes Eurioso, 

• !hus when a barber and a collier fight, 

'I'he barber beats the luckless collier—white; 

The dusty collier heaves his ponderous sack. 

And, big with vengeance, tieats the barber—black. 

In comes the brick-dust m.an, with grime o'erspread, 

And beats tiie collier and the barber—retl; 

Black, red, .and white, in various clouds arc tost, 

A' ■'* ‘-Ve dust they raise the coinbat.ant.s are lost. 

Christ, Smart. IVom 7 'he Tvip to Cumbridir^ 

‘'auifibeM's l''ol. \\. p. 




















DODDRIDGE,—CO TTON.-ERA XKL/M. 


:8s 


PHJL.IP DODDRIDGE. 1702—1751. 

Dive while you live, the epicure would say, 

.'itid seize the pleasures of the present day; 

Dive while you live, the sacred preacher cries, 

I nd give to God each moment as it flies. 

I^rd, in my views let both united be; 

1 live in pleasure when I live to thee. 

„ oti /us E<uniiy Ar/HS* 

LJ—— 

1 EL GOT ^Oi^^. 1707_1788. 

If solid happiness we prize. 

Within our breast this jewel lies: 

And they are fools who roam ; 

The world has nothing to bestow; 

From our own selves our joys must flow. 

And that dear hut,— our lioine. The Fireside. St. 

Thus hand in hand through life we T1 go; 

Ls checker d paths of joy and woe 
With cautious steps we'll tread. Ilf id St 

-□-- 

BEi'lJAMIN FRANKLIN. i7o6^j^qq^ 

Gofl helps them that help themselves.'-' JP/r/7 ird 

is madVof''' squander time, for that is tP.e stuft life 

Plough deep while sluggards sleep. , 

* Jotd^ 

Never leave that till to-morrow which you can do to-day. Jhid, 

Three removes are as bad as a fire. . 

loid. 

Vessels large may venture more. 

But little boats should keep near shore. jhid 

He has paid dear, ver>' dear, for his whistle, ZV/r Whistle. (.W.-. 1719.1 

There never was a good war or a bati peace.“ 

,, Quiney, Sept, x-.y'y 

IlercSkugg 

I-ies snug, 

Asa bug 

In a rug. 

_ Letter to Mi^s Georgiana Shipley, 


' Dum vivimus vivamus. From Onin's ///>.,/■ /» st -j 
3 Help thyself, and God will help thee. f ^ oddrtdge. 

3 (. .aid ,l,a. an u..ju„ p.nce is 

Aar, i, Built-Tp Speeches in the Butlor's Pemains' 
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SAMUKL JOHNSON. 1709—1784. 

I^t obsen^ation uitli extensive view 
Survey mankind from China to Peru,' 

Vaftfty of Human W'ishfs. Line 

There mark what ills the scholar’s life assail.— 

Toil, envy, want, tlio patron, and the jail. 

He left the name at which the world grew pale. 

To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 

Hides from himseif his state, and shuns to know 
That life protracted is protracted woe. 

An age that melts in unpcrceiv’d decay. 

And glides in modest innocence away. 

Superfluous l.tgs the veteran on the stage. 

Fears of the brave, and follies of the wise ! 

From NTarlboroiigh's eyes the streams of dotage flow. 

And Swift expires, a driveller and a show. Line 316. 

Must helpless man, in ignorance sedate. 

Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate? Line 345, 

For patience, sovereign o'er transmuted ill, l.ine 363. 

Of all the griefs that haras/t the distrest, 

Sure the most bitter is a scornful jest. London. Line i66. 

This mournful truth is evrrj^where confess’d, 

Slow rises worth by pove^dy depress'd. Line 176. 

£ach change of many-cnlour'd life he drew, 

Exhausted worlds and then imagin'd new. 

Prologue tn the Opening 0/ Drury Lane Theatre, 

And panting Time toil d after him in vain. Ibid, 

For we that live to please must please to live. Ibid. 

Catch, then, O catch the transient hour; 

Improve e;\ch mcunent as it flies; 

I.ife *s a short summer—man a flower— 

He dies—alas ! how scK>n he dies ! Winter. An Ode. 

Officious, innoc*mt, binc*;re; 
or every friendless name the friend. 

Verses on Haber/ Lex'et. Stanza 3 , 


Line 159. 

Line 221. 

Line 257. 

Line 293. 
Line 308. 


* All human race, from China to Peru, 

Pleasure, howe’er disguis'd by art. pursue. 

Rev. 'J'. \Varloii. The Universal Love of FUasurt. 












187 


Verses on Robert Levht— 

In miscry^s darkest cavern known, 

His useful care vv*as ev'cr nigh * 

Where hopeless anguish pour d his groan. 
And lonely want retired to die. 

Then with no throbs of fiery^ pain ^ 

1^0 cold gradations of decay 
Death broke at once the vital chain, 

And freed his soul the nearest way. 

Philips, v\ho.se touch hannonious could remove 
The pang^ of guilty power and hapless love; 
Rest here, distrest by poverty no more, 

Here find that calm thou gav'st so oft before; 
Sleep, undisturbd. within this peaceful shrine 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine ! ’ 


Stanza 5, 


Stanza 9, 


Epftaph on Cl.iutihis Phr/ips, Ihe Afmtcian. 
^ I^aturalist, and Historian, 

Who left scarcely any style of writing untouched. 

And touched nothing that he did not adorn.^ 


Epitaph on Goldsmiths 

Ho\v small, of all that human hearts endure, 
hat part whicli laws or kings can cause or cure ! 

Still to ouiTselves in every place consign'd, 

Our own felicity we make or find. 

With secret course, which no loud storms annoy 
Ohdes the smooth current of domestic joy. 

Lift a added io GoUsmith's Traveller. 
Trade's proud empire hastes to swift decay. 

Ltne added to Goldsmith's Deserted Village, 
From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we tend. 

Path, motive, guide, origiaaa. and end. The Rambler. Au. 7. 


wl.o listen will, credulity to the wliispers of fancy, and pursue with 
uageriiess the phantoms of hope; who expc-ct that age will perform the 
pronnses of youth, and that the deficiencies of Ihe Resent STay ^1 

Arlinla. " ^ of 

__ __ ^^sscliiSs Chaps I, 


1 ready help was always nigh. 

3 ‘firobbing pain 

Nullum quod tetigit non omavit. 

He adorns whatever he attempis. 

He adorned whatever subject he either Cicero. 

SDlendid eloquence.-C'hesteVfield's CharacS^s ■ 









yo/^xsoA'. 


Oft 


I am not so lost in lexicof^nipliy ns to fortjPt that ‘vorJ^ are the daughters 
t-f earth, and that things are the sons of hea'aend 

From riie i*ref ace to his Die f ionary. 

Words are men's daughters, but (iod's sons arc things,’ 

I’roin /}r. iX/adden's " lionlters Monument'' Supposes 
to hai'e been inserted by Dr. Johnson, 1745. 

W'^hoever wishes to attain an Knglish style, familiar but not coarse, and 
elegant but not ostentatious, must give his days and nights to the volumes 
of Addison. Life of Addison. 

I o l)e of no churrli is dangerous. Religion, of which the rewards are 
distant, and which is animated only by Faith and Hope, will glide by 
degrees out of the mind, unless it be invigoratt'd and reiinpressed bv ex* 
tcrnal ordin.inces, tiy stateil calls to worshtji, and the salut.ary influence 
of examplt>. /,//<• AfiKon. 

'I he trappings of a tnottarehy would set up an ortiinary commonwealth. 

Ibid. 

H is death eclipsed the gaycty of ii.ations, and impoverished the public 
stock of harmless pleasure. 

Life of Edmund Smith (alluding to the death of Garrick), 

That man is little to be envied whose patriotism would not gain force 
upon the plain of Maratiion, or whose piety would not grow warmer among 
the ruins of Iona, Journey to ihe ll'es/ern Islands: Inch Kenneth. 

If he does really think that there is no distinction between virtue and 
vice. why. Sir, w’len he leaves our houses let us count our spoons. 

liostvcirs Life of Jolc'son, An. 1763. 

Knowledge is of two kinds. Wc know a subject ourselves, or we know 
where we can find information upon it. Ibid. An. 1775. 

There is notliing which has yet lx“en contrived by man. by which so much 
happiness is producrtl as by a good tavern or inn. Ibid. An, 1776. 

Claret is the liciuor for boys ; port for men; Imt he who aspires to be a 
hero must drink brandy. 

Who drives fat oxen should himself l>e fat.s 

If the nian who tvirnips cries 

Crv not when his father dies, 

■P* ^ 

■'r is a proof that he had rather 

Have a turnip than his fatlicr. 

Johnsoniana. Piozzi, 30. 

* Thd italics and the word “forget" would seem to imply that the saying 
w-as not his own. Sir William Jones gives a similar saying in India: 
“ W'ords arc llto daughters of earth anti dectls arc the sons of heaven," 

'■* Words are woniert, deeds are men.—IIerl>ert, Jaeuia Prudenfum, 
Sir Thomas Bodley. Letter to his Librarian, iCo.p 

’ Parody on “ Who niU’s o’er freemen sliouhl himself be free " —From 
Bro'vke's (iu^fa’.'ui }\tsa. I'irst edition. 


Ibid. .‘\n. 1779. 
Ibid. An. 1784. 










.ys ON. ^LVTl EL TON. 


A good hater. Johnsoniana. Piozzt, .^9 

Books tliat you may carry to the fire, and hold readily in your hand are 
the most useful after all. Ha-wkins, ’197 

WILLIAM PITT. EARL OF CHATHAM. 1708-1778. 

The atrocious crime of being a young man. Speech. .\[arch 6. 1741 

Confidence is a plant of slow growth in an aged bosom. 

Speech^ January 14, 1766. 

A long train of these practices has at length unwillingly convinced me 
that there is something behind the Throne greater than the King himself.' 

Speech, March 2. 1770. {Chatham Carrespoiuienie.'i 
Where law ends, tyranny begins. Speech, Jan. 9. 1770. Case 0/ IVilkcv 

If I were an American, as I am an Englishman, uhilc a foreign troop 

was landed m my country. I never would lay down my artns, never-nevei 

—never. o 

^pecih, .\ov. 18, 1777. 

Necessity is the argument of tyrants.» it is the creed of slaves. 

Speech on the India Bill, Nov. 17&3 

1 he poorest man may in his cottage bid defiance to all the force of the 
crown. It may be frail; its roof may shake; the wind may blow through 
It; the storms may enter, the rain may enter,—but the King of England 
cannot enter! all his forces dare not cross the threshold of the ruined tene 

* Speech on the Excise Bih 

Indemnity for the past and security for the future.* 

The Church of England hatha Popish liturgy, a Calvinistic creed and 

un .\rminian clergy. a l j . 'w^-. 

-• _ _ Ascribed to Ptit. 

LORD LYTl ELTON. 1709-1773, 

For his clia.ste Muse employed her heaven-taught lyre 
None but the noblest passions to inspire, 

.Not one immoral, one cornipted thought. 

One line which, dying, he could wish to blot. 

Prologue to Thomson s Cvriolanus. 

Women, like princes, find few real friends. Advice to a Lady. 
What is your se.v s earliest, latest care, 

Your heart s supreme ambition ? To be fair. 


'heThrone i,se.f."-/,,-r*ry o, 

; ‘>'ec^ssity. the tyraiit's plea. Mihon. Par. Lost, Book iv. line -xo-x 

0/George ///., First Scries, p. 41 
‘.Mr. I'itt.s plinise.—De Qmncey, Theol, Essays Pol ii f ™ 

f- 343 .- iMur 
















L YTTEl. rOX.—MOORE.—D YER.—S TER NR, 


lCf> 


Advice to a Ladv—<■</«//« 

. The lover in the husband may be lost. 

How much the wife is dearer than the bride. 

An Irregular Odi 

None without hope e’er loved tlie brightest fair. 

But love can hoi>e where reason would despair. Epigram. 

Where none admire, 't is useless to excel; 

Where none are beaux, ’t is vain to be a belle. 

Soliloquy cn a Beauty in ilu Country. 

Alas ! by some degree of woe 
We every bliss must gain ; 

The heart can ne'er a transport know 

That never feels a pain. Song, 

-D- 

EDWARD MOORE. 1712—1757. 

Can't I another's face commend, 

And to her virtues be a friend. 

But instantly your forehead lowers. 

As if her merit lessened yours f 

Fable ix. The Farmer, the Sponul, and the Oat. 

The maid who modestly conceals 
Her beauties, while she hides, reveals; 

Give but a glimpse, .and fancy draws 

Whate’er the Grecian Venus was. 

Fable x. 'The Spider and the Bee. 

But from the hoop's l>ewitching round, 

Her very shoe has power to wound. Ibid. 

l ime still, as he flies, adds increase to Iter truth. 

And gives to her mind wh.at he steals from her youth. 

The Happy Marriage. 

'T is now the summer of your youth ; time has not cropt the roses fron 

your cheek, though sorrow long has washed them. 

The Gamester, Act liL Sc, 4. 

-O— 

-DYER. 

And he that will this health deny, 

Down among the dead men let him lie. 

Published in the early part of the reign of George /. 

-□- 

LAURENCE STERNE. 1713—1768. 

Go, poor dovil, get thee gone; why should 1 hurt thee? This world 

surely is «iile enough to hold botli thee and me. 

'Tristram Shandy. Yol. ii. Ch. .xii. 












5 r£fi,Y£.—S//JiXS TOXti, 


I Ml 


Tristr A M Shan DY —con tin ued. \ 

" Our armies swore terribly in Flanders, ' cried iny uncle 'I'oby, out 
nothing to this," IW. iii. C'/i. xl 

The accusing spirit, whicli flew up to heaven's chancery with the oath, 
blushed as he gave it in; and the recording angel, as he wrote it down. 
<1 Topped a tear upon the word and blotted it out for ever.* 

Ibid. Vo/, vi. Ch. viij. 

“ They order," said f, *' this matter better in France." 

Sentimental Journey. Page i. 
I pity the man who can travel from Dan to Beersheba, and cry, T is at 

in ihe St reef. Calais. 

God tempers the vund to the shorn lamb.= /^/</. Maria. 

•■Disguise thyself as thou wiU, still. Slavery." said I, ••still thou art a 
Utter draught." /w. The Passport. The Hotel at Paris. 

-D- 

WIDLIAM SHENSTONE. 1714-1763. 

Whoe'er has travell'd life's dull round, 

Where’er his stages may have been. 

May sigh to think he still has found 
The warmest welcome at an inn.’ 

Written on a ll tndo7v (J an inn. 

So sweetly she bade me adieu, 

I thought that she bade me return. .4 Pastoral. Part i. 

I ha\e found out a gift for my fairt 
1 have found v\here the wood-pigeons breed. 

For seldom shall she hear a tale 

So sad. so tender, and so true. Jemmy Dau^son. 

Her cap, far whiter than the driven snow. 

Emblems right meet of decency does yield. 

7'he Schoolmistress, St. 5 . 

Fun-provoking ll.ymc. 

A little bench of heedless bishops here, 

__ there a chancellor in embryo. 28 


Gamplx-'ll. I*leasures 0/ Hope, ji. IJ„e -icj 
e,. . aT" —lue-i-^fienri E..ie„ne. 

eiveswind by rnoasure-Herben, ^urrr/u 

T here is notliing which has yet Ijcen contrived bv man bv kvV«; u 

u. pr.xlucc-d by a good prvem or inn.-Jo.m^'n^ ”, 

— «» choose a pUce .o dii 


G 
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i j/?A I' 


THOMAS GRAY. 1716—1771. 

Ye distant spires, ye antique towers. 

0/1 a Distant Prospect 0/ Eton College. Stan/a k. 

Ah, happy hills ! ah, pleasing shade ! 

Ah, fields bclov'd in vain ! 

Where once my careless childhood stray'd, 

A stranger yet to pain ! 

1 feel the gales that from ye blow 
A momentary bliss bestow. 

They hear a voice in every wind. 

And snatch a fearful joy. 

Gay ho[>e is theirs by fancy fed, 

I>css pleasing wlicn possest ; 

'I'hc tear forgot as soon as shed, 

The sunshine of the breast, 

Alas ! regardless of their tloom, 

I'he little nctiins play ; 

No sense they have of ills to come, 

Nor care beyontl to-day. 

Ah, tell them they are men 1 

And moody madness laughing wild. 

Amid severest woe. 

'I'o each his sufTerings; all are meti, 

Condemn’d alike to groan,— 

The tender for another’s pain. 

The unfeeling for his own. 

Yet, ah 1 why should they know their fate. 

Since sorrow never comes too late. 

And happiness too swiftly flies ? 

Thought would destroy their paradise. 

No more ;—where ignorance is bliss, 

'T is folly to be wise.- S/attza la 

Daughter of Jove, relentless power, 

Thou lamer of the human breast, 

W^hose iron scourge and torturing hour 
The bad affright, afflict the best 1 Hymn to Adversitx 

From Helicon’s harmonious springs 

A thousand rills their mazy progress take. 

The Progress'of Poesy. 1. i. Line‘s 

* From ignorance our comfort flows. 

The only wretched are the wise. 

Prior, To the Hon. Charles Montague* 
He that increaseth knowledge increaseth eorrew .—Mcelesiastes i. 18. 


Stanza 2. 
Stanza 4, 

Stanza 5 

Stanza 6 * 
Stanza 3 . 
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i • 3. l^tne XI 


Line 4. 


Tufc Progress of Poesy— tv////// w.] 

Glance their many-twinkling feel. 

O er her warm cheek, and rising bobOin, move 
J he bloom of young Desire and purple hgh*of Love. 

Her track, where'er tlie goddess roves. * ^ 

Glory pursue, and gen'rous shame. 

The unconquerable mind, and freedom's holy flame. 

11 *2, l^hi^ fo, 

Opc the sacred source of sympalhctic tears. HI, 1, Line 12. 

He pass'd the flaming bounds of place and lime ; 

The living throne, the sapphire blaze. 

Where angels tremble while they gaze, 

He saw; but. blasted with excess of light, 

Closed his eyes in endless night. ’ HI. 2 

Brighl-cycd hancy, hovering o’er. 

Scatters from her pictured urn 

Ihoughts that breathe, and words that burn.i ID. 3. 

Bejond the limits of a vmlgar fate, 

Bcnea.h the Good how far.-but fkr above <hc Great. 

Ruin tieize (bee, ruthless King I <6. 

Confusion on thy banners wait ! 

Though fann'd by Conquest’s crimson uing, 

I hey mock the air with idle state. The Bard, I. i. Une i 
Loose his Iieard and hoary hair 

Stream’d, like a meteor, to the troubled air.i i. 2. Lint 5. 

To high*bom Hoel’s harp, or soft Llewellyn’s lay. 

Dc.ir as the light that visits these sad eyes- 
Hear as the ruddy drops that warm my he.art.' 

_ B 3. Li$te 12. 


I.ine a. 


1 Words that weep and tears that speak. Cowlev Th^ . 

’ sfione for hair ^ 

And fell adown his shoulders with loose care. 

''''S'tu hl^h “• 

bhone like a meteor streaming lo th^e wind 

» As do.or ,0 „,e d, are the r“u"dd^'Zpr ’■ 

That visit my sad heart, ^ 

Hear as the vital warmili thm^edi^my ^life^'^^'^"' ’’ *' 

l^car as these eyes, that weep in fondness o'er thee 

Otway, Venice Preserved, Aci v. Se. j. 
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C/?AY, 


J^ARD— con/inued,^ 

Weave tlic warp, and weave llic woof. 

The winding-sheet of Kdward's race. 

Give ample roc^ni, and verge enough,' 

The cliaraclers of hell to trace. H. i. £.i»e t* 

Fair laughs the morn, and soft the rephyr blows, 

While proudly riding o’er the azure rcivim 
In gallant trim the gilded vessel goes; 

Youth on the prow, and rie.isure at the helm ; 

Regardless of the sweeping whirlwind’s sway. 

That, hush’d in grim repose, expects his cv’ning Pt^>. 

II. a. 

Ye towers of Julius, Txjndon's lusting rhainc. 

With many a fovd and midnight murder fed, II. 2. Line ti. 

Visions of glorj', spare my aching sight 1 

Yeunboro ages, crowd not on my soul! ill. i. Line ic. 

And truth severe, by fairy fiction drest. III. 3. Line 3. 

Comus, and his midnight crew. Ode for Afusie, Line a. 

WTiile bright-eyed Science w'atches round. Line iz* 

The .•till small voice of gratitude. Line 6^ 

Iron sleet of arrowy shower 

Hurtles in the darken'd air. 

TMe Fatal Sisters. Lint 3 

The curfew tolls the knell of parting day. 

The lowing herd winds slowly o’er the lea.’ 

The ploughman homeward plods his weary way. 

And leaves the world to darkness and to me. 

Elegy in a Country Churchyard, Stanza l, 

Kach in hU narrow cell ftl fver laid, 

The rude forefathers ol .he hamlet sleep. 

The breezy call of incenst breathing mom. 

1 

Nor grandeur hear with a disdainful smile 
The short and simple annals of the poor. 

The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power. 

And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave. 

Await alike the inevitable hour. 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

* Like an ample shield. 

Can lake in all, and verge enough for more. 

Drv'den, Don Sebastian, Act i. Se, 1* 

^ ^ ^ * 

V The first edition reads, - • 

' '^'he lowing herds wind slowly o'er the lea." 


Stanza 4. 
Stanza 5. 

Stanza f 

Stanza 9. 
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El^CGY in a (.Ot’NlKY Cl [ L’kC IIYAR13— (Ontinued,^ 

Vt'here, through the tong-drawn aisle and ft el ted vault, 

riie pealing anthem swells the note of piaisc. Si.tma 

Can storied urn. or animated bust. 

Back to its mansion call the fltieting lirc.uh? 

Can honour s voice provoke the silciu dust, 

Or flattery soothe the dull cold ear of death ? 6/«7/i£a 11- 


Hands that the rod of e^npirt^ might have sway'd, 
Or waked to ecsta,sy the li\ing lyre. 

But K now ledge to their eyes her ample page, 

Rich with the spoils of time, did ne'er unroll 

Chili penury' repress'd llieir noble luge, 

And froze the genial current of tJie soul. 

Full many a gem of purest ray serene 

The dark uiifathom'd caves of ocean be.ti : 

hull many a flower is born to blush unseen, 

And wast£ its sweetness on the desert air.® 

Some village Hampden, that, with dauntless breast 
The little tyrant of his fields withstood. 

Some mute ingloriotts Miiton here may re.^t, 

Some Cromw ell guiltless of his country's blood. 

To scatter plenty o'er a smiling land. 

And read their history tci a nation s eyes. 

Forbade to wade through slaughter to a throne. 
And shut the gates of mercy on mankind. 

Along the cool sequester’d vale of life, 

They kep. .'he noiseless tenor of their way. 

Implores the pa-sing tribute of a sigh. 

And many a holy text around she .strews, 

'I'hat teach the rustic moralist to die. 


S/dftza 1 '2 


13, 


Sfjtfia 14, 


S/a/ 2 Zii 15. 


16 . 


S/ij/tza 17 . 


S/tiuzti 19 , 
SitiJ7za 20. 


Stanza 31. 


For who, to dumb forgetfulness a prey, 

Th is pleasing an.xious being e'er resign'd, 

I .eft the warm precincts of the clteeiful day. 

Nor cast one longing ling'ring look U-hind ? Stanza aa. 

* Rich with the spoils of nature. 

Sir Thomas Browne. Reitg. Med., Part i. Sect, itiji. 
» rvor waste their sweetness in the desert air. 

, . . Churchill, Oothatn, &ock ii. t.ine at. 

r>na wa^te jdusic on the savage race. 

\ oung, ^ V, sjtS* 
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V. 


Elegy in a Country CnuRCHVARn— 

Een from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 
E cn in our ashes live their wonted fires,’ 

Brushing witli hiisty stcjjs the dews away, 

'I'o meet the sun upon tlie upland lawn. 




.SVf/«5<3 2j. 
Stanza 28. 


’Ihe Epitaph, 


One morn I missVI him on the 'custom’d hill. 

Here rests his head upon the lap of earth, 

A youth to fortune and to fame unknown : 

Fair Science frcv.n d not on his humble birth 
And Melancholy ma'rk d him for her own. 

I^rge was his bounty, and his soul sincere. 

Heaven did a recompense as largely send : 

He gave to misery (all he had) a tear. 

He gain'd from heaven’(’t was all he wish’d) a friend. Ibid, 

I'-’o farther seek his merits to disclose, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode. 

(I here they alike in trembling hoi>e repose.) 

I'hc bosom of his Father and his God. 


Line 45, 


And weep the more, Ix'cause I weep in vain. 

Sonnet. On the Death </ .\fr. West, 
The hues of bliss more brightly glow. 

^hastis d by sablcr tints of woe. 

Ode on the Pleasure arising from Vicissitude 

The meanest floweret of the vale, 

The simplest note that swells the gale, 

The common sun, the air, the skies. 

To him are opening paradise. 

And hie him home, at evening's close. 

To sweet repast and calm repose. 

From toil he wins his spirits light, 

From busy day the peaceful night; 

Rich, from the very want of wealth, 

In heaven’s best treasures, peace and health. 

VVhen love could teach a monarch to be wise, 

And Gospel-light first dawn'd from Bullen's eyes.* * 

Rich windows that e.vclude the light. 

_And passages that lead to nothing. A Lons; Story, 
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Pine 87 . 


Line 93. 


* Yet in our ashen cold is fire yreken. 

'f, ■ . j j Cliauccr, The Rcz-cs Prologue, Line 28. 

1 his was intended to be introduced in the poem on tiie "Alliance of 
Education and Government.* — Massw. V'ol, iii. / 114. 














_ y^-HUkD,_. BRO \ ~A KEXSIDB. -TO 11 WTE V. 

Too poor for a bribe, and too proud to importune ■ 

He had not the method of making a fortune. 

A favorite has no friend.* C/uir^tctfr, 

K, ^ ^ of a Favoi-iU Cat 

Now as the Paradisaical pleasures of the Mahomf-r^nc ■ ■ . - * 

upon the flute and lying with Houri$. be mine to re^d etemarr^' 
of .Marivaux and Crebillon. _ wj. zX‘r3™“ 

I .. - RICHARD HCRD. 1720—i8o8. 

Kaith hL^e'^t^h^f'^Cru^r^-^ks^^ 

manifested. grace of God to man at lengtii 

_—_ Sermous. Vol, ii. 287. 

JOHN BROWN. 1715—1766. 

Now let m thank the Eternal Power : convinc'd 
T^t Heaven but tnes our virtue by affliction,— 

TOat oft the cloud which wraps tlie present hour 
Serves but to brighten all our future days. 

And coxcombs vanquish Berkeley by 3 - 

An Muay on Satiro. occasion^ iy the Death o/Mr. Fofe.t 

-□-- 

mark akexside. 172 

.^uch and so various are the tastes of men. 

Th'.n T- 1 ^»iagiuathn. Book iii. U»€ 567. 

Than Timoleon s arms require. 

And Tully s curulc chair, and wiltons golden lyre. 

vw, r against Glory. St ii 

The man forget not, though in rags he lies 

And know the mortal through a crown s disguise. 

Seeks painted trifles and fanuistic toys A>A/,'r to Curio. 

And eagerly pursues imaginary joys. ’ The Virtuoso. St. a. 

-D-- 

JAMES 'roWNI EY T-,Tr o 

W.O ■wro^:^; 7 rt.o, , „ever read 

Lady Bab. Then you have an immense pleasure to conte 

From huntble Port imperial 10^^ '■ 

* -- — _ . __ ibid. 

Ws "1H?"’ <'^^A;ra«o 7 J-n 7 .o Casam 

<iTmcus. ® '■ § Cui sunt amici, non est 

* Anderson's British Poets v Hrir-. c? 

Sept. 1867,/, 4, ' ' m Contemporary Ervinu, 






















O'/J/e /CA'.—c'OA/./A^.S'. 


I9« 


^^-AVID CiARRK'K, 1716 —1779. 

Corrupted fieemen are the worst of slaves. 

I-’rologue io The Gamesters^ 

Their cause I plead. — plead it in heart and mind ; 

A fellow-feeling makes one wondrous kind.* 

Prologue on Quit ling the Sfuge in 1776. 

Ket otliers hail the rising sun ; 

1 bow to that wliose course is nm.’ 

On the Death, of Afr. Pelhant. 
This scholar, rake, Christian, dupe, gamester, and poet. 

Jupiter and Mereury. 

-□- 

WILLI.VM COLLIN’S. 1720—1756. 

How slct'p the Ijrave who sink to rest. 

By all their country’s wishes bless'd ! 

By fairy hands their knell is rung; 

By forms unseen their dirge is sung; 

'riicre Honour comes, a pilgrim gray. 

To bless the turf that wraps their clay; 

And Freedom shall awhile repair. 

To dwell a weeping hermit there. 

When Music, hca\ enly maid, was young. 

While yet in early Cirecce she sung. 


Oile in 1746. 


ihid. 


The Pmsiens. 


Ibid. 


Ibid. 


Line I. 
Line IO. 
Line 28. 
l,ine 60. 
Line 68. 


Filled with fury, rapt, inspir'd. Ibid, 

*T was sad by fits, by starts *t was wild. Ibid. 

In notes by distance made more sweet. 

In hollow murmurs died away. 

O Music ! sphere-descended maid, 

Friend of pleasure, wisdom's aid ! 

W’ell may your hearts believe the truths I tell; 

'T is virtue makes the bliss, where’er we dwell. 

Eclogue 1. Lines* 

Too nicely Jonson knew the critic’s part; 

Nature in him was almost lost in Art. 

To Sir Thomas Ilanmer on his Edition of Shakespeare. 

In yonder gr.tve a Druid.lies. Ode on the Death of Thomson. 


Ibid. Line 95. 


J 1 would help others, out of a fellow-feeling. — Burton, Anatomy of 
Ivtelancholy ; Democritus io the header. 

Non ignanv mali, miscris succurrere disco. 

Virgil, jEneid, Lib. i. 6^, 
’ Bompoy . . . . bade Sylla recollect that more worshipp^ the risinf* 
loan die setting sun.—Clough, Dryden s Plutarch, iv. 66. Li e of Pomf^. 
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JAMI'-S ^tllCRRlCK.. 1720- —ijGy, 

Not wliiit wti wi^h, but what we waijt. 

-□- 

TOBIAS SMOLLIiTT. 1721 — 1771. 

Thy spirit, Indeijendence, let roe share; 

Lord of the lioti heart, and ea^jlc eye. 

Thy steps I follow with my bosom bare. 

Nor heed the storm iliai howls aloji^ the sky. 

Oiii to Itiac^fudcnce, 

Facts are stubborn things,' 

'J'rans/ation 0/ Gil Bias. Book Ch. i, 

- □ - 

JOHN HOMIi. 1724—1808. 

In the first di>vs 

Of my distracting grief, I found myself 
As women wish to be who love their lords. 

Jyji/s^las. Ait i. Sc, I. 
My name is Norval; on the Grampian hills 
wiy father feeds his flocks; a frugal swain, 

Whose constant cares were to increase his store. 

And Keep his only son, myself, at home. /blJ, Act E. Sc, t. 

Like Dougl »> L(.nciuej . or like Douglas die. UiJ. Ait v. Sc. i, 

-□- 

RICHARD UlI IORD. 1725--1807. 

Verse sweetens toil, however rude the sound ; 

All at her work the village maiden sings. 

Nor, while she turns the giddy wheel around. 

Revolves the sad v ictssitiides of tilings. C'ontctitplation. 

-□- 

ARTHUR MURPHY. 1727—1805. 

Tl-us far we run before the wind. The Apprentice. Act v. S- . x. 
Above the vulgar flight of common souls. Zenohia, A.t 4. 

-□- 


• Facts 
'*741 y 


OLIVER GOI.DSMITH. 1728-1774. 

R;‘mote, unfriended, melancholy, slow. The Travelia-, 

\v here er I roam, whatever realms to see. 

My heart iiritravell d fondly turns to thee; 

Still to iny brother lurn.s. with ceaseless pain. 

And drag.s at each remove a lengthening chain. 


Zifu X, 


Lint 7 


arc stubborn thing.s. —Lliiot. Bssaj! 


F^teld dimtandry^ p, at 
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OOLDSMITH. 


The TRAVKLLKR~co»/i„uta.] 

And IcMm the luxury of doing good.. 

some fleeting g„o.l. .I,at .nocks me ... view. 

Tliese little things arc great to little m.nn. 

Crc.ilion s heir, the world, the world is mine ! 

Such is the patriot s boast, whereer we ro.im, 

His first, Ixist country ever is ;u home. 

Man seems the only growth that dwindles here. 

By sports like these arc all their cares beguil'd ■ 

The sports of children satisfy the chihi. 

But winter lingering chills the lap of May. 

So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's roai. 

Birt bind him to his native mountains more. 

Alike all ages : dames of ancient days 

Have led their children through the mirthful maze* 

And the gy grandsire, skill d in gestic lore. 

Has fnsk d beneath the burden of threescore. 

Embosom din the deep where Holland lies 
Methmks her patient sons before me stand 
Where the broad ocean leans against the land. 

Pride in their port, defiance in their eye, 

I see the lords of humankind pass by,'-. 

The land of scholars, and the nurse of arms. 

For just experience tells, in every soil, 

That those that think must govern those that toil. 

Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the law. 

Pored from their homes, a melancholy train. 

Vain, very vain, my weary search to find 
That bliss which only centres in the mind. 

Sweet Auburn ! loveliest village of the plain. 

7 'At DeserUd V'^illage. 

The hawthorn bush, with seats beneath the shade. 

For talking age and whispering lovers made. 

The bashful virgin’s sidelong looks of love. 


Line 22 . 
Line 26. 
Line 42, 
Line co. 

Line 73. 
Line 126. 

7 -i»£ 153. 
Line 172. 

Line 217. 


Line 251. 

Line 282. 

IJne 327. 
l ine 356. 

Line 372. 
Line 386. 
Line 409. 

Line 423. 

*.■ 

Line j; 

I.ine 13, 
Z.ine 29 , 


• For all their luxury was doing good. 

He tried the luxuo- of *•*»• 

- ..erd of bum,i.ikind.—Uryden, Thi'sp^nith PrL°r. i"' 
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D KS F.BTE D I L L A a E— con tin ued. J 

III fares the Innd, to hastening ills a prey. 

Where wealth accumulates, and men decay. 
Princes and lords may flourish, or may fade. 

A breath can make them as a breath has made ;• 
But a bold peasantry, their country's pride, 
Wlien once destroy'd, can never be supplied. 

His best companions, innocence and health 
And his best richco, ignorance of wealth. 

How blest is he wJio crowns, in shades like these 
A youth of labour with an age of case ! 

While resignation gently slopes away.— 

And all his prospects brightening to the last, 

His heaven commences ere the world be past. 


Line 51. 


Line 6 r. 


Line 90. 


Line nok 


Line 161. 
Line 164. 


InH 1“"',''''!,°? " hispering xvind. 

And the loud laugh that spoke- the vacant mind. ,2., 

A man he was to all the country dear, 

And passing rich with forty pounds a year. Line 141* 

Shoulder d his crutch and show'tj how fields were w on. 

Careless their merits or their faults to scan. 

His pity gave ere charity began. 

And c cn his failings lean d to virtue’s side. 

And, as a bird each fond endearment tries 
To tempt its new-fledg d offspring to the skies 
He tried each art. reprov’d each dull de!av 
A Mur d to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

Truth from his lips prevail'd with double sway 
And fools, who came to scoff, remain'd to pray. 

And pluck'd his gown, to share the good man's smile. 

As sonic tall clifiT, tliat lifts its awful form ^ 

Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the storm 
1 hough round its breast the rolling clouds are spread 

ttemal sunshine settles on its head ^ • 

- ----^___ _ ___ Line i8^ 

Qu un souffle peut Tt 

Do Cau^ ™ un souffle a produit. 

A'br^e dh"'' ' bKmrt'repoifl'^ haur-gki.ss). 

revives htm. or a breath o'erth^ws’. 

P . Sat. and Bp, a/Jforr^e, Book ii. Bp. 1. une 299. 


Line 167. 
Line 179. 
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GOLDSMfTH. 


ine 199 . 


Lint SI I. 


The DtSER'ri:i> y\\.t.Ar,v,-~rontinued.'] 

Well had the txKling: tremblers learn'd to trace 
The day s disasters in his morning face • 
hull well they laugh'd, with counterfeited glee 
vXt all his jokes, for many a joke had he- 
Full well the busy uhisper. circling round. 

Convey d the dismal tidings when he frown'd ; 
let was he kind, or, if severe in aught 
I hc love he bore to learning was in faiilt. 

In arguing, too, the parson own'd his skill 
For e'en though vantjuish d. he could argue still • 

While words of learned length and tliund'ring sound 
Amazed the gazing rustics ranged around ; 

And still they gazed, and still the wonder grew 
1 hat one small head could carry all he knew'. 

The whitewash d w«aU, the nicely sanded floor, 

The varnish'd clock that click'd behind the dtwr, 

1 he chest contriv'd a double debt to pay, 

A bed by night, a chest of drawers by day. 

1 o me more dear, congenial to my heart. 

One native charm, than all the gloss of art. 

And c en while fashion's brightest arts decov 
The heart, distrusting, asks'f this be jo^ 

Her modest looks the cottage might adorn, 

Sweet as the primrose peeps beneath the thorn. 

In all the silent manliness of grief. 

® ! thou curst by Heaven's decree. 

Thou sounie of all my bliss, and all my woe. 

That found'st rne poor .at first, and kcep'st me so. 

Who mix'd reason with pleasure, and wisdom with mirth 

Retaliation, Line 24. 

Who, bom for the universe, narrow'd his mind. 

And to party gave up what was meant for mankind : 

hougli fraught with all learning, yet straining his throat, 

To persuade Tommy Townshend to lend him a vote. 

Who. too deep for his hearers, still went on refining, 

And thought of convincing, while they thought of dining-. 

'1 hough equal to all things, for all things unfit; 

*100 nice lor a statesman, too proud for a wit. 

His conduct still right, with his argument wrong. 

flattering painter, who made it his care 
lo draw men as they ought to be, not as they arc. 


Line aa/. 

Line 253. 

Line 263. 

Line 329. 
Line 384. 
Line 385. 

Line 413. 


Line 31. 
Line 46. 


Ltne 63. 






goldsmith. 




Lint 94, 
Lint 96, 

Lint I or. 


Lint 145, 
Stanza 6, 
Ibid, Sian 2 a 8- 


R ETA LI AT ION —Cjulht tied. ] 

An abridgment of all that was pleasant in man. 

As a wit, if not first, in the very first Ijne. 

On the stage he was natural, simple, affecting; 

1 was only that when he W'.as oflf lie was acting. 

He cast off" his friends, as a hiintstnan liis pack, 

For he knew, when he pleased, he could whistle them back. 

l.iite 107 

Who popixr il il.c highcM, was surest to please. Lint 112 

When they talk d of their Raphaels, Correggios, and sluff. 

He slijfted his trumpet, and only took snuff. 

Taught by that Power that pities me, 

I learn to pity them. '/he Ileimit. 

Man wants but little here below, 

Nor wants that little long.' 

And what is friendship but a name, 

A charm that lulls to sleep. 

A shade that follows wer^lth or fame. 

And leaves the wretch to weep ? 

1 he si ,'h that rends thy constant heart 
Shal. break thy Edwin's too. 

The naked every day he clad 
When he put on his clothes, 

^ ^ Death 0/ a M.id Do^. 

And in that town a dog was found. 

As many dogs there be. 

Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, and hound. 

And curs of low degree. 

The dog. to gain liis private ends. 

W'^ent mad, and bit the man. 

The man recover'd of the bite, 

The dog it was that died. 

When lovely woman stoops to folly. 

And finds too late that men betray. 

What-charm can soothe her melancholy ? 

What art can wash her guilt away ? 

On Woman {Vicar of Wakefield, Ch. xxiv \ 
The only art her guilt to cover. 

To hide her shame from every eye, 
i o give repentance to her lover. 

And wring his bosom, is—to die. 


Ibtd^ Stanza 19, 


Ibid. St<znza uit^ 


/bat. 


Ibid, 


Ibid, 


Young, JVig/,t r/wueAts. iv. Lint it». 
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C)r/x^. J/5. 


/ hid. 


"s„n"II "°'':"='""'" ."■!»> life to part. 

still oil Jjopc rdics ■ 

And every pang il,at rjncls the heart 
Bids expectation rise. TAt Cap/ivity 

Hope. like the gleaming tapers lit in 
Adorns and cheers tJie way; 

And still, as darker grows tlie nieht 
limits a brighter ray. ' 

Measures, not men. Iiave ilw .v-o i 

. na^e always been tny mark * 

,p. ^Aci jj 

The very ptnk of perfection. i/Sr 

A eoneatenation aceortlingly. HiJ. Ac, i. Iv.’ a' 

Aak me no questions, and I 11 tell yo.i no fibs. /W, Aci 

The king himself has follow’d licr 
When she has walk’d before. 

.. . , . on ^ Mnry Blatzt? 

j uch dainties to them, their health it might hurl ■ 
i like sending them ruffles, wlicti wanting a shirt.^ 

__Q_ ^fnunc 7 i o/ Vaiiiott. 

It. f ""u''':''''. >7=5-1797. 

e fattest hog in hpicurus' sty ^ 

j negate h-ptstle. 

-□- 

EDMU.ND BURKE, 1729-.797. 

Ifte wnters against religion, whilst they oppose everv svstf>m ■ . 

careful never to set up any of their own. ^ arc wisely 

Preface to A Vindication of Natural Society* Voi. p 7 

and bv"; "““Sid to be the only study of a orinee■ • 

ouoit. s "Th- constituted -“ie 

h^ h- 7 Sccht political Doctor, "to consider peace onlv as ! 

tng line, w itch gt'es him leisure to contrive, and furnishes ability to 

attributt^To Bernard de l.iMonno^^^^^ */uwujr La Palhsc. u hieh is 

On (lit tjuc dans ses amours 
11 fut caresst? des belles, 

Qui le suivirent toujours. 

a -1. * . inarchn dev'ant c-lles *’ 

■ ® ^ "retch with a bottle of Burirundv anA hti t • a-u 

* Poston Ed. 1865—1867. 
























execu.c miU.aor plans." A mcdi.a.inn on >l'e conduct of political soci.t.ns 
made old Hobbes imagine that war was the state of nature. 

A f indication of Natural Society. Vol. i. 15. 

TI.ero is. however, a limit at which forbearance ceases to be a virtue 

Obser-..ations on a Late Fublicatwn on the Present 
State 0/ the Nation. Vol. \. p. 273. 

Illustrious pre<]ecessor. 

lluughts an lit. Cntts. a/ ,«<■ Pr.s.nl Ditconhnts. yol. i p 456 

When bad men combine, the good must associate- else they willfall’ 
one by one. an unpitied sacrifice. ,n a contemptible struggle. ' 

/bid. Vol. i. p, 526, 

speech on Cvnciliation udth Anteriia. Vol. W. p. 117. 

A wise and salutaiy neglect. 

My vigour relents-I pardon something to the spirit of liberty. 

/bid. Vol. ‘\\, p. 118 

-- -ue 

the^elec*on'’’'a^r'in'd " I r“" montn'lf 

ticciion, and m tlie middle of the contest wtiJict v.-.e ^ • 

xKsrn-i » • i. ^-vnuLit, wmist his desires were as 

we am. and':i;rar rhadlr^rp^ r- 

speech at Bristol on Declining the Poll^ Vol ii t j.aa 

.he Rlgh""of “ ^0« df insritute and digest of anarchy, called 

^ Army Estimates. Ky/. in./. aai. 

Pomi«l“llHT “.id" counteraction. «l,icli. in lire natural and in the 

o^t the hlrmLnV “-tvs 

Refections on the Revolution in Prance. Vol. iii. y, 277. 

It is now sixteen or sevc^nteen i ^r-v 

‘Z S'an .o^n.teT.-^i,°eril7 ifk 

__ _ ^ «-ring like the niorning-star. full of life, and 

hndfny';,:rni^ttm^lr “plX" 

cla.med earnestly in the language of theVo ?n?n,; n® e/Tect. ex- 

* * ^ ‘^****^ fiu^ke Priori <‘ng-house, "1 say ditto to 

; Mr. Hreeii, in his ^^odern Epudish P- * 52 - 

able thought, Ali,son, the historian'^ hat ' ‘"nn's remark- 

io often in his di.squisitions. that he'seenJ^o account; it occurs 

VMscloni and tlic biu>is of every truth," * ^nadc u the staple of all 












U06 


BURKE. 


RErLECTlONS ON THE REVOLUTION IN Fkan.,e_|-<„,„V,n,i ,.1 

splendour, und joVi, t uri/* t t ^ 

see sTich disasters fallen upon her in a 

men of honour and of cavaliers i »h * of g^allant men, in a nation of 

leaped from Iheir scabbards lo avenge even'a''wk°,h^,'’‘l have 

insull. Bm the age of chivalry is gone 1 h .^of s“ , .’7“""“* '‘er with 
and calculators has succeeded. ** sophisters. economists. 

The unbought grace of life, the cheap defence f ^ ^ 

manly sentiment and heroic enterprise, is^gone. the nurse ol 

That chastity of honour which felt a stain like a wound 

Vice itself lost half its evil, by losing all its grossnel^'^* ^ 

fbtei^ 1 ^ 01 , ill,, 332. 

Kings will be tyrants from policy, when subjects are rebels from principle. 

Ibtd. Voi. iii. 33^. 

Learning will tx cast into the mire and trodden down under the' hoofs of 
a swinish multitude.' nooiji oi 

t, . iii- P. las; 

Because half a doren grasshoppers under a fern make the field rinw with 
their importunate chink, wliilsl thousands of great cattle ^ 

neath the shadow of the British oak. chew the cud and arc ^ 

noumagme tijat those who make the noise are the only iuh.ab.'mnts of the 
field.-that, of course, they are many in number,-or dial after nil .1,™ 

rime 1'*^.*''%'ll"'!,''oPPinfi. thougli ’loud and irolwfr 
some insects of the hour. . ,, irouDie- 

Jbld. VOI iii A .Jje 

He that wrestles with us strengthens our nerves, and sliamens our sL^ 
Our antagonist is our helper. « . . skill. 

The cold neutrality of an impartial judge, 

Prf/ijce to Briisot's Address. Voi. v. / 67 

'r®!!'" 1° e®'’®"'"’'"' for bread, on the very first scarcity 
they will turn and bite the hand that fed them.^ 

EhoHghts and Dttails on Scarcity. I'ol, v. p. 136 

All those instances to be found in history, whether real or fabulous of a 
doubtful public spirit, at which morality is perplc.ved. reason is staggered 
and from which affrighted Nature recoils, arc their chosen and almost sole 
e.xamples lor the instruction of their vouth. 

Letter i. On a Regicide Peace. Voi. v. /. 311. 
Early and provident fear is the mother of safely. 

speec/t on the Petition 0/ the Unitarians. Voi. \\\]p. 50. 

' This expression was tortured to mean (hat he actually thought theoeonha 
no better than swine, and the phrase, the nvinisk mu/titnde. was brS^ied 
nation*" speech and writing, in order to excite popular indig- 

’ We set ourselves (o bite the hand that feeds us.— 7 'lioueAls on Ihe Causs 
of the Present Discontents. Voi. i. /. 439. ^‘luse 













// URKE. ^BLA C A'.S To.\E.—POR TE US. ~ CHUR CHI LL . ^07 

[ would rather sleep in the southern comer of a little country churchrard 
than in the tomb of the Capulets.* 

Letter to Afatthew SmitA. Prior's Life, p, 35. 

It has all the contortions of the sibyl, without tlte inspiration.’ 

_ _ Prior s l.i/e oj Burke. 

SIR Wtl^LIAM BLACKSTOXE. 1723^—17S0. 

The royal navy of I-ngla.id hath ever been its greatest defence and orna¬ 
ment It IS Its ancient and natural strength,—the floaung bulwark of our 

‘ <^'^»»mfnlaries. VoL i. Book i. Ch. xjii. § .,18. 

1 nne whereof the memory of man runneth not to the contrary. 

Ihtd. Book i. Ch. xviii. ^ 47j 
--□- ^ 

BEILBV PORTEUS. 1731-1808. 

In sober state. 

Through the sequester'd vale of rural life, 

^enc! jble patriarch guileless held 
The tenor of his way.’ 

One murder made a villain, 

Millions a hero. Princes were privileged 
To kill, and nuinhers sanctified the crime.-* 

War Its thousands s'ajs. Peace its ten thousands. 

l each him how to live. 

And oh ! still harder lessen, how to die.^ Hid 

—a — 

CHARI.ES CHCKCfllM,. 1731-1764. 


Death. Line io3. 


Ibid. Line 134. 


Line 316. 


Une 322 . 


He mouths a sentence, as curs mouth a bone. 

n . • Pke Rou'iad 

spite of tlic crifieelves, 

Those who would make 11^ feel—iiuist feel themselves.' 

- — -— - - /ifiiL 861, 

">- t»puie.s/ 

I)r. » foo‘1 imilation t.f 

)ohnson; it has all his mmo ivitho^ ■ ^^ood imitation of 

the oak, without its stre^th^* it hiralUh/'^'^'^^' '■ nodosities of 

the inspiration. - - Prior 0/Bull : '^'^out 

* sequester'd vale'o*^ life 

y kept the noiseless tenor of their way. 

* C f. Young, p. Cray. Ete^r. Stanza 19, 

^ 'I 'uJpZefor knmvMgerilngl^ 

i'r,n,u: 


ro?. 









CHURCHfLL.^B/CKERSTAFF.-G/BBOlV.^BEA TTIE. 


With curious art the brain, too finely wrought. 

Preys on herself, and is destroyed by thought. 

Be EngLand what she will, Hogarth. 

With ail her faults she is my country still, ' Tht Furrwell. 
Apt alliteration s artful aid. Prophecy of Famhu. 

Men the most infamous are fond of fame. 

And those who fear not guilt yet start at shame. The Author. 

-O- 

II>AAC, BICK. ERS FA 1'p. Circa 1735 1787. 

Hofx: ! thou nurse of young desire. 

Tk . „ ... Cove in a Vii/age. Act i. Sc. s. 

I here was a jolly miller once, 

laved on the river Dee ; 

He work'd and sung from morn till night: 


No lark more blithe than he. 

And this the burthen of his song 
For ever used to be :— 

I care for nobody, no, not I. 

If no one cares for me.« 

Young fellows will be young fellows. 


Hid. Act i. Se. -a. 


Hid. Acti. Sc. 3. 
Hid. Act ii. Sc. 2. 


Ay, do despise me. I ni the prouder for it; I like to be despised. 

_p_ Hypocrite. Act v. Sc. i. 

EDWARD GIBBON. 1737—179^, 

Hislory uhici, is. indeed, lil.lc more Ilian Ihe regis.cr of .lie crimes 
follies, and misfortunes of mankind.'^ nmes, 

Decihte and Fall 0/ the Roman Empire. Ch, iii. 

A heart to resolve, a head to contrive, and a hand to c.xecute.^ 

_„_ Hid. Ch. .xlviii. 


JAMES BE.-\TTIE. 1735—1803. 

An ! who can tell how hard it is to climb 

The steep where F'ames proud temple shines afar? 

The Minstrel. Book i. St. T.. 
Old age comes on apace to ravage all the clime. 

Hid. Book i. St. 23, 

' If nacbody care for me, 

I ‘It care for nacbody. 

j T . . . , ,, Burns. I hae a Wife d my Ain 

^ I-histone n est (pic le tableau dcs crimes et des malhcurs._^\'olrun- 

/, Ingt^nu, till, 

^ ileart to conceive, the understanding to direct, or the hand to c.xecuie 
' Junius, i.ettcr Feb. 14, 1770. 
























HE A TTIE.—GRA VRS. — CO W’PER. 


'JOQ 


Thk Minstrf.I. lontiiiueJ.^ 

Minti be the breezy hill that skirts the clown ; 

W'here a green grassy turf is all 1 crave. 

With here and there a violet bestrewn. 

Fast bj a broolc or fountain s rnurnuinng wave ■ 

And many an evening sun shine sweetly on my grave ! 

Ibid. Hook ii. St. 17. 

At the close of the day, when the hamlet is still, 

And mortals the sweets of forgetfulness prove. 

When naught but the torrent is heard on the hill. 

And naught but the nightingale s song in the grove. 

'Th^ Hermit. 


He thought as a sage, though he felt as a man. 

But when shall spring visit the mouldering urn.^ 
O, when shall it dawn on the night of the grave ? 

By th<» glare of false science betray'd, 

I hat leads to bewilder, and dazzles to blind. 

And beauty inunorial awakes from the tomb. 


Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 


a 


RICHARD GRAVES. 1715-1804. 

Each curs'd his fate, that thus their project cross cl ; 

How h.'ird their lot who neither won nor lost. 

_ Iftcidint in High Li/e.^ 

WILLIAM COWl>ER. 1731—iSoo. 

L nited yet divided, twain at once. 

So sit two kings of Brentford on one throne. 

7 'Iie I'ask. Book i. The So/,t 

Nor rural sights alone, but niral sounds, 

Exhilarate the spirit, and restore 

The tone of languid Nature, j3j 

Tile earth was made so various, that tJie mind 
C^f desultory man, studious of change. 

And pleased wiDi novelty, miglit be indulged. Ibid. 

God made the- country, and man made the town.^ 

Ibid. 


Bint 77. 


I.itie 506, 

_ Eiue 749 . 

A^^pZTx rpig.ams. London. 1767. In the 

\'iihom reason. It does not ani^-ir^itfgt-‘nerally asertbed to Beattie, 

t*od the first garden made, and the fn^t city CW. 

God Almighty first planted a garden. - Bacon"" ^ 

Un ina natura dedit agros, ar. humana uXt 

Varro. Res Rom. 3, i. 





















^lo 


CO WPER. 


The r ASK— continufd. ] 

O for .1 lofl^e ill some vast wilrlcrncss,’ 

Some boundless contiguity of sliade. 

Where rumour of oppression and deceit, 

Of uiisuccessful or successful war. 

Might never reach me more. 

Book ii. The TiT?ie/!:eee. I.ine r. 

Mountains interpos'd 
Make enemies of nations who had else. 

Like kindred drops, been mingled info one. /j„f j_ 

I would not have a slave to til] my ground. 

To carry me. to fan me while I sleep. 

And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 

That sinews bought and sold have ever earn'd, ibid, l.irtc 29. 

Slaves cannot breathe in England ; if their hing.s 
Receiwour air, that moment they are free ; 

They touch our country and their shackle.s fail.i 




England, with all thy faults I love thee still. 

My country ! a ’ ibid. 

Presume to lay their hand upon the ark 

Of her magnificent and awful cause. /bid. 

Praise enough 

To fill the ambition of a private man, 

That Chatham s language was his mother-tongue. 

There is a pleasure in poetic pains 
Which only poets know. • 

Transforms old print 

To zigzag manuscript, and cheats the eyes 
Of gallery critics by a thousand arts. 

Reading what they never wrote. 

Just fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, 

And w ith a well-bred whisper close the scene 

W hoe er w'as edified, themselves were not. 


Line 206. 
i.ine 231. 


ibid. 

Line 235. 

ibid. 

I.ine 285. 

Ibid. 

Line 364. 

ibid. 

Line 411. 

Ibid. 

Line 4.J4. 


^ * Oh that I had in the wilderness a lodging-place of w.avfaring men.— 

ij. ix'regrini, ut primum Gallia; fines j>e net raven nt codem momeDto 

hbrn sunt. — Rodinus, Liber r. 5. 

^ Rc England what she will. 

\\ itli all her faults she is my countr\' still, 

Churchill, The Parern'di, 
, , * There is a pj^sure sure 

In being niad which none but madmen know*. 

Dryden. Sf>itnish Friar. Act ii. Sc. j. 


















CO \ VPER. 


The Ta SR- — roniimtctf^ \ 




1 hat gives it all its flavour. 

Ibid. 

Line 606. 

She that asks 

Her dear five hundred friends. 

Ibid. 

Line 643. 

Domestic Happiness, thou only bliss 

Of Paradise that lias surviv'd the fall ! 

Hook iii. The 

Garden. 

Line 41. 

Great contest follows, and much learned dust 

/bid. Lttie 161. 

From reveries so airy, from the toil 

Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 

And growing old in drawing nothing up. 

Ibid. 

I^ine i 38 . 


How various his employments, u Iiout the uorld 
Calls idle ; and who justly in return 
Ksteeiiis that busy world an idler too ! 

^ loves a garden, loves a greenhouse too. 

^ burn to .set the imprison d wranglers free, 

And give them voice and utterance once again. 

Now stir the fire, and close the shutters fast, 

I^t fall the curtains, wheel tiie sofa round, 

And while the bubbling and loud hissing um 
Throws up a steamy column, and the cups. 

That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each.i 
So let us \veIcoine peaceful evening in, 

Hook iv. Winter E'oening. 
Which not even critics criticise. Ilnd. 

And Kalerfelto, with his liaii on end 

At his own wonders, wondering for liis bread. 

^ 1 is pIe.is.Tnt, through the loop-holes of retreat, 
lo peep at such a world. —to see the stir 
Of the great Iial>el. and not feel the crowd. 

While fancy, like the finger of a clock, 
kuns the great circuit, and is still at home. 

VV inter, ruler of the inverted vear. 

U ith spots quad I angular of diamond forn). 
Knsanguined hearts, clubs typical of strife. 

And spades, the emblem of untimely graves. 

Gloriously drunk, obey the imjjortant call. 


I.tftc 352, 
t me 566, 


Line 34. 
Line 51. 


Ibid. 

Li a 

e 86. 

Ibid. 

l.ifte 

118. 

Ibid. 

L ine 

120. 

/ bid. 

Line 

217. 

Ibid. 

Line 

510, 


‘"t'f^stitutton. as to warn, wi ihout*hUtinp proportioned to the 

~ Bishop iierkelev . .SWA. par. 217 ‘o cheer but not inebriate. 
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CO WPRR. 


The 


1 ASK —coflihi 


ISitIncy, \v.irbler of poetic nrosc. Ibid. 

The Freiichinan's darling, i Ibid. 

Hut war s a game which, were their subjects wise. 
Kings would not play at. 

Rook Winter Alorning Walk. 
The beggarly last doit. Ibid, 

As dreadful as tlie Manichean god, 

Adored through fear, strong only to destroy. Ibid. 

He is the freeman whom the truth makes free. Ibid. 


Line 516. 
Line 765. 


Line 187. 
I.ine 316. 

Line 444. 
Line 733. 


\\’^ith filial confidence inspired. 

Can lift to Heaven an unpresumptuous eye, 

And smiling say. '* My Father made them all 

. , , Ibid. Line 74c. 

1 here is in souls a sympathy with sounds; 

And as the mind is pitch’d, the ear is pleased 

With melting airs, or martial, brisk, or grave; 

Some chord in unison with what we hear 

Is touch'd within us. and the heart replies. 

How soft the music of those village bells. 

Falling at inter\‘.als upon the ear 

In cadence sweet! Book vi. WinUr Walk at Noon. Line i. 


Here the heart 

May give a useful lesson to the head. 

And I^-arning wiser grow without his bool«. Ibid. Line 8<. 

Knowledge is proud that he has team'd so much ; 

W'isdom is humble that he knows no more. 

Books are not seldom talismans and spells. Ibid. Line 96. 

Some to the fascination of a name 

Surrender judgment hoodw'inkd. Ibid. Line \oo. 

I would not enter on my list of friends 

(Though graced with polish'd manners and fine sense. 

Yet wanting sensibility) the man 

Who needlessly sets foot npon a worm.* Ibid. Line 560. 

An honest man. closc-button'd to the chin. 

Broadcloth without, and a wann heart within. 

Epistle to Joseph Hill. 

Shine by the side of cver>' path we tread 
With such a lustre, he that nms may read,a 

Tirocinium, Line 79, 

• It was Cowper who gave this now common name to the Mignonette. 

‘ Cf, Mabakkuk ii, 2. 
















CO IVP£/?. 


313 


Cing 623. 
Cine 681. 
Line 688. 


Line 739. 
Line 28. 

Line 260. 


Absence of occupation is not restj 
\ mind quite vacant is a mind distress'd. 

Retirement. 

An idler is a watch that wants both hands; 

As useless if it goes as if it stands. Ibid. 

Built God a church, and laughed his word to scorn. 

Ibid. 

I praise the Frenchman, his remark was shrewd, 

How sweet, how passing sweet is solitude ! 

But grant me still a friend in my retreat. 

Whom I may whisper, solitude is sweet. Ibid. 

Is base in kind, and bom to be a slave. Table Talk. 

No. Freedom has a thousand charms to show, 

That slave-s, howe'er contented, never know. Ibid. 

Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible true, 

A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew. Truth. Line-xiy. 

How much a dunce that has been sent to roam, 

Fxccls a dunce that has been kept at home. 

The Progress 0/Error. Line 415. 
A kick tli,at scarce would move a horse 

May kilt a sotind divine. fhe Yearly Distress. 

O that those lips had language ! Life has pass'd 
With me but roughly since 1 heard thee last. 

On the Receipt 0/ my J[fothers Picture. 
1 he son of parents passed into the skies. fftig 

There goes the parson, oh ! iUiistrious spark ! 

And there, scarce less illustrious, goes the clerk. 

On observing some Names 0/Little Note. 
A fool must now and then be right by chance 

Coni't 

A mom!, sensible, and well-bred man 
Will not affront me. and no other can. 

1 cannot talk with civet in the room, 

A fine pu.ss-gentlernan that 's all perfume. 

Tile solemn fop; significant and budge; 

A fool with judges, amongst fools a judge.' 


a/iofi. 

Lint 96, 

/ ^/f/. 

Line 193. 

i 

Ibid. 

Line 283- 

Ibid. 

Line 299. 

the best king of 


leiiows.—-.'>naKcspeare. King Henry V. Art w Sc 2 

This man {Chesterfield) I thought had been a lord among wits but I find 

he IS only a wit among lords.^HosweH's Johnson To/ ii n ^ ° 

A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits.—Pope VunA^f^sf 
Line ca. • ■ HUHitad, Hook iv. 


Although too much of a .soldier among sovereigns, no one rouM dai 


ni 













CO WPRR, 




Ibid. Lint 303. 
Ibid, Ltne 357, 


Conversation— continued. ] 

His wit in\ites you by his looks to come. 

Rut, when you knock, it never is at home.* 

Our wasted oil iinprofitably bums, 

I^ike tiiddcn lamps in old sepulchral urns/-* 

That, tliovn^h on pleasure she was l>ent, 

She liad a frujjal mind. History of John Gilpin. 

^ hat not much the worse for wear, Hid^ 

Now let us sing, Long live the king^ 

And Gilpin long live he ; 

And when he next clotli ride abroad^ 

May I be there to see ! Ibid 

Toil for the brave ! 

The brave that are no more ! 

All sunk beneath the wave. 

Fast by their jitive shore ! 

On the Loss 0/ ihe ^oyai George. 


Misses ! the tale tliat I relate 
This lesson seems to carr)",^— 

Choose not alone :i proper mate. 

But proper lime lu many, 

PiUrin£ lime Anticipated. 

VV liat |>eaceful hours I oiu e enjoy'd ! 

How sweet tlieir memory still ! 

But they have left an achir.g void 
I'lie world can never fill. Walking with God. 

And Satan trembles wlien he sees 

'Mie wenkest snint upon his knees, H.^horiation to Praytr. 


with better right to be a sovereign among soldiers.—Walter Scott, Life oj 
apoleon. 

He (Steele) was a rake among scholars, and a scholar among rakes.— 
MacaulaVi RfVint* of A ikin' s Life of Addison. 

Temple was a man of the world amongst men of letters, a man of letters 
amongst men of the world. - Macaulay, Life nnd Writings of Sir William 
I'empU. 

' Yon beat your pate, and fancy wit will conje; 

Knock as you pk^ase, there *s nobody at home. 

Pope, ppigram, 

’ Love in your hearts as idly burns 
As fire in antique Roman urns. 

Butler, Hudibras, Pari ii. Canto i, 300, 
The story of the tamp which was supposed to have burned above 1,550 
years in the sepulclire of ' 2 'ullia, tlie daughter of Cicero, is told by Pitnei- 
rollus and others. 












CO WPER. 




God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea 

And rides upon the storm, flight Shining out oj Daykness. 

Behind a frowning providence 

He hides a shining face, ibid. 

I am monarch of all I survey, 

My right there is none to dispute. 

Verses supposed to be loritten by Alexander Selkirk. 

O Solitude ! where are the charms 
That sages have seen in thy face ? 

But the sound of the church-going bell 
Those valleys and rocks never heard, 

Ne’er sigh’d at the sound of a knell, 

Or smiled when a sabbath appeared. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Compared with the speed of its flight. 

The tempest itself lags behind. 

And the swift-winged arrows of light. 

The path of sorrow, and that path alone, 

Leads to the land where sorrow is unknown. 

7 V> an Afflicted Protestant Lady. 

'T is Providence alone secures 

lO every change both mine and yours. A Fable. (Moral.) 

1 he man that hails you Tom or Jack, 

And proves, by thumping on your back,^ 

H is sense of your great merit,'* 

Is such a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed 

l o pardon, or to bear it. On Friendship. 

Beware of desp>erate steps. Tlie darkest day. 

Live till to-morrow, will have passed away. 

The Needless Alarm, (Moral.) 

He sees tli.it this great roundabout. 

The world, with all its motley rout, 

C'hurclj, army, physic, law. 

Its customs and its businesses. 

Is no concern at all of his. 

And says—what says he ?—Caw. The 'Jackdaw. 

* And friend received with thumps upon tlie back. 

Young, Uniz'crsn/ Passh'*' 

* Var. “ How he esteems yonr merit." 


Jbid. 


/did. 


Ibid. 
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CO I vrii 1 1 '/,v .—thurl o\v.~gre ville. 


For t is a iruih well known to most, 

That whatsoever thing is lost. 

We seek it. ere it come to light. 

In cver>' cranny hut the right. The Retired Cat. 

But strive still to be a man before your mother.' 

of .(A'e. iii. Connoisseur. 

-□- 


ERASMUS DARWIN. 1731—1802. 

Soon shall thy arm, unconquered steam ! afar 
rag the slow barge, or drive the rapid car; 

Or on wide waving wings expanded bear 
The flying-chariot through the field of air. 

The Botanic Garden. Puri i. Ch. 1. Line 2S9. 

No radiant pearl, which crested Fortune wears. 

No gem. that twinkling hangs from Beauty’s ears. 

Not the bright stars, which Night's blue arch adorn 
Nor rising suns that gild the vernal mom. 

Shine with such lustre as the tear that flows 
Down Virtue's manly cheek for others' woes. 

Ibtd. Part ii. The Loves 0/ the Plants. Canto iii. Line 459. 


■a 


LORD THURLOW. 1732-1806. 

The accident of an accident. 

Speech in Reply to the Duke 0/ Grafton. 

Butlers Reminiscences, 1. 142. 
When I forget my sovereign, may my God forget me.’ 

a-' Pari. Hist. 680; Ann. Reg. 1789. 



MRS. GREVILLE.* * 


*7 


17 —. 


Nor peace nor ease the heart can know. 

Which, like the needle tme, 

Turns at the touch of Joy or woe. 

But. turning, trembles too. A Prayer for Indifference. 


* Thou wilt scarce lx; a man before thy mother, 

5 xxri. »ieaumont and Fletcher, Loaves Cure, Act ii. Nr 2 

Whereupon Wilkes seated upon the foot of the throne, and who had 
known him long and well, is reported to have said, somewhat coarsely but 
rwt unhappily ,t must be allowed, ■'Forget you! He’ll see you d-d 
first. —Brougham. Statesmen of the Time of Geo. III. Thurlmv 

* The pretty Fanny Macartney. Walpoles Memoirs 
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MICh'LE. —MOS^. —^LA XO/JORi\E. — 1 1 \>L COT, 


W. J. MICK [.I*:. 1734 — 1788. 

For there s nae luck about the house, 

'I'here 's nac luck at 3'; 

There's little pi eiisiire in the house 

When our gudeman 's awa. The Mariner s Wijt. 

His very foot has music in 't 

As he comes up the stairs. IHd. 

- □ - 


THOMAS MOSS. Circa 1740—1808. 

Pity the sorrows of a poor old man, 

Whose trembling limbs have borne liini to your door, 

WOiose days are dwindled to the shortest span ; 

Oh 1 give relief, and Heaven will bless your store. The Beggar. 

A pampered menial drove me from the door. Ibid. 

- □ - 

JOHN LfANGHORNE. 1735—1779' 

''old on Canadian hills or Minden's plain, 

Perhaps that parent mourned her soldier slain ; 
lient o'er her babe, her eye dissolved in dew; 

The big drops, mingling with the milk he drew, 

Gave the sad presage of his future years, 

The child of misery', baptized in tears.* 

The Country jiustice. Tart i. 


JOHN WOIX'OT. 1738-1819. 

What rage for fame attends both great and small ! 
Better be d — d than mentioned not at all. 


To the Roy a I Academicians, 


Care to our coffin adds a nail, no doubt. 

And every grin, so merry, draws one out. 

- , T.xpostuhitoty Odes. Odenw 

A leliow 111 a market town, 

Most musical, cried razors up and down. 

T'amoeR Odes. Ode iii. 


> Iliis alhisjon Id the dead soldier and his whIow. on the field of battle 
vyas made tl.e subject of a print by Bimbury, under which were engrave,! 
the pathetic lines of I.anghorne. Sir Walter Scott has mentioned, that tlie 
only time he saw Burns, this picture was in the room. Burns shed tears 
over It; and Scott, then a lad of fifteen, was the otily person present wdio 

™ulti a-ll h.m wher.- the lines „ere to be found ChamEeK 

Lite rut a re. To/ u. p. 10. cy 

















am WASHI.\C, ro.v. —.40. tA/s.■ -hf.xk k— paine. e tc. 


CJEORGIi WASHINGTON. 1732-1799. 

pj° ^ "Z 'T" of pre.«rving 

^ ‘ ■ 'y^ J,i,u(ary 8, 1790. 

-□- 

JOHN ADAMS. 173- —1826. 

The second day of July, ,776. will be ,l.o n.os. ...e.uomble epoch.! in the 
IS ory of Amenca. I am apt to believe that it will be celebrated bv sue 

memcrated. .as the d.ay of deliverance, lysolemnt,, 11^:“ 

Almighty. It ought to be solemnized with pomp and par.ide. with shmvs 
games, sports, guns, bells, bonfires, and illuminations, from oneend of .Ms 
continent to the other, from this time forward for evcnnore, 

l.dUr to Mrs, Aiiams, July 3. 1776. 

I —a - 


F/VIklcK IIKNRY. 1736-1799. 

Baitus-Charles the First, his Cromwell-and George the 

treason, make the met of it, ,765. 

and^sl'ave^ y'^Forbid'wT fveet, as to be purch.ased at the price of chains 

maVtZ^L, ° r"* A'"''el'.y God ! I know no. what course others 

mar lake, but, as for me, give me liberty, or give me death ! 

___ S/rcc/i, March, 1775. 

THOMAS PAINF. 1737—1809. 

These arc the times that try men s souls. Tht American Crisis. Ae. i. 

culTm ewT *’’* “I* of™ 50 nearly related, that it is diffi- 

lous and onL ''r” V ■ ®oblime makes the ridicu¬ 

lous. and one step above the ridiculous makes the sublime again.> 

Age of Reason. Part ii. adJin. {note.) 

-□- 

THOMAS JFFFERSON. 1743-1826. 

The God wlio gave us life gave us liberty at the same time. 

Summary I'ictv 0/ the Rights 0/ British America. 

When, in the course of human events, it becomes neccssar>- for one people 
dissolv e the political bands which have connected them with another, and 

' Qni desiderat pacem prreparct l>ellum. 

■i 1 , V’egetius. Rei Aft/. 3 . Prolog. 

ridicul^ n Of Napoleon’s celebrated mot. *' Du sublime 5 

ijuicxnc- 11 n y a eju im pas. 























^>9 


yEFFERSON.—STO WELL.—BARBA ULD. 


to assume amonc: the powers of iho earth ttio separate and equal station to 
which the laws of nature ami of nature's God entitle them, a decent respect 
to the opinions of inankiiKl retjuires that they should declare the causes 
which ini pel them to the separation. 

A Iration hy the Representatives of the United 
Stales of America. 

VVe hold these truths to be self-evident: that all men are created equal; 
that they are endowed by their Creator with inalienable rights ; that among 
these are life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness. 

We mutually pledge to each other our lives, our fortunes, and our sacred 


honour. 


Ibid, 


Error of opinion ni.ay be tolerated where reason is left free to combat it. 

/na tt^u ra I A ddress. 

Equal and e.^act ju.sticc to all men, of whatever state or persuasion, 
religious or political; peace, commerce, and honest friendship, with all 
nations, entangling alliances with none; the support of the Slate govem- 
nients in all their rights, as the most competent administrations for our 
domestic concerns, and the surest bulwarks against anti-republican tenden¬ 
cies , the preservation of the General Go%'emment in its whole constitutional 
vigour, as the sheet anchor of our peace at home and safety abroad; 
.freedom of religion; freedom of the press; freedom of per¬ 
son under the protection of habeas corpus; and trial by juries impartially 
selected, these principles foi'in the bright constellation which has gone 
before us, and guided otir steps through an age of revolution and refor- 
mation. 

If a due participation of olTice is a matter of right, how are vacancies to 
be obtained ? Those by death are few : by resignation none. ‘ 

Letter to a Committee of the Merchants of Nciv Haven, i8oi. 




LORI) STOWELL. 1745—1836. 

A dinner lubricates business, Boswell's Johnson, viii. 67. n. 

The elegant simplicity of the three per cents. 

Campbell's Chancellors, Uol. x. Ch. 212. 

-□- 

MRS. BAR BA ULD. 1743—1825. 

Man is the nobler growth our re.alnis supply, 

And souls are ripened in our northern sky. The Invitation, 

This dead of midnight is the noon of thought. 

And Wisdom mounts her zenith with the stars.® 
__' Summer's livening Meditation. 

■ Usually quoted, “ Few die. and none resign. ' 

» Often ascribed to Young. 
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nA A‘/?A UL D. — THR ALE. —DlisuIN. — MORE. - - JONES. 


i ife ! we've Ih'cmi long togctlier 
I liroiigh plcA-SAni anr) through cloiuly weather: 

I is har<i to part wlien friends arc dear ; 

PerhajJS t vvill cost a :>igh, a tear; 

I hen steal away, give little warning, 

Choose thine own time; 

Say not "Goo.! night," but in some brighter clime 
Bid me “ t^ood morning.'’ 

MRS. THRALE. 1740—1822. 


life. 


riie tree of deepest root is found 
I^ast willing still to quit the ground ; 

I Wits therefore said, by ancient sages, 

I hat love of life increased with years 
So much, that in our latter stages. 

\\ hen pains grow sharp, and sickness rages, 
1 he greatest love of life appears. 


Three Warnings. 


D 


Cil.AREES DinOlN. 1745—1814, 

There’s a sweet little cherub iliat sits up aloft. 

To keep watch for the life of poor Jack. ’ poor Jack. 

Did you ever hear of Captain Wattle? 

He was all for love and a little for the l>otile. 

C aptin ft I Viitflc and A/i'ss Roe. 

' - 

HANNAH MORE. 1745—*833, 

To those who know thee not, no words can paint ! 

And those who know thee know all words are faint ! 

1 .... Sensibility. 

Jn men this blunder still you find, 

All think their little set mankind. Florio, Part i, 

Small habits well pursued betimes 

May reach the dignity of crimes. Ibid. 

-□- 

SIR W lEdAM JONES. 1746—1794. 

Go boldly forth, my simple lay. 

Whose accents flow with artless ease, 

Dike orient pciirls at random strung! A Persian Song of Hafiz. 

On parent knees, a naked new-born child 
Weeping thou sat’st while all around thee smiled; 

So live, that, sinking in*thy Inst long sleep, 

Calm thou mayst smile, while all around thee weep. 

From the Persian. 
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What constitutes a state ? 

Men who their duties know. 

But know their rights, and, knowing, dare maintain. 

« * * » ■ 

And sovereign law, that state's collected will, 

O'er thrones and globes elate, 

Sits empress, crowning good, repressing ill. 

Ode in imitation of AlctfU*, 

Seven hours to law, to soothing slumber seven, 

Ten to the world allot, and all to heaven.' 

-□- 

JOHN KOGAN. 1748—1788. 

Thou hast no sorrow in thy song. 

No winter in thy year. To th^ Cuckoo. 

-□- 

CH.\RLES MORRIS. 1739—1832. 

Solid men of Boston, make no long orations; 

Solid men of Boston, banisli strong potations.* 

Bitty Pifi and the Farmer. 
Oh give me the sweet shady side of Pall Mall. 

J'tnon and Country, 

-D- 

JOHN TRUMBULL. 1750—1831. 

But optics shar|> it needs, I ween. 

To see what is not to Ijc seen. 

McFiftgal. Ca^to i. Line 67. 

But as some muskets so contrive it. 

As oft to miss the mark they drive at. 

And though well aimed at duck or plover. 

Bear wide, and kick their owners over. Canto i. Line 93. 

As (hough there were a tie. 

And obligation to posterity. 

We get them, bear them, breed and nurse. 

What lias posterity done for us, 

That we, lest they their rights should lose. 

Should trust our necks to gripe of noo-^e. 

Canto ii. Line 121. 

No man e'er felt the halter draw, 

With good opinion of the l.aw. Canto iii. I.ine 480. 

I Six hours In sleep, in law’s grave .study six, 
l our spend in prayer, tlu? rest on n.tture fix*. 

0/tinei i/noted Iv RdwarxM'nVo, 

f-rotii Dehrett .s Aylittn for I'ugiti-rc I*ieie<, I'ol. ii. 250. 
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SHER/DA.y. 


RICHARD BRINSl^EY SHliRIDAX. 1751—1016. 

A progeny of ie.^rnin- (Mrs..Xfalaprop.) The Rivais. Aci, Sc, ^ 

You are not like Ccrbenis, tliree gentlemen at once, are you? 

Malaprop ) Jdid. Act, iv. Sc. 2. 

I he quarrel is a veiy' i>relt> quarn l as it stands; we should only spoil it 
by trying to explain it. 7^7^ ^ ^ 

As headstrong ;xs an allegorj- on the li.mks of tlic Nile. 

(Mrs. Malaprop.) Ibid. Act v. .Sr. 3. 

My valour is certainly going ! it is sneaking off! I feel it oo7ing out as 
It were, at the palm of my hands. /7,vy ^ ^ 

I own the soft impeachment. (Mrs. Malaprop.) Ibid, Act v. Sc. 3. 

Steal ! to l>c sure they may, and, egad, serve your best thoughts as 
g)psies do stolen children,—disfigure them to make ’em pass for their 

The Critic. Act 'x.Sc.T.. 
No scandal about Queen Elizabeth, I hoi>c. Jbid. Act ii. Sc. i. 

\\ here they do agree on the stage, their unanimity is wonderful. 

The Critic, Act ii. Sc. 2. 
An oyster may be crossed in love. Ibid. Act iii 

\ou shall see a beautiful quarto page, where a neat rivulet of text shall 
meander through a meadow of margin. Schoolfor Scandal. Act i. Sc. i. 

I leave my character behind me. Ibid, Act ii. Sc. 2. 

Here s to the maiden of bashful fifteen • 

H ere's to tlic widow of fiftv; 

#■ • 

Here's to the flaunting, extiavaganl tiuean. 

And here -s to the housewife that '.s thrifty. 

I^t the to.ast pass; 

Drink to the lass; 

I 'll warrant she 'll prove an excuse for the glass. 

Ibid. Act iii. Sc. 3. 

An unfoigiving eye, and a damned disinheriting countenance. 

, . , Ibid. Act iv. Sc. I, 

1 ne er could any lustre see 

In eyes that would not look on me; 

I ne'er saw nect.ar on a Up 

Hut where my own did hope to sip. ThcDnetnia. Act i. Sc. 2. 
Had 1 a heart for falsehood framed, 

, I ne'er could injure you. Ibid, Act i. Sc. 5. 


' Still pilfers wretclied plans, and makes them worse; 

Like gipsies, lest the stolen brat lie known. 

Defacing fir-il, then cl.iimitig for his own. 

Cluiicliill, The Apology, Line 233. 


1 













SHERIDA N. — CRABBE.. — BURXS. 




The Duenna— conti « utd. ] 

Conscience has no more to do with gallantry than it has with politics. 

and^o hi'^^ gentleman is indebted to his memory for his jests 

and to his imagination for his facts. ^ ^ ^ jests 

»« vVy/.- (S„.ridania„^. 
You write with ease to show your breeding 
But writing s curst hard reading. 

Clio s Pr otest. Moore's IJje of She, idan. 


-a 


i. p. 155. 


GEORGE CRABBE. 

Oh ! rather give me commentators plain 

^o with no deep researches vex the bririn ; 

m"' I doubtful love to r^ln, 

And hold their glimmenng tapers to the sun.> 

. Reghier. Pi, j. fntroduc. 

er air, her manners, all who saw admired ; 

Courteous though coy. and gentle though retired • 

1 he joy of youth and health her eyes display'd 
And easeof lieart her every look convey’d. Ibid'pt. ii. Marriages. 
In this fool s paradise’ he drank delight. 

« , The Borough. Letter x\\. Piayers. 

Books cannot always please, however good- 
Imds are not e^-er craving for their food. 

In idle wishes fools supinely slay ; Sehoo/s. 

Be there a will, and wisdom finds a way. The Birth 0/Flattery. 

-□- 


ROBER'J' BURNS. 1759—1796, 
Where sits our sulky, sullen dame. 
Gathering her brows like gathering storm, 
Nursing her wrath to keep it warm. 

Ah gentle dames ! it gars me greet. 

To think how monie counsels sweet. 

How monie lengthened sage advices. 

The husfjand frae the wife despises. 

His ancient, trusty, drouthy crony; 

Tam lo'ed him like a vera brither— 

I hey had been fou for weeks thegifher. 


Tam Cf Shan ter. 


Ibid. 


, _ Ibid. 

i-,v2/T/“lw'!u'cr" 

Cf. Miliori. Paradise Utt, Booh iU. Line 406. 





























Ibid. 
• i*id. 

Ibid. 


Ibid. 


Ibid. 


Ibid. 


I'AM 0‘.Sus-i K1 

I lie landlatly njul 'I ain i^reu' gracious 
\Vr favours secret, sweet, and precious. 

1 he landlord s laugh \v;vs ready chorus. 

Kings inay be I,lest, but I an, was glorious. 

O cr it tJic ills o lift; viciorjoiis* 

Hut pkMsures are like poppies spread. 

You seize the flower, its bloom is slied ; 

Or* like the snow-fail in tlie river 
A moment white, then melts for ever* 

1 hat hour, o night s black arch the keystane* 

Inspiring, bold John Rarleycorn, 

Wliat dangers thou canst make us scorn ! 

As Tammie gloured, amazed and curious, 

The mirth and fun grew fast and furiouSi 

Afflictions sons are brothers in distress; 

A brother to relieve, how exquisite the bliss ! 

*■1^1 *1 ^ iftic?' s 

^nen gently scan your brother man. 

Still gentler, sister woman ; 

Though they may gang a kennin' wrung, 

To step aside is human. Addtas t<j the Unco Quid. 

^Vhat s done we partly may compute. 

But know' not what 's resisted. Ibid, 

If there s a hole in a’ your coals, 

I rede ye tent it; 

A duel's amang ye takin' notes, 

And, faith, he *11 prent it. 

On Captain Grose's Peregrinations through Scotland. 

O wad some power the giftie gie us, 

To see oursels as others see us ! 

It wad frae monie a blunder free us, 

And foolish notion. 

The best laid schemes o’ mice and men 
tJang aft a-gley; 

And leave us naught but grief and pain 
For promised joy. 

Stem Ruin's ploughshare drives elate 

till! on thy bloom.■ 'Po a Mountain Oaisy. 


To a Louse. 


To a Mouse. 


I Final Ruin fiercely drives 
Her ploughshare o'er creation. 

Young, Night Thoughts, ur. Line 167. 












BUJf.VS 




i^Ptsilc lo a '^ot4ng 2'rtend. 


/did. 


'/net. 


■did. 


ibid. 


Perhaps it may turn out a sang, 
turn out a sermon. 

I waive the <iuantum o' the sin, 

1 he hazard of concealing ; 

But, och ! it hardens a' within. 

And petrifies the feeling ! 

The fear o’ hell's a hangman's whip 
lo baud the wretch in order; 

But where ye feel your honour grip, 
l et that aye be your border. 

An Atheist s laugh's a poor exchange 
For Deity offended f 

you better reck ilie t-ede,t 
Than ever did th' adviser ! 

In durance vile here must I wake and weep. 

And all my frowzy couch in sorrow steep,’ 

, , , Eptitie/nnn Esopui to Maria. 

His locked, lettered, braw brass collar 

Jhewed him the gentleman and scholar, 

O Life ! how pleasant in thy morning, 
jfoung Fancy s rays the hills adorning ! 

Cold*pausing Caution's lesson scorning, 

frisk away. 

Like school-boys at ih* expected warning, 

O lif . .K * ° 

O life ! thou art a galling load. 

Along a rough, a Meary road, 

7 o wretches such a I! 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot. 

And never brought to min'? 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot. 

And days o’ lang syne ? 

Misled by fancy's meteor-ray 
By pussion driven ; 

But yet the liglit that led astray 
Was light from heaven. 

And. like a passing thought, she fled 
In light aw'ay. 


/de 7 zchz £}o^s. 


Z^espo/idency, 


Ttuld Ziing Syne, 


Zhe 


_ /hid, 

/\nd recks not ius own rede ' 

» Durance vile.—W. Ken rick Act Se \ 

It wili not be amiss io uke a liew of^hl 
and vile durance, which was so deplored in th!* ^ r royal servitude 
Burke, '/Vioiit^Jiti on (ti^ Present Discontents oionarch. 
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Now s Die day. and now’s the hour 

.sec ,1.0 fron, o' .»..Ic lour. ’ ■'iannocktum. 

Liberty s in every- blow 1 

Let us do or die ' 

Man s inhutnaiiity to man 

Makes countless thousands 

ousanas mourn. Man was made to mourn, 

Auld Nature swears, the lovely dears 

Her noblest work she classes, O • 

Her ’prentice han‘ she tried on man 

And (hen she made the lasses. O ! > Green grenv the KnsHee. 
Some wee short hour ayont the twal. 

er^i a * 1 • l^eatti attet f'^om 

The rank is but the guinea's stamp. 

The man’s the gowd for a that. ^ Is there for Honest Poverty, 

A prince can make a belted knight,* 

A inartjuis, duke, and a' that; 

But an honest man 's aboon his might. 

Guid faith, he mamma fa’ that. 

But to see her was to love her 
Love but her. and love for ever. 

Had we never loved sae kindly, 

Had we never loved sae blindly, 

Ne%er met or never parteef. 

We had ne'er been broken-hearted ! 

To see her is to love her, 

And love but her for ever. 

O, my luve s like a red. red rose, 

That s newly sprung in June. 

O. my luve ‘s like the melodic. 

That's sweetly played in tune. 

It s guid to be merry and wise, 

It s guid to be honest and true. 

It s guid to support Caledonia's cause, 

And bide by the buff and the blue. 

Here s a health tv them that's awa. 


Ibid, 


Ibid. 


Bonny Lesley 


Song, A Redf Red Rose. 


• See Proverbs, post, 

3 Man was made when Nature was 
But an apprentice, but woman when she 

-.1 ■ 'Stress of her art. Cupids Whirlioio 1607 

monn'in' ’ ‘ '*'s not the king's stamp can make^e 

mu.il l>e ,er -Wycherley. Phe PlaiudcaUr, Aet \ Sc. s. 

nnHr' n ^ <'reati<»n you may be; but he who mak^ a Count ne’er 

made a man.—Southeme. iVr Authonv Love, Act ii. i. 
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BfJRiWii, ~KR \rnL/£. — R. i A’/v*/ jya TON. — Pi TT. _ COLMA .V. 


ycssy 


Ibid. 


Ibid, 


A(t iii. Sc, I. 


T is sweeter for tliee despairing, 

Than aught in tlie world beside,_Jessy ! 

Gars atild claes look amaist as weet's tlie new, 

'Rlit Cotter s Saturday Nifiht. 
Beneath the milk-whiie thorn tliat scents the evening gale. Ibid. 
He wales a portion with judicious care ; 

And •• I^t us worship God !" he says, with .solemn air. 

From scenes like tliese old Scotia s grandeur springs. 

That makes her loved at home, revered abroad ; 

Princes and lords are but the breath of kings, 

** An honest man s the noblest work of God. 

—n— 

J- V. KEMBLIi. , 757 _,g 23 . 

I give tliee all — I can no more, 

I ho poor the ofTering be; 

My heart and lute are all the store 
That I can bring to thee. Lodoiska. 

Perhaps it was right to dissemble your love, 

you kick me down stairs? 

T/ic Pauei.i Act Sc. i, 

-□-— 

GEORGE BARRINGTON, 1755_ 

True patriots all; for lie it understood 
We left our country for our country’s good 

M U,.-open0/ ,„e p,.,y.nou,e at 

y.,„. ,6. .796. Barrint- 
tons South Wales," p. 152. ^ 

WM-IJA.M PI'I r, 17-9 .,806. 

Prostrate the beauteous ruin lies; and all 
That shared its shelter, perish in it.s fall. 

I 'ro in 7 he Poetry 0/ the A « ti-Jacobtn. No. x x xvi. 

GEORGE COEMAN. THE YOU.NGER. 1762-1836. 

On their own merits motlest men are dumb. 

And what -s rmpo.ssible can’t t*e, 

And nev=r. never con.es lo pass.’ 77,e 

i hree stones high, long, dull, and old 
As great lords’ stories ofte n are 

- ‘ i bid. 


found in Debrett's Asylu^/or ^Pug^i].f/p] ^ *'^^ ^ •'ire also 

. T w.as ror .he good of .7 coui;,. 7 ^ay So'f .i ^i,r^vd.-K.ar,..h.s„ 

JJie lleau.x Stratagem, Act ijj. Sc. a 






















a<28 COLAfA t^.~FfURDIS.~LER.~E VE RETT.-ROLAND, 


Like two single gentlemen, rolled into one. 

Lodgings for Single Genlletnen, 
But when ill indeed. 

E’en dismissing the doctor don’t always succeed. /bid, 

W'hcn taken 

I’o be well sh.akcn. 

TT. , , , l^'civcasiU Apotheeary, 

inpjik you, good sir, I owe you one. 

I he Poor Gcnllemon, Act i. Se 2 
O Mtss I^ailcy, 

Unfortunate Miss Riiley ! 

I.aic loughs of Locksmi/hs. Act ti, Sontr 
-D- 

» JAMES HURDIS. 1763—1801. 

Rise with the lark, and with the lark to bed. 

_ ^l^illage Curate, 

HENRY LEE, 1756—1816. 

To the memory of the Man, first in war, first in peace, and first in the 
hearts ot his countrymen. 

Eulogy on Washington. Delivered hy Gen. Lee, 

Dec. 26, 1799.1 Afentoirs of Lee, 

-□- 

DAVID EVERETT. 1769-1813. 

You d scarce expect one of my age 
To speak in public on the stage; 

And if I chance to fall below 
Demosthenes or Cicero, 

Don’t view me with a critic's eye, 

But pxass my imperfections by. 

Large streams from little fountains flow. 

Tall oaks from little acorns grow. 

I^tnes wrttten /or a Sehooi Declamation, 

MADAME ROLAND. 1754-1793. 

O liberty 1 liberty! how many crimes are committed in thy name ! (1793.) 

-O- 

BERXRAND BAR ERE. 17^3 — 18.11. 

The tree of liberty only grows when watered by the blood of tyrants.^ 
_ Speech in the Convention Nationale. 1792. 

hearT<°of'hiT?T^ " ‘he 

Hearts of his fello\v-citi»ens.—From the Resolutions presented to the House 

’ L arbre de Ub^rtii ne croit qu'arrosiS par le sang des tyrans. 

























AJOR TO.\.CK/NTOSfl. —flALL. 




JOSEPfl KOUCHi:. 1763-1820. 

It is n.ore than a crime, it is a political fault ;• ^vords ^vhich 1 record be^ 
cause I ley ia\e been rei>eated and attributed to others. ^I^moirs 0/ f'ouche. 

-Q- 

TMOMAS MORTON. 1764—1838. 

What ^vlll Mrs. Grundy say? .s>tW (he Plough. Aet i. iV. i. 

Push on-keep niovin- a Cure for (he Ileortaehe. Act. ii. .SV. 

Approbation from Sir I luU-rt Stanley is praise indeed. Ibid. Act v. 2. 

-Q- 

JOHN FERRIAR. ,764—1815. 

ILLTSTRATroNS OF STERNE. 

The pnnceps copy, clad in blue and gold. Bibliomania. Bine 6. 
Now cheaply bought—for thrice their weight in gold. 

Tom from their destined page (unworthy tneerl 

Of knightly counsel, and heroic deed). ' md. iJne 121. 

How pure the joy. when first my hands unfold 

The small, rare volume, black witli tarnish'd gold ! /did. Line 137. 

SIR JAMES MACKINTOSH. 1765-1832. 

Diffu.sed knowledge immortalizes itself. Vindicia^ Gallicee, 

Hie commons, faithful to their .system, remained in a wise and masterly 
inactivity. .. ^ 

IbtJ. 

Hi.sciphned inaction. Cause, 0/ the Pex'olution 0/ 1688. eh. vii, 

1 he frivolous work of polished idleness. 

Dissertation on Pihical I^hiioutphy. Be marks on Thomas Brawn. 

- □ - 

ROIllZR I' H A IT.. ,764—,831. 

His imperial fancy has laifi all nature under mbute. and has collected 
riches from every scene of the creation and every walk of art. (Of Burke.* 

Apu/ojiy far the Preedom 0/ the Press, 

He might l>e a very clever man by nature, for aught I know, but he 'aid so 
many books upon his head that his brains could not move. (Of Kippis ) 

From Gregory's Li/e 0/Hail. 

‘ .Of an<l "Stcr ' 

Tl«il .s 1 he currem. but not the appropriate name; aak for a glass of liouid 
fire and distilled damnation ^ 

-- tbid. 


attriLmTd"r-\’^ai;eyra'id. “ " and 

























VDCirrs.—ADAXfS.—QU/NC Y.^CANNING. 




KOTZEBUE. ,761—1819. 
is another and a better world. 

Tht Stranger. Act i. .SV. Tram, by A. Schink, London. 1799. 

-□- 

SIR SAMUEl. EGERTON BRYDGES. 1762—1837. 

The glory dies not, and the grief is past. 

Sonnet on the Death 0/ Sir Walter Scott, 
-□- 

JOHN QUINCY ADAMS. 1767— 1848. 

This hand, to tyrants ever sworn the foe, 

For freedom only deals the deadly blow; 

1 hen sheathes in calm repose the vengeful blade. 

For gentle peace in freedom's hallowed sftade.* 

II rjtten tn an Album. 1802 

-□- 

• JOSIAII QUINCY. 1772—1864. 

(for the admission of Orleans territory as a State) passes, it is 
my deliberate opinion that it is virtually a dissolution of the Union ; that it 
Wi ree the Statc.s from their mor.d obligation, and. as it will be the right 

T) »><= duty of so.no. dcfiniioly to prepare for .a sep.iration. 

Jrnicshly if tlicj c^in, \io]t.*ii(Iy if ihcy rnust.'^^ 

Abridged Cong. Debates. J’n. 14, 1811. yol. iv, p. 327. 

—a- 

GEORGE C.ANNIN’O. 1770—1827. 

Story ! God bless you ! I have none to tell, sir. 

7 'he Friend 0/ Humanity and ike iCni/e-Grinder. 

I gi%'e thee sixpence ! I will see thee d—d first. 

So down thy hill, romantic Ashbourn, glides 
I he Derby dtlly, carrying Three Insidks. 

/ he [..ernes 0/ the Triangles. Line 178, 
A sudden thought strikes me,—let us swear an eternal friendship. 

Ibid. The Rovers, Act i. Sc, i. 
And finds, with keen, discritninating sight, 

Black's not so black;—nor white so very white. 

-Vert' Morality, xxxvl. 

Give me the avow'd, the erect, the manly foe, 

Bold I can meet,—perhaps may turn his blow; 

But of all plagues, good Meaven, thy wrath can send. 

Save, save, oh ! save me from the Candid Friend 1 Ibid. 


‘ Manus ha.*c ini mica tyrannis 
Ensc petit ptacidam sub Ubertate cjuictein. 

I Quincy) cannot have forgotten his own sentiment. 

we “ Peaceably if we can. forcibly if 

we must. —Henry Clav, Speech, ^an. 8, 1813. 
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1 called the New World into existence to redress the balance of the old, 

'i'he King s Message. (iJec. 12, 1826.) 

No, here's to ilic pilot that weathered the storm. 

The Ktlot that weathered the Storm, 
-□- 

SAMUEI^ ROGERS. 1763—'I355. 


A guardian angel o’er his life presiding, 

Doubling his pleasures, and his cares dividing. 

Hnnian Life, 

Fireside happines.s, to hours of case 

Blest with that charm, the certainty to please. 

Ihid^ 

The soul of music slumbers in the shell, 

'lill waked and kindled by the master’s spell ; 

And feeling hearts, touch them but rightly', pour 

A thousand melodies unheard before ! 

ibid. 

1 hen, never less alone than wlien alone. i 

Ibid. 

I hose that he loved so long and sees no more, 
Eoved and still loves,—not dead, but gone before, < 

► - 

He gathers round him. 

Ibid. 

Mine be a cot l>eside the hill; 



A beehive's hum shall soothe my ear ; 
A willowy brook, that turns a mill. 
With many a fall, shall linger near. 

That very law which moulds a te«r 
And bids it trickle from its source. 

That law presen’es the earth a sphere 
And guides the planets in their course. 

She was good a.s she was fair. 

None—none on earth above her ! 

As pure in thought as angels arc. 

To kttovv her was to love hcr.^ 

The gocHl are l>etter made by ill. 

As otlours crushed are sweeter still.< 


A ITisk, 

To a T^ntt 

yacqneline, St. i. 
Ibid. Si. 3. 


' Numcjuain se iiiiiius otiosuin esse, quaiiiquum otiosus. net minus solum, 
quarn quum solus csset.—Cicero. De Officiis, Lib. Hi. eap. 

* In a collection of Epitaphs published by I..ackington & Co. (Vol. ii. p. 
* 43 h epitaph is given "On Mary Angell at Stejutey, who tlied 1603 " 
in w’hich tins line appears. "Not lost, but gone before.’ Quemes, 
3^/ Ser. X. p. 404, ’ 


^ I o sec her ts to love her, 

. .f . And love but her for ever. Rums, Tonhy I.esHy. 

I will. If you please, take you to the house, and introduce you to its wor- 

love.-Sir Humphry' Haw. Sa/monia, 

None knew thee but to love thee. —H.i]leek. On the Death 0/ Drake. 

fti^ffraut wl.en thev are incensed ai 
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TOB/M.~ WORDSWOSTH, 




JOHN lOBlN. 1770-1804. 

The man that lays his liand upon a woman. 

Save in the way of kindness, is a wretch. 

hotn t were gross flattery to name a coward. 

I'he Houeymoon Aci ii. Sc. 1. 
i>he ‘s adorned 

/imply that in her husband's eye looks lovely. 

The truest mirror that an honest wife 

Can see her beauty in lA'rf a 

^ * I Old. Act ID. Sc. 4. 

-C- 

WILLIA.M WORDSWORTH.* 1770—1850. 

And homeless ne.ar a thousand homes I stood, 
yind near a thousand tables pined and wanted food. 

Guilt and Sorrow. Stanza 41. 
Action is transitory—a step, a blow. 

The motion of a muscle—this way or that. 

The Borderers. Aci iii. 


My Heart Leaps Up. 


The Sparrow's Aest. 
Lucy Gray, Stanza a. 


1 he Child is father of the Man.» 

She gave me eyes, she gave me c^rs ; 

And humble cares, and delicate fenrs. 

A heart, the fountain of sweet tear*; ; 

And love, and thought, and joy, 

T he sweetest thing that ever grew 
Beside a human door. 

A simple Child, 

'J'hat lightly draws its breath. 

And feels its life in every limb. 

^^^hat should it know of death? 

Drink, pretty ci-eature, drink ! 

L ntil a man might travel twelve stout miles, 

Or reap an acre of his neighbour's corn, 

Sweet childish days, that were as long 
As twenty days are now. 

A noticeable Man with large gray eyes. 

Stanzas written in Thomson 


are Seven. 
The Pet Lamb. 

The Brother s. 

To a Butterjiy. 


Wordsworth. "Since Milton I know of no poet witn 
, wi-tn> and unforgetable lines .and stanzas as you."— Words- 

tAdurin s ii, 74. ^ 

^ I he childhood sliows the man 
As morning shows the day. 

Milton, Par. Regained, Book iv. L. 220. 
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She dwelt among the untrodden ways 
Beside the springs of-Dove, 

A maid whom tliere were none to praise 

And \ ery few to love, Sh( divclt ntnon^ th£ uttiyoddcft ‘XOGys, 

A violet by a mossy stone 
Half hidden from the eye ! 

Fair as a star, wlicn only one 
Is shining in the sky. 


She lived unknown, and few could know 
When Lucy ceased to be ; 

But she is in her grave, and oh ! 

The difference to me ! 


ibid 


A Briton, even in love, should be 

A subject, not a slave ! lire ivith coid bfnds of tmdm'jikf dew. 

True Ixjauty dwells in deep retreats^ 

W^hose veil is unremoved 
Till heart with heart in concord beats, 

. And the lover is beloved. t'-_ 


Minds that have nothing to confer 

Find little to perceive. thou art /air. 

That kill the bloom before its time; 

And blanch, without the owner's crime, 

The most resplendent hair. 1 .ament of Mary Queen of Scots. 


The bane of all that dread the Devil. T/te Idiot Boy 

Something between a hindrance and a help. Alichaei, 


Lady of the Mere, 

Bole-sitting by the shores of old romance. 

A A-arro7u Girdle of Rout^k Stones. 

But He is risen, a later star of dawn. A Morntnj^ Exercise. 

Bright gem in.stinct with music, vocal spark. Ibid. 

And he is oft the wisest man, 

Who is not wise at all. The Oak and the Broom. 


We meet thee, like a pleas^int thought, 
When such are wanted. 

The poet's darling. 

Thou unassuming Commonplace 
Of Nature. 

Oft on the dappled turf at ease 
I sit. and play with similes. 

Loose types of things through all dogreeB. 


To the Daisy, 
/bid. 

To the same Blower. 

Ibid. 
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H OARDS It'OA* 7'//, 


To the Smalt Ce/andine. 

'To the. Cuckoo. 
Aluttiu", 


Often have I sij'hctl to nieasuie 
Hy myself a lonely plerisure, 

J^i^jhed to think I read a book. 

Only read. i>erliaps. by me. 

O Ctickoo ! shall I cal! thee Fiird, 

Or but a wanderintj voice.* 

One of those heavc-nty days that cannot die. 

Sfic \\\'is n Phnntoin of delight 
W hen first she gleaniud uj>on niy sight, 

u'ljj a phamam o/ tfeiirht 

But all things else about Iicr drawn 
Prom May-time and the cheerful Dawn. 

-A C^reaturc not too bright or gooci 
for human nature's daily food; 
tor transient sorrows, simple wiles, 

I raise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and smiles 


Uid. 


I he reason firm, the temperate will, 

Endurance, foresight, strength, and skill; 

A perfect W oiiiaTi, nobly planned, 

To >Nam, to comfort, and command. 

The stars of midnight shall be dear 
To her; and she shall lean her car 
In many a secret place 
\\ here rivulets datice their wav'avard round. 

And beauty born of murmuring sound 
puss mto her fucc. 

That inward eye 
Which is the bliss of solitude. 

The cattle are grazing, 

I heir heads never raising; 

1 here are forty feeding like one ! 

A Youth to whom was given 
So much of earth, so much of heaven. 

As higli as we have mounted in delight 
In our dejection do we sink as low. 

Atesolution and Independence. 
But how can he exix'ct that others should 
Build for him. sow for him, and at his call 
Tx5ve hint, who for himself will t;ike no heed at all ' 

i '/* ^ 

I thought of Chatterton, the marvellous Bo\', 

The sleepless Soul tlinl perished in his pride ; 

Of him who Wtalked in clorv *and in joy, 


fbid. 


Ibid. 


Three years she 

/ tvandered tonely. 


Written in A/a re A. 


Jtuth. 


Stanza 4. 


Stanza d 
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Resolution and Independen'ce— continued.] 

I'ollowing his plougli, along the mountain-side : 

Hy our own spirits we are deified : 

We poets in our youth tjegin in gladness; 

But thereof come in the end despondency and madness. 

Ibid. Staniti S. 

y hoice word and measured pluase above the reach 
Of ordinary men. ,1. - j 

Joia. StiiHza jj. 

And mighty Poets in their misery dead. Jbid. bitanta ly. 

"A jolly place, •• said he, ■'in limes of old ] 
something ails it now : the spot is cursed. ' 

Uant-Leap I i \//. Part w. 


Hunt half a day for a forgotten dream. 

Mever to blend our pleasure, or our pride. 

With sorrow of the meanest thing that feels. 

SL'nsations sweet, 
relt in the blood, and felt along the heart 

That best portion of a good man’s life, 

His little. m.nielcss, unreinembered acts 
Of kindness and of love. 

I hat blessed mood. 

In which the burden of the mystery. 

In which the heavy and the weary weight 
Of all this unintelligible world, 

Is lightened. 

I'he fretful stir 
Unprofitable, and the fever of the world, 

Have hung upon the beatings of my hearL 

1 he soundip" cataract 
Haunted me like a oassion : the tall rock, 

1 he mountain, and the deep and gloomy wood. 
Their colours and their forms, were then to me 
An appetite; a feeling and a love. 

'I'hat liad no need of a remoter charm 
fiy ill oughts supplied, nor any interest 
UnboiTowed from the eye. 

But hearing oftentimes 
The still, sad music of humanity. 

^ sense sublime 

Of son.ett,.nK far more deeply in.erfused, 

4 dwelling is (he light of setting suns. 

And the round ocean, and the liviru; air. 


Ibid. Part ii. 


ibid. 


rintern Abbey. 


Ibid, 


Ibid. 


Ibid. 


Ibid. 


idtd. 
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TinteRN Abbey— continued.^ 

And the blue sky. and in the mind of man • 

A motion and a spirit, that impels 

All thinking things, all objects of all thought 

And rolls through all things. ^ ' 

Knowing that Nature never did betray 
The heart that loved her. 


IbitL 


Ibid, 


Laodamia, 


Ibid. 


Ibid, 


Nor greetings where no kindness is. nor all 
1 he dreary intercourse of daily life, . . 

L.kc-but oh ! how different! IV,., i, ^as the Ahu„tain Echo. 

Type of the wise who soar, but never roam ; 

True to the kindred points of I leaven and Home \ 

*Pl pH, . 

I lie Oods approve 
The depth, and not the tumult, of the soul. 

Mightier far 

Than strength of nerve or sinew, or the sway 
Of magic potent over sun and star. 

Is love, though oft to agony distrest. 

And though his favourite seat be feeble woman’s breast 

He spake of lov'c, such love as Spirits feel 
In worlds whose course is equable and pure ; 

No fears to beat away.—no strife to heal._ 

The past unsighed for. and the future sure. 

Of all that is most beauteous imaged there 
In happier beauty ; more pellucid streams. 

In ampler ether, a diviner air. 

And fields invested with purpurea) gleams. 

Yet tears to human suffering are due; 

And mortal hopes de.eated and o'erthrown 
Are mourned by man, and not by man alone. 

But Shapes that come not at an eartlily adl 
Will not depart when mortal voices bid. 

Shalt show us how divine a thing 
' A Woman may be made. 

But an old age sertjne and bright. 

And lovely as a Lapland night, 

Shall lead thee to thy grave. 

Alas ! how' little can a moment show 
Of an eye where feeling plays 
In ten thousand dewy rays; 

A face o er which a thousand shadows go. t ht Triad, 


Ibid 


Ibid, 


Dion, 


To a Young Lady, 
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237 


i^raeti t imen 


The bosotn-vveiglit, your stubborn gift. 

That no philosophy can lift- 

Stern Winter lovus a dirge-like sound* 

O/i ihi Pimf€r 0/ Sounds xiu 

There's something in a flying horse. 

There's something in a huge balloon. 

I^ tcr lie //. 




St. I. 


The common growiti of Mother Eari)j 
Suffices me,—her tears, her mirtli, 
Her humblest mirth and tears. 


St. 27, 


Part i. St. 3. 


Pi'rt i, St. 12. 


Part i. St. 15, 


P'ull twenty times was Peter feared. 

For once that Peter was respected. 

A primrose by a river's brim 
A yellow primrose was to him. 

And it was nothing more. 

The soft blue sky did never melt 
Into his heart; he never felt 
The witchery of the soft blue sky ! 

As ;f the nuin had fixed his face, 

In many a solitary place, 

Against the wind and open sky ! 

The holy time is quiet as a Nun 
Breathless with adoration. 

Afii^dlaneoui Sottnets. Part i. xxx. 

The world is too much with us; late and soon. 

Getting and spenaing, we lay waste our po^ve^s. 

Ibid. Part i. xx xiii. 

Great God ! I 'd rather be 
A Pagan suckled in a creed outworn: 

So ini gilt I, standing on this pleasant lea, 

Have glimpses that would make me less forlorn; 

Have sight of l^roteus rising from the sea, 

Or hear old 'I'ritcn blow his w re.ithetl liorn. 


Part i. St. 26. • 


ibid. 


To the sr>lid ground 

Of nature trusts the Mind that builds for aye. 

Ibid. 


Pari i. xxxiv. 


i The original edition (I^ndon, 8vo. 1819) had the following as the 

fourth stanza from the end of Part I , which was omitted m .all subsequent 
editions : — 

Is it a party in a parlour? 

Crammed just as they on earth were crammed.— 

Some sipping punch, some sipping tea, 

But as you by their faces see. 

All silent ajid all damned. 
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Miscellaneous Sonmets— 

1 is hers to pluck the amaranthine fiower 
Of Faith, and round the Sufferer’s temples bind 
Wreaths that endure afflict ions heaviest shower. 
And do not shrink from sorrow’s keenest wind. 


Ibia. Part i. xxxv. 


fbid. Part li. xxxvi, 


/bid. Part ii. i. 


Ne er saw F, never felt, a calm so deep ! 

The river glideth at his own sweet will- 
Dear God ! the very houses seem asleep; 

And all that mighty heart is lying still ! 

And, when a damp 

Fell round the path of Milton, in his hand 
The Thing became a trumpet; whence he blew 
Soul-animating strains,—alas I too few. 

Soft is the music that would charm for ever; 

flower of sweetest smell is shy and lowly. 

t, ., . Ibid. Part ii, bt. 

Sweet Mercy ! to the gates of Heaven 

This Minstrel lead, his sins forgiven; 

The rueful conflict, the heart riven 

With vain endeavour. 

And memory of E.nrtirs bitter leaven, 

Effaced for ever. 

Thoughts suggested on the Banks of Nith, 

The best of what we do and are, 

Just God, forgive, 

The foaming flood seems motionless as ice; 


Address to fCilchurn Castle. 


mien Irwin. 


Frozen by distance. 

May no rude hand deface it, 

And its forlorn hie Jacet / 

Some natural sorrow, loss, or pain, 

That has been, and may be again. The Solitary Reaper, 

1 he music in my heart I bore, 

Fong after it was heard no more. 

Because the good old rule 
Sufficeth them, the simpde plan. 

That they should take who have the power, 

And they should keep who can. 

The Eagle, he was lord above, 

And Rob was lord below. 

A broUierhood of venerable trees. 

Sonnet. Composed at 


Rob Roy's Grave, 


Castle, 
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Let beeves and home-bred kine partake 
The sweets of Bum-mill meadow; 

The swan on still St. Mary’s Lake 

Float double, swan and shadow' ! Yarrow Unvisited. 

O for a single hour of that Dundee 

Who on that day the word of onset gave ! 

Sottnti, In the Rass Rillitranky. 

A remnant of unejusy light. The Matron of Jedhorough. 

But thou, that didst appear so fair 
To fond im.agination. 

Dost rival in tlie light of day 

Her delicate creation. Varroiv Visited. 

Men are we, and must grieve when even the Shade 
Of that which once w'as great is passed aw'ay. 

On the Extinction of the Venetian RepubHc^ 

Thou hast left behind 

Powers that will work for thee; air, earth, and skies; 

1 here *s not a breathing of the common wind 
That will forget thee ; thou hast great allies; 

I'hy friends are exultations, agonies, 

And love, and man's unconquerable mind. 

To Toussaint E Ouverture. 
Two voices are there; one is of the sea, 

One of the mountains; each a mighty voice. 

Thought of a Hr i ion on the Subjugation of Switzerland. 

Plain living and high lltiiiking are no more. 

'I'he homely be.'mty of the good old cause 
Is gone; our peace, our fearful innocence. 

And pure religion breathing liousehold laws. 

Written in London, September, 1802. 

Thy soul was like a Star, and dwelt apart. London, 1802. 

So didst thou travel on life’s common way, 

In cheerful godliness. Ibid. 

V/e must Ixi free or die, who speak the tongue 
That Shakespeare spake ; the faith and morals hold 
Which Milton held. 

Poems dedicated to National Independence. Pari i. Sonnet xvi. 
Every gift of noble origin 

Is breathed upon by Hope’s perpetual breath. Ibid. Sonnet xx. 

A few strong instincts, and a few plain rules. 

Ibid. Pari ii. Sonnet xii. 
I'urning, for them who pass, the common dust 
Of servile opixjrtunitv to gold. Desultory Stanzas. 
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Ode . 1815. 


God s most dreaded instrument. 

In working out a pure intent. 

Is man—arrayed for mutual slaughter; 

Yea, Carnage is liis daughter.* 

The sightless Milton, with his hair 
Around his placid temples curled; 

And Shakespeare at his side.—a freight. 

If clay coukl think and mind were weight 

For hior who bore (he world ! n, „aUa,, 

Meek Nature s evening comment on the shows 
That for oblivion take their thaily birth 
From all the fuming vanities of earth. 

Sky-Prospcct. from the Plain 0/ Prance. 
The monumental pomp of age 
W’^as with this goorlly I’crsonage ; 

A stature undepressed in size, 

Unbent, which rather seemed to rise, 

In open victory o'er the weight 
Of seventy years, to loftier height. 

I he White Doe of Ryhtone. Canto 
Babylon, 

Learned and wise, hath perished utterly. 

Nor leaves her Speech one word to aid the sigh 
That would lament her. 

EeeJes. Sonnets. Part \.y.x\\ Afissions and Travels. 

"As thou these ashes, little Brook ! wilt bear 
Into the Avon, Avon to the tide 

Se\em, Severn to the narrow seas 
Into main ocean they, this deed accursixl 
An emblem yields to friends and enemies. 

How the boki Teacher's doctrine, sanctifiecl 
By truth, shall spread, throughout the world dispersed.’ ’ 
_ /:Vr/(rx. Sonnets. Part ii, xvii. To Wickli/Te. 


readW^*^*^ editions by omitting the last two lines, the others 

But Man is thy most awful instrument, 

, . working out a pure intent. 

order of the Council of Constance, U415,) the 
remains of W ickliffe were exhumed and burnt to ashes, and these Vdt into 

V ^‘."‘^'ghboll^^ngb^o^k running hard by. and " thus this brook hath 
n eyed ms ashes into Avon; Avon into Severn, Severn into the narrow 
seas they into the main o^an. And thus the ashes of WicklifTc are the 
^bleni of his doctrine, which now is disi>ersed all the world over "— Fuller 
Church History. See. ii. /?. 4. Par. 53. . ’ 

rox s.ays ; *' What Her.arlittis would not lattgh, or what Democritus 
would not weep ? . . , . I'or though they digged up his body, burnt 
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I he feather, whence tlie pen 
'IS shiij>e»'I that traced the lives of these j^oorl men, 
iJropped from an An;;Tcrs wing.* 

/did. i\iri iii. V. It //oil's l/ook /..ivts. 
Meek Walton's heavenly memory. Ibid. 

But who would force the Soul, tilts witli a straw 
Against a Champion cased in .adamant. 

Ibid. Part iii, vii. Pcrsfcu/toii qf t/{( Scottish Covenanters. 

\\ liero music dwells 
Lingering, and wandering on its loth to die 
Like thoughts whose very .sweetness yieldeth proof 
That (hey were bom for immortality. 

/bid. Part iii. xliii. Inside o/ A'in^’s Chape/, Cambridge. 

Myriads of daisies have shone forth in flower 
Near the lark s nest, and in their natural liour 
Have passed away: less happy than the one 
T hat, by the unwilling ploughshare, died to prove 
The tender charm of poetry and love. 

Poems composed in Summer o/ 1833. xxxv'ii. 
Nor less I deem that there are I'owers 
Which of themselves our minds impress; 

That we can feed this mind of ours 

In a wise passivencss. and Rrply. 

Up! up! my Friend, and quit your books. 

Or surely you 'll grow double : 

Up! up ! my Friend, and clear your looks; 

Why all this toil .and trouble? The Tables Turned. 

Cofnc forth into tlie light of things, 

Let Nature he your Teacher, IbiJ 


his bones, and drowned his ashes, yet tlie word of God nriH imtK r i - 

doctrine, with the fmit and success thereof, they could not bum *’ ° 

•• Some prophet of that day Jfd"* Marty,,. fa,, i, p. 006. td. ,64,. 

1 he Avon to the Severn runs. 

The Severn to the sea ; 

And Wickliffe s dust shall spread abroad. 

Wide a.s the waters be.‘ " 

-lorn yiddress before the " Sous of Xexu '■ i . . 

ster. 18^9. -b ^^fnpshire, by Daniel WVb- 

/• 11 '^*^/^. hy the Rev Tn>iftr'iir.a • • i. 

0/ the Dead. ^ John Camming m the Voices 

‘ "‘‘"V,"<•>»« 'lost so hcavenlv slut- 

Made of a <,ui|| from at, AitKel s wiVtg ’ 

. . ^^^hry Constable. Somime 
Deserves a quill pluckt from'an angd's^wing. 

Dorotny Berry, Sonnet. 
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Ibid. 


Simon Le^. 


/bid. 


The I abi.es Turned— con / inued .] 

One impulse from a vernal wood 
May teacli you more of man, 

Of moral evil and of good, 

Than all ihc sages can. 

In that sweet mood when pleasant thoughts 
Bring sad thoughts to the mind. 

/'infs wriift tt tn Early Spring. 
And’t is my faith tliat every flower 
Enjoys the air it breathes. 

O Rea<ler ! had you in your mind 
Such stores as silent thought can bring. 

O gentle Reader ! you would find 
A tale in evcr>'thing. 

I 've heard of hearts unkind, kind deeds 
. With coldness still returning; 

Alas ! the gratitude of men 
Hath oftener left me mourning. 

One that would peep and botanize 

Upon his mothers grave. A Poefs Epitaph. St. 5. 

He murmurs near the running brooks 
A music sweeter than their own. 

And you must love him, ere to you 
He will seem worthy of your love. 

The harvest of a quiet eye. 

That broods and sleeps on his own heart. 

My eyes are dim with childish tears. 

My heart is idly stirred. 

For the same sound is in my ears 
Which in those days I heard. 

A happy youth, and their old age 
Is beautiful .and free. 

And often, glad no more. 

We wear a face of joy, because 
We have bccti glad of yore. 

Maidens withering on the stalk. Personal Talk. 

Dreams, books, are each a world ; nnd books, we know, 

Are a substantial world, both pure and good; 

Round these, with tendrils strong as flesh and blood, ’ 

Our pastime and our Iiappiness will grow. 


/bid. St. 10. 
Ibid. St. II, 
/bid. St. 13. 


The Eountain. 


/bid. 


/bid. 
St. I, 


The gentle Lady married to the Moor, 

And heavenly Una with her milk-white Lamb. 


Ibid, 


St.~^ 
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AL Ta1.K — roftiimi^d. ] 

Blessings be with tliem, nn<l eternal praise, 

^yho gave us nobler loves, and nobler cares, 

T he Poets, who on earth have made us heirs 
Of truth and pure delight by heavenly lays ! 

Stem Daughter of the Voice of God J 

A light to guide, a rod 
To check the erring, and reprove. 

Give unto me. made lowly wise. 

The spirit of self-sacrjficc ; 

The confidence of roa=on give; 

And in the light of tniih thy Bondman let rne live. 

doomed to go in company with Pain, 

And F’ear, and Bloodshed, miserable train ! 

Turns his necessity to glorious gain. 


34? 


/bid. St. a. 
Odt to £}uty^ 


Ilnd. 



C /laractet oj' the Happy 

Controls them and .subdues, transmutes, bereaves 

Of their bad influence, and their good receives. /bid 


/bid. 


/bid. 


Odt to Lycoris. 


if he be called upon to face 
Some awful moment to which Heaven has joined 
Great issues, good or bad for humankind. 

Is happy as a Dover. 

Whom neither shape of anger can dismay. 

Nor thought of tender happiness betrav. 

* 

Sad Cincies do we then affect. 

In luxury of disrespect 
I'o our own prorligal excess 
Of too farniliar h;ippiin*ss. 

Or, sliipwrecketi, kiiullt's on the cocist 

False fires, that others may l>e lost. To the Lady Fleming. 

Small service is true service while it lasts: 

Of humblest Friends, bright Creature ! scorn not one : 

The Daisy, hy the shadow tliat it casts. 

Protects the lingering dew-drop from the Sun. 

^o a Child. iVriiten in her Albittn, 
Men who can liear the Decalogue, and feel 

No self-reproach 77.. n/^ r' , , 

^ Cumberland Oeggar, 

As in the eye of ivature he has lived, 

^*o in the eye of Nature let him die ! , 

To be a Frodig.-,! s Kavoi.rile.-then, worse (rulh. 

M.ser s Hensioner.-behold our lol 1 n. Small Clandina. 








W 'O/C/J.V I VO/? ?•//. 


Thr light ih.n nov,., -.v.^s on sea or land, 

.1 lie consecration, and the I'oofs dream. 

fiy ,y emit /// .7 AVt,, ^Y. 4. 

A Power is passing from the earth. 

Ltnes Oft the Expected Dh sol niton 0/ Afr. Fox. 
But hushed l>e eveo' thought tliat springs 

F rom ou. tl.e Ul.ernoss of things Addressed to Sir C. H. B. 

Since every mortal power of Coleridge 
VVas frozen at its marvellous source ; 

1 he rapt one, of the god-like forehead. 

The heaven-eyed creature sleeps in earth ; 

I>amb, the frolic and the gentle 
■Has vanished from his lonely hearth. 

/'...tempore Epfnsion npon the Death cf James Hogg 
H/ ,v fast has brother followed brother, 

r'fom sunshine to the sunless land ! Ibid, 


But yet I know, where'er I go. 

That there hath passed away a glory from the’earth. 

Ode. Intimations 0/ Immortality. St. z 
Our birth is but a sleep and a forgetting : 

The soul that rises with ns, our life's Star, 

I~Iath had elsewhere its setting. 

And cometh from afar ; 

Not in entire forgetfulness. 

And not in utter darkness. 

But trailing clouds of glory, do we come 
kroin God, who is our home : 

Heaven lies about us in our infancy. 


At length the Man perceives it die away. 

And fade into the light of common day# /bid. St 5 

The thought of onr past years in me doth breed 

Perpetual benediction. /Hd, St q 

'I hose obstinate questionings 
Of sense and outward things. 

Fallings from us, vanishings ; 

Blank misgivings of a Creature 
Moving about in worlds not realized, 

High instincts before which our mortal Nature 

Did tremble like a guilty thing surprised. ,btd St. q, 

Tmths that wake. 

To perish never. 


/M/. 










Ode. 


IVOA^/ys IVO/P TH, 




/bid. Si. ir. 


n^ok L 

/btd. 

/bid. 


InTTMAXTONS Oi- [MMOK lAl^lXV — COFt^ttHtied 
'Miough inland far we be* 

Our souls have sight of that immortal sea 
Which brought us hither. 

In years that bring the philosophic mind. /hid. 

The f. louds that gather round the setting sun 
Do take a sober'eolouring from an evu 
That hath kept watch o'er man's mortality. 

1 o me the meanest flower that blows can give 
Thoughts that do often lip too deep for tears. 

The vision and the faculty divine; 

"Vet wanting the accomplishment of versc. 

The /< rctirsion. 

The imperfect offices of prayer and praise. 

That mighty orb of song. 

The divine Milton. 

Tlie good die first. 

And they whose hearts are dry a-s summer dust 
Burn to the socket. 

1 his dull product of a scoffer's pen. 

With battlements that on their restless fronts 
Bore stars. 

Wisdom is ofttimes nearer when we stoop 
Than when we soar, 

Wrongs unredressod. or insults unavenged. 

Acrid ^lonastic brotherhood, upon rock 

The intellectual power, through word^ and things 
U ent sounding on, a dim and perilous way ! • 

Society became my glittering bride, 

And airy hopes my cliildren, 

I here is a lu.xury in self-dispraise ; 

And inward self-disparagement affords 
To rnedimtive spleen a grateful feast. 

I’-'^n himself, 

rhe .simple shepherd s awe-inspiring god ! 

. * have .seen 

_A^.™iis chiW. who Jwflt upon a tract 

* Three sleepless nights I nasserl i» c^.. ^ - 

llTough vl-or.isaml thince art 

^ ^ uiiij anri perilous wny, 

y/t^ Iivni,rcr%, Act iv. Sc. 3. 


/bid. 
St. lOl 


Ib id. 
l^ook ii. 

Ibid. 


/bid. Fiook ill. 
Ibid. 

/ bid^ 
/bid. 
/bid. 


/bid, /took iv. 


/bid. 
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The Excursion— row/ffW.] 

Of inland ground, applying to liis car 
The convolutions of a smooth-lipped shell ; 

To which, ill silence hushed, his very soul' 
Listened intensely ; and his countenance soon 
Brightened with joy ; for from within were heard 
• lurmiirings. uljereby the monitor expressed 
Mysterious union with its native sea. ' 

One in whom persuasion and In-lief 
Had ripened into faith, ami faith become 
A passion.ate intuition. 

Spires whose silent finger points to heaven. 

Ah ! what a warning for a thoughtless man. 

Could field or grove, could any spot of earth. 
Show to his eye an image of the pangs 
Which it hath witnessed ; render back an echo 
Of the sad steps by w'liich it hath been trod ! 

And, when the stream 

Which overflowed tlie soul was passed away, 

A consciousness remained that it had left. 
Deposited upon the silent shore 
Of memory, images and precious thoughts 
That shall not die, and cannot be tk'stroyed. 

Wisdom married to immortal versc.'-^ 


Book vi. 


Ibid. 

Ibid. 


Ibid . 




A Man he seems of cheerful yesterdays 
And confident to-tiiorrows. 

The primal duties shine aloft, like stars; 

T he charities that soothe, and heal, and bless, 
Arc scattered at the feet of Man, like flowers. 

By happy chance we saw 
A twofokl image ; on a grassy bank 
A snow-white ram. and in (he crystal flood 
Another and tlie same ! ’ 


Book \’ii. 
Ibid, 


I bid. Book vii, 


Ibid. Book ix. 


Ibid, 


An instinctive taste teacliei men to build their churches in flat countries 
with spire-steeples, which, as they cannot l>e referred to any other object 
point as with silent finger to the sky and sttuTi.—Coleridge. The Friend' 

iW. ’ 

* Lap me in soft I^ydian ail's, 

Marrie<i to immortal verse. —Milton, I'Alie^>r.\ 

* Mounts from her funeral pyre on wings of tiariie. 

And soars and shines anotlicr and the same. 

Darwin, The Botanic Harden 

Alt equivalent of the I-atin phrase "alter et idem." Joseph Hall's 
Mundus a ltd et idem, published circa 1600. 
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Another mom 
Risen on mid-noon,' 


y Prelude. 


iiiiss was it in that dawn to be alive. 

Fhit to be young was very Heaven ! 

1 he budding rose above the rose full bio\\ n 


Ibid, 


And thou art long, and lank, and brown. 
As is the ribbed sea sand. 




liOi k vi, 

Pvok xi. 
Ibid 


And listens like a three years' child. 

Pities lidded io the ritictent . \ fiirinef,'» 

-□- 


ROBERT SOUTHEY. 1774—1843. 
ifow' beautiful is night t 
A dewy freshness fills the silent air; 

No mist obscures, nor cloud, nor speck, nor staiD, 
Breaks the serene of heaven : 

In fuU-orbed glory, yonder moon divine 
Rolls through the dark-blue depths. 

Beneath her steady ray 
'I'he tlesert-circle spreads. 

Like the round ocean, girdled with the sky. 

How beautiful is night ! 

They sin who tell us Love can die ; 

With Life all other passions fly, 

All others are bur vanity. 

'/'he Curse 0/ Kehama. Canto 
Love is indestructible ; 

Its holy flame for ever burneth ; 

From Heaven it came, to Heaven rcturneth. 


Thalaia. 


X. St. 10 


It soweth here with toil and care. 
But the harvest-time of l.,ove is there. 


Ibid. 


Oh ! when a Mother meets on high 
1 he Babe she lost in ijifancy, 

Hath she not then, for pains and fears. 

The day of woe. the watchful night, 

Tor all her sorrow, all her tears, 

An over-payment of delight ? Ibid. Canto x. St, w. 

riiou hast been called. O sleep ! the friend of woe; 

But i is the happy that have called thee .so. 

_ _ Ibid. Canto x\. St. 11. 


Paradise Lost. Book V. Line ^10 

~ Wordsworth, in his notes to We are Sru^tt i 

lei; m the Ancient v^^'^en these 


I 
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Hr. y—HOHA-f.vSOH.-fHry. 


Afadoc i?i lVal€s^ 


V* 


Blue, darkly, deeply, beautifully blue.' 

A^eiih^' came. 

A .Lm^w ' "a"'" 

But Uhieb nforc.:''.Irak "■=" = 

ix*ak, and no one c^m spell. 

He passed a c<,u,,i.e uiii, T rf-, , ■'■^"'•■■'5 ‘o Moscow. St. 8 . 

A cottage of gen.im;| " “"-'-house. 

And he owned vv ith a crin 
That his favourite sin 

Is pride that apes humility ’ 7,, 

The Satanic school. s IVa/ir. 

•• Rnt OHghuzl Pn/act to ihc Vision 0/ yudrmcni 

ut what good came of it at last ?" ‘ 

Quoth little I’eterkin. 

‘‘ Why that I cannot tell." said he; 

But t was a famous victory." 

Where Wa.shingfon hath left 
His awful memory 
A light for after times ! 

Ode zvritfen during the War with America t&te. 
My days among the Dead are passed ; ’ ^ ^ 

Around me I behold, 

Where'er these casual eyes are cast, 

The mighty minds of old ; 

My never-failing friends are they. 

AVkh whom I converse d.iy by'day. Occacionol Puoo,. xviii. 

The m^irch of intellects® 

CoUotuU^w^ P.^ross a,.a P,.ospoo,s o/ SoHoty. 


The Battie 0/Blenheim 


□ 


H HOPKINSON. .yyr>-, 84 a. 

Hath Columbia ! happy land I 

Hail, ye heroes ! heaven-born band ' 

Who rough, and died in freedom s cause. Ha.t CHuwiw 

• -□- 

WILLIAM PITT.-,840. 


A strong nor'-wester’s blowing. Bill; 

Hark I don’t ye hear it roar now ! 

Lord help 'em, how I pities them 

U^ppy folks on shore now ! The Sauor s ConsolaUor 


* Quoted by Byron, post, 

• ^^'oleridge. 7 'he Dezdt's Thoughts, 

Jith^s^la. S/>Hc/i o« Conoinutw,. 
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CHARLES LAMB. 1775—,834. 

(jone before 

To th.it unknown and siltrm shore. Hater. St. -7 

I have had playmates, I have had companions. 

my days of childhood, in my joji'ul scliuol-days. 

All, all are gone, the old familiar faces. O/d Eumt/iar Facts, 

And half had stagger'd that stout Siagirite. 

\V ritien ai Oatnbridgt^ 
W'^ho first invented work and bound the free 
And holiday-rejoicing spirit down 


lo tliat dry drudgery at the desk s dead wood ? 

* * * * * ^ 

Sabbathless Satnn ! Work 

A clear hre, a clean hearth, and the rigour of the game. 

A/rj , //a s O/^i n ion s on I i is/, 

ttooks which are no books. £>etacktd Thoughts on Books, 


THOMAS DIBDIN. 1771—1841. 

O, it s a snug little island ! 

A right little, tight little island ! The Snug Lit tie Island. 


-□- 

SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE. ,772-,834. 
We were the first that ever burst 
Into that silent sea. Tht Ancient Mariner, 

As idle as a piainted ship 
Upon a painted ocean. 

Water, water, everywhere. 

Nor any drop to drink. 


Alone, alone, all, all alone. 

Alone on a wide, wide sea. 

A spring of love gushed from my heart. 
And I bles.sed them unaw'are. 

O sleep ! it 15 a gentle thing. 

Beloved from piole to pole. 

A noise tike of a hidden brook 
In the leafy month of June, 

“plat to the sleeping woods all night 
Singeth a quiet tune. 


Ibid. 


Ibid. 


Like one that on a lonesome toad 
walk in fear and dread. 


Fare li. 


Ibid. 


Ibid, 


Fart iv. 


Ibtd. 
Part V. 


Ibid, 











COLERIDGB. 


CIEN'1 MaRINE-R -—COTj ti tj 

And. having once turned round, walks on 
And turns no more his head, 

Because he knows a frightful fiend 

Doth close behind him tread. 

Part vi. 

So lonely ‘t was, that God himself 

Scarce seemed there to be. 

ib*d. Pari vii. 

He prayeth well, who loveth well 

Both man and bird and beast. 

Ibid. 

He prayeth best, who loveth best 

All things, both great and sm.ill. 

Ibid. 

A sadder and a wiser man. 

He rose the morrow mom. 

Ibid. 

And the Spring comes slowly up this way. 

Christabel, Parru 

A lady so riclily clad as she — 

Beautiful exceedingly. 

'bid. 

Carved with figures strange and sweet, 

All made out of the carver’s brain. 

Ibid. 

Her gentle limbs did she undress. 

And lay down in her loveliness. 

and. 

A sight to dream of, not to tell ! 

Ibid. 

That saints will aid if men will call : 

For the blue sky bends over all! 

Conclusion tc Part i. 

Each matin bell, the B.aron saith. 

Knells us back to a world of death. 

Ibid. Part ii. 

Alas ! they had been friends in youth ; 

But whispering tongues can poison truth; 
And constancy lives in realms above; 

And life is thorny, and youth is vain ; 

And to be wroth with one we love, 

Doth work like madness in the brain. 

Ibtit. 

They stood aloof, the scars remaining,— 
Like cliff which had been rent asunder; 

A dreary sea now flows between. 

Ibid. 


Perhaps't is pretty to force together 
Thoughts so al! unlike each other; 

I'o mutter and mock a broken charm. 

To dally with wrong that does no harm. Conclusion to Part ii. 

Yes, while I stood and gazed, iny temples bare. 

And shot my being through earth, sea, and air. 

Possessing all things with intensest love. 

O Liberty ! my spirit felt thee there. 


France. 


An Ode. V 










COLERIDGE. 
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Forlh from his dark and lonely hiding-place, 

(Portentous sight!) the owlet Arheisni, 

Sailing on obscene wings athwart the noon, 

Drops his blue-fringed lids, and holds them close. 

And, hooting at the glorious Sun in Heaven, 

Cries out, "Where is it?" Etars in Solitude^ 

And the Devil did grin, for his darling sin 

Is pride that aj>es humility.' Ehe Devil's Thoughts, 

All thoughts, all passions, all delights. 

Whatever stirs this mortal frame, 

AH are but ministers of Love, 

And feed his sacred flame. Love, 


Strongly it bears us along in swelling and limitless billows. 

Nothing before and nothing behind but the sky and the ocean. 

The Homeric Hexameter. Translated from Schiller, 


In the hexameter rises the fountain's silvery column; 

In the pentameter aye falling in melody back. 

The Ovidian Elegiac Afetre, 

Blest hour I it w'as a luxury—to be ! 

Reflections on having left a Elace of Retirement. 

Hast thou a charm to stay the morning star 

111 his steep course? Hymn in the Vale of Chamouni. 


Kisest from forth thy silent sea of pines. Ibid, 

Motionless torrents ! silent cataracts ! Ibid. 

He living flowers that skirt the eternal frost. /bid. 

Harth, with her thousand voices, praises God. Ibid. 


A mother is a mother still. 
The holiest thing alive. 


The Three Graves, 


Never, believe me, 

Appiear the Immortals, 

Never alone. The Visit of the Gods.* 

The Knight's bones are dust. 

And his good sword rust; 

H is soul is with the saints, I tnist. The Hnight's Tomb, 


To know, to esteem, to love,—and tlitn to part, 

>vlakes up life's tale to many a feeling heart ! 

• On Taking leave o/ 


, 1817. 


' H is favourite sin 
Is pride that apes humility. 

Southey. The Devil's H^alh. 

Imitated from Schiller. 
















COLEFIDGR. 




In i|ul Ktihl.i Kh^n 

A stately pleasure-dome decree ; 
Where Alph, the s.acred river, ran 
I hrou^h caverns measureless to man 
L)oivn to a sunless sea, 

A damsel with a dulcimer 
in a vision once I saw ; 

It was an Abyssinian maid. 

And on her dulcimer she played 
Singing of Mount Abora, 

For he on honey'dew hath fed, 

And drunk the milk of I'arcadisc. 


A"ubla Khar. 


ibid 


ibid. 


Fre sin could blight or sorrow fade, 

Death came with friendly care : 

1 he opening bud to Heaven conveyed. 

And bade it blossom there. Epitaph on an Infant. 

The grand old ballad of Sir Patrick Spence. Dfection. Et. x. 

Jov is the sweet voice. Joy the luminous cloud. 

We in ourscK^es rejoice ! 

And thence flows all that charms or ear or sight, 

All melodies the echoes of that voice. 

All colours a suffusion from that light. 

Greatness and goodness are not means, but ends ' 

Hath he not always treasures, always friends. 

e go<xl g^t man ? three treasures.—lo\ e. and light, 

And calm thoughts, regular as infants* breath ; 

nd three firm friends, more sure than day and night,— 

Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death. 


ibid. St, 5. 


Joy rises in me. like a summer's mom. 

A Christmas Caro!. 

I Counted two-aml-seventy stenches 
All well defined, and several stinks. 


Keproo/. 


vni 


The river Rhine, it is well known, 

Doth wash your city of Cologne;' 

But tell me, nymphs ! what power divine 
Shall henceforth wash the river Rhine? 

Flowers are lovely; Love is flower-like; 
Friendship is a sheltering tree ; 

O the Joys, that came down shower-like. 
Of Fpiendship, Love, and Liberty. 

Ere 1 was old ! 


Oolo^ne 


fitic 


Youth and 
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ITie intclligilile forms of ancient poets, 

[ he fair humanities of old religion. 

The i>o\ver, the beauty, and the majesty. 

1 hat had their haunts in dale, or piny mountain. 

Or forest by slow stream, or pebbly spring. 

Or chasms and watery depths; all these have vanished; 

They live no longer in the faith of reason. 

^ValUnstein. Part i. Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Clothing the palpable and f.uniliar 

With golden exhalations of the dawn. 

The T>e<i/h 0/ WaUenstein, Act i. Sc, 1. 
Often do the spirits 

Of great events stride on l>efore the events. 

Ana ID to-day already walks to-morrow. Ibid. Act v. Sc. 


I have heard of reasons manifold 
Why Love must needs be blind. 
But this the best of all I hold,— 


H is eyes are in his mind. 

Io a Tadv, o//enited by a Sportive Obscr7.'atton. 
What outward form and feature are 
He guessetli but in part; 

But what within is good and fair 


Ibid. 

A Day-T>t ea m. 


He seelh with the heart. 

My eyes make pictures, when they are shut. 

Be that blind bard, who on the Chian strand, 

By those deep sounds possessed with inward light. 

Beheld the Iliad and the Odys-sey, 

kise to the swelling of the voiceful se.,. ^Vub^bus. 

Our myriad-minded Shakespeare. 

dwarf sees farther than the giant when he l.as the giant’s shoulder 
to mount on.' 4 c /,• 

^ j I Ser, 1 . 8. 


JAML.S MO.NIGOMERY. i77i_i854. 

When the good man yields his breath 
^For the good man never dies ).3 

The Wtinderer of Switzerland. Part'w. 
Friend after friend departs,— 

Who hath not lost a friend ? 


There is no union here of hearts, 
f hat finds not here an end. 


___ 

" sl.oul.lcrs sees further of Ihrlwo.-ncr^;;i. 

»''°>'Wcr,, and mav »cc 


X. 
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MONTGOMER K —SPBNCER.—CAMPBELL. 


Once, in the flight of ages past. 

There lived a man. Tht Common Ijoi* 

'T is not the whole of life to live : 

Nor all of death to die. The Issues of Life and Deaths 

If God hath made this world so fair, 

Where sin and death abound. 

How beautiful lieyond compare 
Will paradise be found I 

The Earth full of Gods Goodness. 

Here in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch nty moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. At Home in Heaven. 

Gashed with honourable scars. 

Low in Glory's lap they lie; 

Though they fell, they fell like stacs. 

Streaming splendour through the sky. 

The Battle of Alexandria. 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desirfc. 

Uttered or unexpressed. 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

Original Hymns. What is Prayer f 

-□- 

WILLIAM ROBERT SPENCER. 1770—1834. 

Too late I stayed,—forgive the crime,—- 
Unheeded flew the hours; 

How noiseless falls the foot of time.' 

That only treads on flowers. Lines to Lady A. Hamilton, 

—a- 

THOMAS C.AMPBELL. 1777—1844. 

'T is distance lends enchantment to the view, 

And robes the mountain in its aKure hue. 

Pleasures of Hope, Part i. Line 7. 


But hope, the charmer, lingered still behind. Line 40. 

O Heaven I he cried, my bleeding country save. Line 359. 

Hope, for a season, bade the world farewell. 

And Freedom shriek'd—as Kosciusko fell! Line 381. 

On Prague’s proud arch the fires of ruin glow, 

H is blood-dyed waters murmuring far below. Lint 385. 

And rival all but Shakespeare's name below. Line 472. 


1 Noiseless foot of time.—Shakespeare, All 's Well that Ends Well. 
Aet V, Sc. 3. 
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Pleasures of Hofi, coniinued.^ 


Who hath not owned, with rapture smitten frame. 

The power of grace, the magic of a name? Part ii. Line 5. 

Without the smile from partial beauty won, 

0 what were man?—a world without a sun. 

Line 21- 

The worhl was sad,—the garden was a wild; 

And Man, the hermit, sighed—till Woman smil’d. 

Line 37. 

While Jytcinory watches o'er the sad review 

Of joys that faded like the morning dew. 

Line 45. 

There shall be love, when genial morn appears. 

Like pensive Beauty smiling in her tears. Part 

ii. Line 95. 

And Muse on Nature with a poet’s eye. 

Line 98- 

That geni^, the starry girdle of the year. 

Line 194. 

Melt, and dispel, ye spectre-doubts, that roll 
Oimnierian darkness o’er the parting soul ! 

Line 26^, 

0 Star-eyed Science ! hast thou wandered there. 

To waft us home the message of despair? 

Line 325. 

But, sad as angels for the good man's sin, 

Weep to record, and blush to give it in,' 

357 ‘ 

Cease, every joy. to glimmer on my mind. 

But leave -oh ! leave the light of Hope behind 1 
What though my winged hours of bliss have been, 
Like angel-visits, few and far between.* 

Line 375. 


The hunter and the deer a sliade.i O' Conner sChiid. St. 5. 
Another's sword has laid him low. 


Another’s and another's ; 

And every hand that dealt the blow. 

Ah me ! it was a brother's ! Ibid. St. to. 

T is the sunset of life gives me mysticai lore, 

And coming events cast their sladows before.* 

Lochicts 

With his back to the field, and his feet to the foe. /b/d. 

I. 

Ye mariners of Plngland ! 

That guard our native seas : 

Whose flag has braved a thousand years. 

The battle and the breeze ! Yr Afariners of Engiund, 

' Cf. Sterne, p, 191. 
a Norris, p. 141, and Blair, p. 180. 

4 Yerbatiin from h reneau s Indtiin Bufying-Ofottnd. 

are the hierophants of an unapprehended inspiration; tlie mirrors 
tit me gigantic shadows which Wlurity casts upon the present. Shelley, 
A Defence of Poetry. / r' r- 

1* 












CAMPBELL. 




Yk Mariners of England— f^ontinued.^ 

III. 

Britannia needs no bulwarks. 

No towers along the steep : 

Her march is o'er the mountain-waves. 

Her home is on the deep. 

IV. 

The meteor flag of England 
Shall yet terrific bum ; 

Till danger s troublctl night depart, 

And the star of peace return. 

The combat deepetis. On, ye brave, 

Who rush to glory, or the grave ! Hohentinden. 

There came to the bcacii a poor exile of Erin ; 

The dew on his thin rol>e was heavy and chill! 

For his country he sighed, when at twilight repairing. 

To wander alone by the wind-beaten hill. The ExiJe 0/ Erin. 

To bear is to conquer our fate. 

On visiting a Scene in Argyleshire. 

The sentinel stars set their watch in the sky.' 

The Soldiers Dream. 

In life's morning march, when my bosom was young. Ihid. 

But sorrow returned with the dawning of mom. 

And the voice in my dreaming ear melted away. Ihid, 

There was silence deep as death; 

And the boldest held his breath. 

For a time. Battle of the Baltic. 

Triumphal arch, that fiU'st the sky, 

When storms prepare to part; 

I ask not proud Philosophy 

To teach me what thou art. •' To the Rainbow. 

* A stoic of the woods,—a man without a tear. 

Gertrude. 

O Love 1 in such a wilderness as this. Ibid. 

The torrent's smoothness, ere it dash below ! 

Ibid. 

Drink ye to her that each loves best. 

And if you nurse a flame 
That 's told but to her mutual breast. 

We will not ask her name. 

To live in hearts we leave behind. 

Is not to die. Hallowed Ground. 

1*^ . ■ I ■ — -— —’ - 

• Thestarres. bright centinels of the skies. 

Habington, Castara, Dialogue between Night and Arafnit. 


Part i. St. 23, 
Part iii. St, 1. 

Pari iii. St. 5. 

Drink^e to her. 
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JONATHAN M. SEWALL. 1748—1808. 

No pent-up Utica contracts your powers, 

But the whole boundless continent is yours. 

Epilogue io Cato.^ 

ROBERT EMMET. 1780—1803. 

IvCt there be no inscription upon my tomb; let no man write my epitaph ; 
no mail can write my epitaph. 

Speech on his Trial and Conviction for High Treason, 
September, 1803. 

-D- 

WALTER SCOTT. 177,—1832. 

Such is the custom of Branksome Hall. 

The Lay of the Last Min Urel. Canto i. St. vii. 
If thou wouldst ^new fair Melrose aright. 

Go visit it by the pale moonlight. Canto ii. .SV. i. 


O fading honours of tlie dead ! 

O high ambition, lowly laid ! 

I was not always a man of woe. 

I Mnnot tell how* the truth may be; 
I say the tale as ‘t w'as said to me. 


Canto ii. Si. 10. 
Canto ii. St. 12, 


Canto ii. .SV. 22. 


In peace, Love tunes the shepherd's reed ; 

In w'ar, he mounts the warrior's steed ; 

In halls, in gay attire is seen ; 

In hamlets, dances on the green. 

Love rules the court, the camp, the grove. 

And men below, and saints above ; 

For love is heaven, and heaven is love. Canto iii. St. 1. 


Her blue eyes sought the west afar. 

For lovers love the western star. Canto iii. St. 24. 

Along thy wild and willowed shore. Canto iv. St, t. 


Ne'er 

Was flattery lost on Poet's ear : 

A simple race ! they waste their toil 

For the vain tribute of a smile. Canto iv. Si. 35 

Call it not vain;—they do not err 
Who say, that, when the Poet dies, 

Mute Nature mourns her worshipper. 

And celebrates his obsequies. Canto v. .SV. 1. 

Written for the Bow Street Theatre. Portsmouth, New- I l.ampslnr*'. 
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SCOTT, 


The Lay of the Last Minstrel — continued.l 

True love ‘s the gift which God has given 
To man alone beneath the heaven : 

It is not fantasy's hot fire. 

Whose wishes, soon ;is granted, fly ; 

It liveth not in fierce desire, 

With dead desire it doth not die ; 

It is the secret sympathy. 

The silver link, the silken tic. 

Which heart to heart, and mind to tnind. 

In body and in soul can bind. Canto v. St. 

Breathes there the man, soul so dead. 

Who never to himself hath said, 

This is my own, my native land ! 

W^hose heart hath ne’er within him burned. 

As home his footsteps he hath turned 
From wandering on a foreign stnind ? 

If such there breathe, go, mark him well; 

For him no Minstrel raptures swell; 

High though his titles, proud his name. 

Boundless his wealtli as wish can claim; 

Oespite those titles, piovver, and pelf. 

The wretch, concentred all in self. 

Living, shall forfeit fair renown. 

And, doubly dying, shall go down 
To the vile dust, from whence he sprung. 

Unwept, unhonour’d, and unsung. Canto vi. St. 

O Caledonia ! stem and \vild. 

Meet nurse for a poetic child ! 

Land of brown heath and shaggy wood: 

Land of the mountain and the flood. Canto \i. St. 2. 

Profaned the God-given strength, and lULured the lofty line. 

Alarmion. Introduc, to Canto t. 

Just at the age ‘twixt boy and youth, 

When thought is speech, and speech is truth. 

Introdiu. to Canto u. 

When, musing on companions gone. 

We doubly feel ourselves alone. /Aid. 

‘T is an old tale and often told; 

But did my fate and wish agree, 

Ne’er had been read, in story old. 

Of maiden true betrayed for gold. 

That loved, or was avenged, like me. 


Canto ii. St. 37. 







SCOTT. 


Nf ARMIOS— continued.^ 

In the lost battle, 

Borne down by the flying. 

Where mingles war's rattle 
With groans of the dying. 

Where ‘s the coward that would not dare 
To fight for such a land ? 

Lightly from fair to fair he flew. 

And loved to plead, lament, and sue ; ' 

Suit lightly won, and short-lived pain. 

For monarchs seldom sigh in vain. 

With a smile on her lips, and a tear in her eye 

But woe awaits a country when 
She sees the tears of bearded men. 

And dar'st thou then 
To beard the lion in his den. 

The Douglas in his hall ? 

O. what a tangled web we weave. 

When first we practise to deceive 1 

O woman ! in our hours of ease, 

Uncertain, coy, and hard to please. 

And variable as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen made; 

When pain and anguish wring the brow, 

A ministering angel thou ! 

“Charge, Chester, charge ! on. Stanley, on-! ’ 
Were the last words of Marmion. 

O for a blast of that dread horn * 

On Fontarabian echoes borne. 

To all, to each, a fair good night. 

And pleasing dreams, anti slumf>ers light ! 

f^id, IJ Mtivoy. 

In listening mood, she seemed to stand. 

The guardian Naiad of the strand. 

The l,fidy oj the Cake. 

And ne'er did Grecian chisel trace 
A Nymph, a Naiad, or a Grace, 

Of finer form, or lovelier face. 

A foot more light, a step more true, 

Ne'er from the heath-flower dashed the dew. 




Canto iii. St. lo. 
Canto iv, St. 30. 

Canto V. St, 9. 

Canto V. St. la. 
Canto V, St. 16. 

Canto vi. St. 14. 
Canto vi. St, 17. 

Canto vi. St. 30. 

Canto vi, St. 32. 
Canto vi. St. 33. 

To the Reader. 

Canto i. .SV. 17, 

Cantu i. .SV. 18. 

Ikui. 


> O for the voice of that wild horn .—Rob Roy, Ch. ct. 


















scorr. 


The Ladv of the Lake — cottthuud.'\ 

On his bold visage middle age 
Had slightly pressed its signet sage. 

Yet had not quenched the open truth 
And fiery vehemence of youth ; 

Fonvard and frolic glee was there, 

The will to do, the soul to dare. Canto i. St. ai. 


Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking. 

Mom of toil, nor night of waking. Canto i. St. 31, 


Hail to the Chief who in triumph advances ! 

Some feelings are to mortals given. 

With less of earth in them than heaven, 

1 ime rolls his ceaseless course. 

Like the dew on the mountain. 

Like the foam on the river. 

Like the bubble on the fountain, 

T hou art gone, and for e%'er ! 


Canto ii. St. 19. 

Canto ii. St. 23. 
Canto iii. Si. i. 


Canto Hi. St. 16. 


The rose is fairest when 't is budding new, 

And hope is brightest when it dawns from fears. 

The rose is sweetest washed with morning dew. 

And love is loveliest when embalmed in tears. Canto iv. St. i. 


Art thou a friend to Roderick ? 

Come one, come all 1 this rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as I. 

And the stem joy which warriors feel 
In foemdn worthy of their steel. 


Canto iv. St. 30. 
Canto V. St. 10. 


Jdid. 


Who o'er the herd would wish to reign. 

Fantastic, fickle, fierce, and vain 1— 

Vain as the leaf upon the stream. 

And fickle as a changeful dream ; 

Fantastic as a woman's mood. 

And fierce as Frenzy’s fevered blood. 

Thou many-headed monster thing, 

O, who would wish to be thy king! Canto v. St, 30. 


Where, where was Roderick then ? 

One blast upon his bugle horn 

Were worth a thousand men. Canto vi. St, 18. 


Come as the winds come, wlien 
Forests are rended; 

Come as the waves come, when 
Navies are stranded- 


of X^onald Ohn. 
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in man’s most dark extremity 

Oft succour dawns from Heaven. 

Tfu Lard of the Jsla. Canto i. St. 20. 

Spangling the wave with lights as vain 
As pleasures in the vale of pain, 

That dazzle as they fade. Canto i, St. 23. 

O, many a shaft, at random sent, 

Finds mark the archer little meant t 
And many a word, at random spoken, 

May soothe, or wound, a heart that s broken ! Canto v, St. 18. 

Where lives the man that has not tried 
How mirth can into folly glide. 

And folly into sin I ThtSridalof Triertnain. Cantoi. St. 21, 

When Israel, of the Lord beloved, 

Out from the land of bondage came. 

Her fathers’ God before her moved, 

An awrful guide in smoke and flame. Ivan hoe. Ch. xt. 

Sea of upturned faces. Rob Roy. Ch, xx. 

There's a gude time coming. Ibid. Ch. xxxli. 

My foot is on my native heath, and my name is MacGregor. 

Ibid. Ch. xxxiv. 

Sound, sound the clarion, All the flfe ! 

To all the sensual world proclaim, 

One crowded hour of glorious life 
Is worth an age without a name. 

Old Afortaliiy. Ch. xxxiv. p. 451. 

Within that awful volume lies 

The mystery of mysteries ! Tho Alonaitery. Ch. xii. 

And better had they ne'er been born. 

Who read to doubt, or read to scorn. Ibid. 

Widowed wife and wedded maid. The Betrothed. Ch. xv. 

But with the morning cool reflection came. > 

Highland IVid&io. Introduction, 

What can they see in the longest kingly line in Europe, save that it runs 
back to a successful soldier ? * Woodstock. Vol. ii. Ch. xxxvii. 

* At length the mom, and cold indifference, came. 

kowe. The T'air Penitent, Act 1. Sc. k 

7 Un soldat tel que moi peut justement pr^tendre 

A gouvemer r<ftat, quand il I'a su d^fendre. 

Le premier qui fut roi, fut un soldat heureux : 

Qui sert bien son pays, n'a pas besoin d'aieux. 

Voltaire, liferope. Act 1. Sc. 3 - 






lVOO£> IVOR TH.—MOORE. 


•?^2 


SAMUlil. WOODWORTH. 1785—1841;. 

The old oaken bucket, the iron-bound bucket, 

The moss-covered bucket, which hung in the well. The Bucket* 

-□- 

THOMAS MOORK. 1779—1852. 

This narrow isthmus 'twixt two boundless seas, 

The past, the future, two eternities ! 

l.alla Rookh, The Veiled Prophet 0/ Khorassan. 

There's a bower of roses by Bendemeer’s stream. /hid. 

Like the stained web that whitens in the sun. 

Grow pure by being purely shone upon. /hid. 

One morn a Peri at the gate 

Of Eden stood disconsolate. Paradise and the Peri. 

But the trail of the serpent is over them all. /hid, 

O, ever thus, from childhood s hour, 

1 ’vc seen my fondest hopes decay; 

I never loved a tree or flower. 

But’t was the first to fade away. 

I never nursed a dear gazelle. 

To glad me with its soft black eye. 

But when it came to know me well. 

And love me, it was sure to die. The Firt H^orshippers. 

Beholding heaven, and feeling hell. /hid. 

As sunshine, broken in the rill. 

Though turned astray, is sunshine still, Ihid. 

Farewell, farewell to thee, Araby's daughter. ihid. 

Alas I how' light a cause may move 
Dissension between hearts that love ! 

Hearts that the world in vain had tried. 

And sorrow but more closely tied; 

That stood the storm, when waves were rough. 

Yet in a sunny hoiir fall off, 

Like ships that h.ive gone dowti at sea, 

When heaven was all tranquillity. The Light of the Harem* 

And, oh ! if there be an Elysium on earth. 

It is this, it is this. Ihid. 

Love on through all ills, and love on till they die Ihid. 

How shall we rank thee upon glory’s page ? 

Thou more than soldier and just less than sage. 

Poems relating to America. To Thomas Hifme, 






MOORE, 


Go where glory waii$ thee; 

But, while fame elates thee. 

Oh! still remember me. 

Irish Melodies. Go wfure glory waits. 

The harp that once through Tara's halls 
The soul of music shed, 

Now hangs as mute on Tara's walls. 

As if that soul were fled. 

So sleeps the pride of former daj's, 

So glory's thrill is o'er. 

And hearts that once beat high for praise. 

Now feel that pulse no more. The Harp that once. 

Fly not yet, *t is just the hour 

When pleasure, like the midnight flower 

That scorns the eye of \ailgar light. 

Begins to bloom for sons of night. 

And maids who love the moon. Ely not yet. 

Oh stay !—Oh stay !— 

J oy so seldom weaves a chain 
* Like this to-night, that, oh ! 't is pain 

To break its links so soon. Ibid. 

And the heart that is soonest awake to the flowers 

Is always the first to be touch'd by the thorns. 

O think not nty spiritSt 

Rich and rare were the gems she wore. 

And a bright gold ring on her wand she bore, Rick and rare. 

There is not in the wide world a valley so sweet 

As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet. 

The Meeting o/ the IVaters. 

Shall I ask the brave soldier, who fights by my side 

In the cause of mankind, if our creeds agree? 

Come send round the wine. 

Tlie moon looks 
On many brooks, 

" The brook can see no moon but this." * 

While gating on the moon's light. 

No, the heart that has truly lov'd never forgets, 

But as truly loves on to the close ! 

As the sunflower turns on her god, when he sets, 

The same look which she turn'd when he rose. 

Relieve me, ij^ all those endearing, 

’ This image was suggested by the following thought, which occurs 
somewhere in Sir William Jones's Works : "The moon looks upon many 
night-flowers, the night-flower secs but one moon.” 
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MOO/fit. 


Irish Mklodies — continued.'^ 

And when once the young heart of a maiden is stolen. 

The maiden herself will steal after it soon. Ill Omens. 

But there's nothing half so sweet in life 
As love's young dream. Love's Young Dream. 

To live with them is fax less sweet 

Than to remember thee ! * / saw thy form. 

T is the last rose of summer. 

Left blooming alone. Last Rose of Summer. 

When true hc.arts lie wither'd 
And fond ones are flown. 

Oh ! who would inhabit 

T his bleak world alone ? /hid. 

You may break, you may shatter the vase, if you will. 

But the scent of the roses will hang round it still. 

Farewell f But whenever you welcome the hour. 
Thus, when the lamp that lighted 
The traveller at first goes out, 

He feels awhile benighted. 

And looks around in fear and doubt. 

But soon, the prospect clearing, 

By cloudless starlight on he treads, 

And thinks no lamp so cheering 

As that light which Heaven sheds. / 'd mourn the hopes. 
No eye to w’atch, and no tongue to wound us. 

All earth forgot, and all heaven around us. Come o'er the sea. 

The light that lies 

In woman's eyes. 77,^ 

My only books 
Were w'oman's looks. 

And folly's all they've taught me. Ibid. 

I know not, I ask not, if guilt's in that heart, 

I but know that I love thee, whatever thou art. 

Come^ rest in this bosom. 

Wert thou all that I wish thee, great, glorious, and free, 

First flower of the earth, and first gem of the sea. 

Remember thee. 

All that *s bright must fade,— 

The brightest still the fleetest; 

All that ‘s sweet was made 

But to be lost when sw'eetest ! 

JVattonal eltrs. /ill that's bright must fade. 

• In imitation of Shenstone's inscription, '* Heu I quanto minus est cum 
reliquis vCrsari quam tui tneminisse," 
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Oyi ttt the stilly ntj^ht. 


Ibtd, 


fSATIONAL Airs- contitiued.\ 

Those evening bells ! those evening bells ! 

How many a tale their music tells I 
Of youth, and home, and that sweet time 

WTien last I heard their soothing chime. Those Evening Bells, 
Oft, in the stilly night 

hre SUimlx^r s chain lias bound me, 

Fond Memorj' brings the light 
Of other days around me; 

The smiles, the tears, 

Of boyhood's years, 

T he words of love then spoken ; 

T he ey'es that shone 
Now dimm d and gone, 

7 'he cheerful hearts now broken ! 

1 feel like one 
Who treads alone 
Some banquet-hall deserted, 

VVhose lights are fled. 

Whose garlands dead. 

And all but he departed ! 

As half in shade and half in sun 
I his world along its path advances. 

May that si<ie the sun '5 upon 

He all that e'er shall meet thy glances ! 

If I sp,^ ,o ,heo in Friendship s name!’"" 

I'hou think'st I speak too coldly; 

If I mention Fove's devoted flame. 

Thou say'st I spe.ak loo boldly. 

*Io sigh, yet feel nr) pain. 

To weep, yet scarce know why; 

To sport an hour w ith Beauty s chain, 

Iltcn throw it itily by. 

1 his world is all a fleeting show, 

I*or man s illusion given ; 

The smiles of joy, the tears of w'oe, 

Deceitful shine, deceitful flow,— 

J here's nothing true but Heaven ! 

sOs a u , The world is all ajleeting shew 

tKJund the loud timbrel o'er Egy-pt's dark sea ' 

Jehovah has triumph'd—his people .are free. 

jj . Ibid. Bound the loud timbrel 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish- 
l-arth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 

Ibid. Come, ye disconsolate. 


How shall I woo T 


I he Blue Stocking. 














Af OOUE. — CUNX/NGHA Af. — HEBER, 


I knew, by the smoke that so gracefully curled 
Above the green elms, that a cottage wfis near, 

And I said, “ If there's peace to be found in the world, 

A heart that was humble might hope for it here.” 

Poems relating to America. Ballad Stanzas. 

To Greece we give our shining blades. Evenings in Greece. 

Ay, down to the dust with them, slaves as they arc ! 

From this hour let the blood in their dastardly veins 
I'hat shrunk at the first touch of Liberty's war. 

Be wasted for tyrants, or stagnate in chains. 

On the Entry of the Austrians into Naples. 1821. 
A Persian s Heaven is eas'ly made, 

' r is but black eyes and lemonade. 

Intercepted Letters. Letter vi. 
Who ran 

Through each mode of the lyre, and was ma.stcr of all. 


On the Death Sheridan. 
Whose wit. in the combat, as gentle as bright, 

Nc cr carried a heart-stain away on its blade. Ibid. 


\\ eep on ; and, as thy sorrows flow, 

I ’ll taste the luxur>- of xvoe. Anacreontic. 


I'he minds of some of our 
contract themselves the more. 


Statesmen. like the pupil of the human eye, 
the stronger light there is shed upon them. 
Preface to Corruption and Intolerance. 


—a— 

ALL.AN’ G U i's N* I NOH.A^I . 1785—1842. 

A wet sheet and a flowing sea, 

A wind that follows fast, 

And fills the white and rustling sail, 

And bends the gallant mast. 

A ll^et Sheet and a Elozving Sea. 
While the hollow oak our palace is. 

Our heritage the ^a. Ibid. 


- □ - 

REGINALD HLBiiR. 1783—1826. 

Failed the bright promise of your early day ! Palestine. 

No hammers fell, no ponderous axes rung ;' 

Like some tall palm the mystic fabric sprung. 

Majestic silence ! Ibid. 


’ Altered in later editions to 

No workman steel, no ponderous axes rung. 

Like some tall palm the noiseless fabric sprung. 

Silently as a dream the fabric rose. 

No sound of hammer or of saw was there. 

Cowper. The Task, Book v. *The Winter Morning Walk. 














HF.BP.R.— STORY.—DECA TVR.^ WEBSTER. 


2^7 


Brightest and best of the sons of the morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid. 


Epiphany. 


By cool Siloain’s shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows. 

I’lrst Sunday afltr Epiphany. P^o. ii. 

When spring unlocks the flowers to paint the laugh ing soil. 

Sei^enth Sunday njler Trtutfy. 


Death rides on every passing breeze, 
He lurks in every flower. 


At a Euneral. 


Thou art gone to the grave I but we will not deplore thee, 

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb. 

Ibid. .\t> II. 

Thus heavenly hope is all serene. 

But earthly hope, how bright soe’er. 

Still fluctuates o’er this changing scene. 

As false and fleeting as't is fair. 

On Htavcnly Hope and Earthly Hofe. 

From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand. 

Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand. Afissionary Hymn. 

Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile. Ibid, 

I see thenj on their winding way, 

Above their ranks the moonbeams play. 

Lines written to a A/arch. 

- □ - 

JOSEPH STORY. 1779- -1845. 

Here shall the Press the People's right maintain, 

Unawed by influence and unbribed bv gain ; 

H ere patriot Truth her glorious precepts draw. 

Pledged to Religion, Eibcrty, and I.aw'. 

A lot to 0/ the Salem Register. Li/e 0/ Story, Vol. i. p. 137. 

- □ - 


STEPHEN DECATUR. 1779-1820. 

Our country ! In her intercourse with foreign nations, may she always 
jc in the right; but our country, right or wrong. 

Toast given at Norfolk. April, 1816. 



DANIEL WEEiSTER. 1782—1852. 

hen my eyes shall be turned to behold for the Last time the sun in 
heaven, may I not see him shining on the broken and dishonoured tra^- 
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IVEBSTBR. 


sTr=m;"on ®'"'“ <ii«cvered. disconian,, belli- 

blood. ' > "It 1 ciMl feuds, or drenched, it may be, in fraternal 

' S^coftJ Speech on FooC s Resolution, 

iberty and Union, now and for ever, one and insep,arablc. Hid. 

spiredo'r'lo m.lnv'iLpurdedicar/d 

r-:r:S 

and the first to cladden hW i ^ ^ leaves hLs native shore, 

remind him of ihe liberty aiiV ' f Isomething which shall 

,S^S°'‘ //.// d/ea„e,r„/, 

reve^uegu'hrf for“'‘ " 1 "'? abun.lani streams of 

it sprung upon its fee... f 

on P/iimi/fon. March lo. 1831. 

(.h?c•o':on?TX°^!:eirX" ••’'y 

forrign conquest and subjugation Rome. rt'he'helg'Iu of b'^’r °! 

to be compared,—a power whit h tnc i .< ■ is not 

globe with"her posse^ir-s and n.n“, -•'ole 

following the sun. and keeping comp^^v^ith the b t>cat, 

With one continuous and u^bro^en 

-S>^er 4 , 7. 1834. 

aea of upturned faces.3 ca-- i. c . 

_ _ Speech, September 1842. 

> He it wa5 that first gave to the l.-iw the air of a science ~T 

skeleton, and clothed it with life, colour, and complexion- he emh^ J 

R-fr^V touch it grew into youth, health.’and 

(Ix)rd Avonmore) on Blachstone. t>eaut>.— 

Qm 'yjjy Spanish soldier brag the sun never sets in tin- 

^panish dominions, but ever shineth on one part or other we have con- 
quered for our king ?-Capt. John Smith, rlrfcrr/farmrarr /ir M. Ir™". 
ptrunetd. &-C.. Colt. Mai,. Hi„. Sac., 3 d. -SVr-. I'al. iii. f. 4- 

, I am called 

I he richest monarch in the Christian world ; 

The sun in my dominions never sets. 


. Ich heisse 

Der rcichste ^^ann in der getauften Welt; 

Die Sonne gcht in meinem Sbaat nicht un’ter. 

_ , , . Schiller. Don Karlos, Act i. Se. 6. 

ine stake I play for is immense.—I will 
the family system of the Bourbons, and unite 
of France. Remember that the sun never si 
Charles V. (Napoleon. February. 1807).—W 
3 This phrase, conunonlv supposed to have 
occurs in Rob Rov, Vol, i, ’Ch, 20. 


continue in my own dynasty 
Spain for ever to the destinies 
i^ts on the immense empire of 
alter Scott, Life 0/ Napoleon, 
originated with Mr. Webster. 
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CHARLES MINER. 1780—1865. 

When I see a merchant over-polite to his customers, begging them to 
taste a little brandy and throwing half his goods on the counter, thinks 1. 
that man has an axe to grind. lYAo ii turn irnndstones. 

-o- 

WASHINGTON IRVING. 1783-1859. 

Free-livers on a small scale, who are prodigal within the compass of a 

The Stout Gentleman. 

The Almighty Dollar, that great object of universal devotion throughout 

our land, seems to have no genuine devotees in these peculiar villages. 

The Creole Village. 

- □ - 

SIR W. F. P. NAPIER. 1785—1860. 

Napoleon’s troops fought in bright fields, where every lielmet caught 
some beams of glory, but the British soldier conquered under the cool 
shade of aristocracy; no honours awaited his daring, no despatch gave h.’s 
name to the applauses of his countrymen ; his life of danger and hardship 

was uncheered by hope, his death unnoticed. 

Peninsular iVar. Vol. ii. Book xi. Ck. 3. 1810. 

- □ - 

LORD BYRON. 1788—1824. 

Farewell 1 if ever fondest prayer 
For other’s weal avail'd on high, 

Mine will not all be lost in air. 

But waft thy name beyond the sky. Farewell / if ever, 

1 only know we loved in vain— 

1 only feel—Farewell !—Farewell t 

When we two parted 
In silence and tears. 

Half broken-hearted 
To sever for years. 

• Fools are my theme, let satire be my song. 

English Bards and Scotsh Rex’iewers. 

'T is pleasant, sure, to see one's name in print; 

A book's a book, although there *5 nothing in't. 

With just enough of learning to misquote. 

As soon 

Seek roses in December,—ice in June; 

Hope constancy in wind, or corn in chaff. 

Believe a woman, or an epitaph. 

Or any other thing that's false, before 

You trust in critics. Line 75, 


Ibid. 


I Vheft we two parted. 


Line 6. 


Line 51. 
Line 66. 


* From Essays from the Desk of Poor Robert the Scribe, Doyle slown, Pa.. 
1815. It first appeared in the Wilkesbarre Gleaner. 1811. 
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B YRON. 


English ^rds and Scotch Rkviewers— j 
Perverts the Prophets and purloins the Psalms. 

O Amos Cottle ! Phoebus ! what a name 1 
So the struck eagle, stretched upon the plain . 
No more through rolling clouds to soar again. 
Viewed liis own feather on the fatal dart 
And winged the shaft that quivered in his heart.* 

Yet truth will sometimes lend her noblest fires 
And decorate the verse herself inspires : 

This fact in Virtue s name, let Crabbe attest ; 

ough Nature's sternest painter, yet the best, 
hlaid of Athens, ere we part, 


I,ine 336. 
Line 399. 


Line S26. 


Line 839. 


Give, oh, give me back my heart 1 


Maid 0/Athens. 


Had sighed to many though he loved but one. 

Pi lip-image. Canto i. St. c. 
If ancient talcs say true, nor wrong these holy men. 

Maidens, like moths, are ever caught by glare. 7 * 

And Mammon wms his way where Seraphs might despair. 

Might shake the saintship of an anchorite. ^ 

Adieu, adieu ! my native shore 
Fades o'er the waters blue. 

My native land—good night ! 

O Christ 1 it is a goodly sight to see 

What Heaven hath done for this delicious land. Canto i. ' ,5. 
In hope to merit Heaven by making earth a Hell. 

By Heaven ! it is a splendid sight to see Canto i. St. ao. 

For one who hath no friend, no brother there. Canto i. st. 4<a 

Still from the fount of Joy's delicious springs 
Some bitter o'er the flowers its bubbling venom flings.^ 

Canto i. St. 82. 


Canto i. St. II, 

Canto i. St. 13, 
Canto i. St. 13. 


‘ 1 hat eagle’s fate and mine are one. 

Which on the shaft that made him die 
Espied a feather of his own, 

Wherewith he wont to soar so high. 

Waller. To a Lady singing a Song of his Composing. 
Like a young eagle, who has lent his plume 
To fledge the shaft by which he meets his doom ‘ 

feathers pluck'd, to wing the dart 
Which rank corruption destines for their heart. 

Moore. CorruHion. 

^ * Medio de fonte leporum 
Surgit aman aliquid quoi * in ipsis floribus angat. 

Lucretius, iv. 1. 1133. 















B VRON. 


Childe Harolds Pilgrimage— continued,'^ 

War, war is still the cry,—"war even to the knife \" i 

Canto i. St. 86. 

Gone, glimmering through the dream of things ihat were. 

Canto ii. Si. 2. 

A school-boy’s tale, the wonder of an hour! Canto ii. St. 2. 

Dim with the mist of years, gray flits the shade of power. 

Tlie dome of Thought, the palace of the Soul,’ ^ ^ 

('onto ii. St. 6. 

Ah ! happy years ! once more who would not be a boy? 

vr„„ „ j 1 , Canto ii. Si. 22. 

IS one are so desolate but something dear. 

Dearer than self, possesses or possess’d. Canto ii. Si. 34. 

Rut midst the crowd, the hum, the shock of men. 

To hear, to sec, to feel, and to possess, 

And roam along, the world s tired denizen, 

With none who bless us, none whom we can bless. 


Canto ii. St. 26. 
Canto ii. St. 28. 


Cooped in their winged sea-girt citadel. 

Fair Greece ! sad relic of departed worth ! 

Immortal, though no more; though fallen, great t 

Hereditary bondsmen ! know ye not, St. 73. 

Who would be free, themselves must strike the blow? 

A .u I Canto ii. St. 76. 

A thousand years scarce serve to form a state ; * 

An hour may lay it in the dust. ' Canto ii. St. 84. 

hand of lost gods and godlike men. Canto ii. .SV. 85, 

Where’er we tread, t is haunted, holy ground. Canto ii. St. 88. 

Age shakes Athena’s tower, but spares gray Marathon. 

Canto ii. ..SV. 88. 


Ada ! sole daughter of my house and heart. 

Once more upon the waters ! yet once more ! 

And the waves bound beneath me as a steed 
That knows his rider. W'elcome to the roar ! 

I am as a weed, 

Flung from the rock, 011 Ocean's foam, to sail 
W hereer the surge may sweep, the temi>esf.s breath prevail. 


Canto iii. St. 1. 


Canto iii. St. 2- 


_ _ ('auto iii. .SV. 2. 

Saragoza when reply of I*ai;ifox, the governor of 

Gly in i8i>^ summoned to surrender by the French, who besieged that 

’ And keeps that palace of the soul. -Waller. ()/ Tea. 
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St. 8 , 


Childe Harold's Pilgrimage — continued.'^ 

Years steal 

Fire from the mind as vigour from the limb; 

And hfe s enchanted cup but sparkles near the brim. 

There was a sound of revelry by night, 

And Belgium's Capital had gathered then 
Her Beauly and her Chivalry, and bright 
The lamps shone o'er fair women and brave men; 

A thousand hearts beat happily; and when 
Music arose with its voluptuous swell. 

Soft eyes looked love to eyes which spake again. 

And all went merry as a marriage-bell. ’ Canto iii. St. ai. 

On xvith the dance ! let joy be unconfined. Canto iii. .S/, 22. 

And there was mounting in hot haste. Canio iii. St 25 

Or whispering, with white Ups-- The foe 1 They come 1 They come 1' 

„ . . , , Canto iii. St at 

wncvingp if aught inanimate e^er griev^es 

Over the unreluming brave. ’ ^..,,,0 iii. 5r. =.7 

Battle s magaificently-stem array. c.,„o iii. 5,. eg. 

And thus the heart will break, yet brokenly live on. 

Ta . . . Canto iii. St. aa. 

But quiet to quick bosoms is a hell. 

He who surpasses or subdues mankind. 

Must look down on the hate of those below. 

All tenantless, save to the crannying wind. 

The castled crag of Drachenfels 
Frowns o’er the wide and winding Rhine. 

He had kept 

The whiteness of his soul, and thus men o'er him wept. 

But there are wanderers o’er Eternity - . 57. 

Whose bark drives on and on, and anchor'd ne'er shall be. 

Canto iii. Si. 7a 

By the blue rushing of the arrowy Rhone. 

To me 

High mountains are a feeling, but the hum 
Of human cities torture. 


Canto iii. St. 43. 

Canto iii. St. 45, 
Canto iii. St. 47. 

Canto iii. ,S/, 55. 


Canto iii. St, 71. 


This quiet sail is as a noiseless wing 
To waft me from distraction. 

On the ear 

Drops the light drip of the suspended oar. 


Canto iii. St. 72. 
Canto iii. Si. 85. 
Canto iii, St. 86. 
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Harolds I^ilgkimage— continued .^ 

All is concentred in a life intense, 

\\ here not a beam, nor air, nor leaf is lost, 

But hath a part of being. Canto iii. St. 89 

In solitude, where we are Uast alone. Canto iii. St. 9a 

I he sky is changed ! and such a change I O night. 

And storm, and darkness ! ye are wondrous strong. 

Vet lovely in your .strength, as is the light 
Of a dark eye in woman ! Far along. 

From p>cak to peak, the rattling crags among 

iA^ps the live thunder. Canfo iii. 5/. 92. 

Sapping a solemn creetl with solemn sneer. Canto iii. Sf. 107. 

I have not loved the world, nor tlie world me. 


Cania xW. SL 113* 


Canto iv, St, i. 


I stood 

Among them, but not of them. 

I stood in Venice, on the Bridge of Sighs; 

A palace and a prison on each hand. 

Where Venice sale in stale, throned on her hundred isles. 

c. . . Canto iv. St. i. 

Striking the electric chain wherewith we are darkly bound. 

Canto iv. Si, 23, 

The cold—the changed—perchance the dead—anew 

The mourn'd, the loved, the lost—too many !—yet how few ! 

Parting day ^ 

dolphin, whom each pang imbues 
ifh a new colour as it gasps away. 

The hist still loveliest, till- t is gone-and all is ^y. 

Canto iv, St. 29. 

The Ariosto of the North. 

Italia ! Oh Italia ! thou who hast 
The fata] gift of l>eauty.' 

The air around with f>eaLity. 

L«t these describe the undescribable. 

The sfarry Galileo with his woes. 

The poetry of speech. 


Canto iv. St 40. 
Canto iv. St. 42. 


Canto iv. St. 49. 
Canto iv. St. 53 
Canto iv. St, 54. 
Canto iv. St. 58. 


hell of waters ! where they howl and hiss. Canto iv. .SV. 69 
Ao/a sortJ^^ famous sonnet of Kilicaja Itaiia, o ti 
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Childs Harold's Piixjrim AGE — coniin ued, ] 

I hc Niobe of nations ! there she stands. Canto iv. Si. 79, 

Yet, Freedom ! yet tliy banner, tom, but flying, ’ 

Streams like the thunder-storm against the wind. 

Canto iv. St. 98. 

Heaven gives its favourites—early death.' Canto iv. St. 102. 


* * 1 %-li * i * 


Canto iv. St. 109. 


Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tear, 

Egeria 1 sweet creation of some heart 
\V hich found no mortal resting-place so fajr 

As thine ideal breast. Canto iv. St. 115. 

The nympholepsy of some fond despair. Canto iv. St. nc 

Thou wert a beautiful thought, and softly bodied forth. 


Alas ! our young affections run to waste, 
Or water but the desert. 


Canto iv. St. 115. 
Canto iv. St. iso. 


I see before me the Gladiator lie. Canto iv. 67 . 14a 

were his young barbarians all at play. 

Tkeve was their Dacian mother,-—he, their sire, 

Butcher d to make a Roman holiday. Canto iv, St. 141, 

“VVIiile stands the Coliseum, Rome sh.all stand; 

When falls the Coliseum. Rome shall f.dl; 

And when Rome falls, —the World. ■». Canto iv. St. 145. 

Scion of chiefs and monarchs. where art thou? 

Fond hope of many nations, art thou dead? 

Could not the grave forget thee, and lay low 

Some less majestic, less beloved head ? Canto iv. St. 168, 


Oh ! that the desert were my dwelling-place, 

With one fair Spirit for my minister, 

That I might all forget the human race. 

And, hating no one. love but only her 1 Canto iv. St, m7. 


There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 

There is a rapture on the lonely shore. 

There is society, where none intrudes. 

By the deep Sea, arul music in its roar : 

I love not Man the less, b\U Nature more. 

Canto iv. St. lyA 


' Cf. Oon Juan. Canto iv. 67 . 12. 

LiteraJly, the exclamation of the pilgrims in the eighth century, as 
recorded by the Venerable Bede, 

Cf. Gibbon. Duline and Fall, Ch. ni. 
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ChILDF, Harold's PlLfiRIMAOK— con/inuaiA 

Roll on, ihou deep and dark blue Ocean—roll ! 

Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain; 

Man marks the cartli with ruin—his control 
Stops with the shore. 

He sinks into thy depths with bubbling groan, 

Without a grave, unknell d. uncoffin'd. and unknown. 

, Canto iv. St. 179. 

I ime wntes no wrinkle on thine azure brow'_* 

Such as creation s dawn beheld, thou rollest now. 

Canto iv. Si. 182. 

Thou glorious mirror, where the Almighty's fonn 

Glasses itself in tempests. Canto iv. 5/. 183. 

And I have loved tfiee. Ocean ! and my joy 

Of youthful sports was on thy bre;LSt to be 

Borne, like thy bubbles, onward ; from a boy 

1 wanton d with thv breakers, 

m g 

And tru.sted to thy billows far and near. 

And latd my hand upon tliy mane—as I do here.s 

And what is writ, is writ — St. 184. 

“orthier! iv. iy, ,85. 

lharewell ! a word that must be, and hath been_ 

A sound which makes us lingeryet—farewell. 

Hands promiscuously applied, t86. 

otind the slight waist, or down the glowing side, ihe Walit. 
He who hath bent liini o'er the dead 
Kre the first day of death is fled. 

he first dark day of nothingness, 

I he last of danger and distress, 
liefore Decay's effacing fingers 
Have swept the Hues where beauty lingers. 

Such is the aspect of this shore; ■^"''€3. 

T .s Greece. I,ut living Greece no more ! 
bo coldly sweet, so deadly fair, 

e start, for soul is wanting there. / , 

bhnne of the mighty ! can it be 

hat this is all remains of thee? , 

—*■' - —- Line 106. 


une s iron feet can pr.n, no ruin-trace. 

' See I'ollok. *88 ' 'rkt Omniprnrnttiht 
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The Giaouk— coutimted.^ 

frtjcdotii’s Little, once begun, 
liequeatJi'd by bleeding i.ire to son. 

I hough baffled oft, is ever won. 

And lovelier things have mercy shown 
To every failing but their own ; 

And every woe a tear can claim. 

Except an erring sisters shame. 

The keenest pangs the wretched find 
,Are rapture to the dreary void. 

The leafless desert of the mind, 

The waste of feelings unemploy'd. 

Better to sink beneath the shock 
Than moulder piecemeal on the rock ! 

The cold in clime are cold in blood, 

T heir love can scarce deserve the name. 

I die—but first I have possess'd, 

And come what may, I have heett blest. 

She was a form of life and light. 

That, seen, became a part of sight; 

And rose, where'er I turned mine eye* 

The Moming-star of Memory ! 

Yes, Love indeed is light from heaven,- 
A spark of that immortal fire 
With Angels shared, by Alla given. 

To lift from earth our low desi 

Know ye the land where the cypress and myrtle 
Are emblems of deeds that are done in their clime; 

Where the rage of the vulture, the love of the turtle. 

Now melt into sorrow, now madden to crime?’ 

The Bride 0 f Abydos. Canto i. St, i. 

^Vhere the virgins are f'oft as the roses they twine. 

And all, save the spirit of man, is divine? Canto i. St. i. 

Who hath not provetJ how feebly words essay 
To fix one spark of Beauty's heavenly ray ? 

Who doth not feel, until his failing sight 
Faints into dimness with its own delight, 

H is changing cheek, his sinking heart confess 

The might—the majesty of Ix>vel>ness ? Canto i. St. 

* Know'st thou the land where the lemon-trees bloom. 

Where the gold orange glows in the deep thicket's gloom. 

Where a wind ever soft from the blue heaven blows. 

And the groves are of laurel, and myrtle, and rose? 

Goethe, Witfuidm Meistcr. 


Lint 123. 

Line 41 if. 

Line 957. 
Line 969. 
Line 1099. 
Line 1114. 


Line 1127- 
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fHE Bride of con tinted.^ 

The light of love, the purity of grace, 

The mind, the music breathing from her face,' 

The heart whose softness harmonized the whole, 

And oh ! that eye was in itself a Soul. Canto i. St, 6. 

1 he blind old man of Scio's rocky isle. Canto ii. St, 2. 

He thou the rainbow to the storms of life \ 

The evening beam that smiles the clouds away. 

And tints to-morrow with prophetic ray ! Canto ii. St. 20. 

He makes a solitude, and calls it-peace.j Canto ii. St, 20. 

Hark ! to the humed question of Despair : 

Where is my child ?'*—an licho answers—*' Where? J 

O’er the glad waters of the dark blue sea. 

Our thoughts as boundless, and our souls as free. 

Far as the breeze c.in bear, the billows foam, 

F^JiA'cy our empire, and behold our home. 


1 sair^ 


I, Of. I* 


She walks the waters like a thing of life, 

And seems to dare the elements to strife. Canto i. St. 

The power of Thought,—the magic of the Mind. Canto i. St. 8. 

The many still must labour for the one f Canto i, St. 8 . 

There was a laughing Devil in his sneer. Canto i. St. 9. 

Hope withering fled, and Mercy sighed Farewell ! Can to St. 9. 

Farewell! 

For in that word, -that fatal word.—howe'er 
We promise—hope—believe.—there breathes despair. 

No words suffice ilie secret soul to show. 

For truth denies all eloquence to woe. 

He left a Corsair's name to other times, 

Linked with one virtue and a thousand crimes.* Canto iii. 5/, 24 
Lord of himself.—that heritage of woe ! 

Lara. Canto i. St. 2. 


Canto i. St. 15, 
Canto iii. St. 22. 


’ SomSem iiemm M,dicL Par, ii. .SW. 9. 

‘ I came to ^hc Arruol,,. Cap ^o. 

where are they ? ' Anri anT'^ w * ^ried. “ The friends of my Youth, 

Arabic AfS. ^ answered. •' Where arc they ?' -f roni An 

oM. m w 


mille vitia comit many vices; unaui 

he had two distinct ntr^nr e” ^ ^acliiavel said of Cosmo de Medici, 
the Rtader. P ^sons in him.—Burton, Anut. of Met. lynnoirt/.t^ 
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Parisina^ St* I, 

Pare thee well* 
A SkeUh* 


She walks in beauty, like the night 
Of cloudless climes and starry skies; 

And all that *5 best of dark and bright 
Meet in her aspect and her eyes ; 

Ihus mellow'd to that tender light 

Which Heaven to gaudy day denies. 

/iebreiv Afelodies. She walks in beauty. 

The Assyrian came <lo\vn like the wolf on the fold^ 

And his cohorts were gleaming in purple and gold. 

/bid. The Oestruction of Sennacherib. 

It is the hour wlieti from the boughs 
The nightingale’s high note is heard; 

It is the hour when lovers’ vows 
Seem sweet in every winsperid word* 

Fare thee w'ell ! and if for ever. 

Still for ever* fare thee well. 

Bom in the garret, in the kitchen bred. 

In the desert a fountain is springing. 

In the wide wasie there still is a tree, 

And a bircl in the solitude singing. 

Which sfx^aks to my spirit of Ihee, Stanzas to Augusta, 

Wlien all of Cjcnius which can perish dies* 

:\/onody on the Death of Sheridan, 

Folly loves the martyrdom of Fame. 

Who tmck the steps of Glory to the grave. 

Sighing that Nature formed but one sucli man, 

And broke the die—^in moulding Sheridan,* 

Oh, God ! it is a fearful thing 
To see the human soul take wing 

In any shape, in any mood. /^risaner of Chilian^ viii. 

And both were young, and one was Ix^auiifuL The Dream, Si, 2. 

And to his eye 

There was but one beloved face on earth. 

And that was sinning on him. A/. 2 , 

She was his life, 

The ocean to the river of his thoughts,^ 

Which terminated all. 2 - 


Line 22- 
Line 63 . 

tJne 74- 
Line 117- 


• NaturA il fece. e poi ruppe la stampa. 

Ariosto. Orlando Furioso, Canto x. St. to. 
The idea that Nature lott the perfect mould has been a favourite one with 
alt song writers and poets, and is found in the literature of all European 
mtions .—Book of Engliih Songs, p. 28. 

» She floats upon the river of his thoughts. 

Ivongfellow, The Spanish Student, Act ii. Sc, 3. 
Si che chiaro 

Per essascenda della mente il fiunie. — Dante, Purg, Canto 13- Sfl* 
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The Dream— continued,'] 

A change came o'er the spirit of my dream. 

And they were canopied "by the blue sky, 

So cloudless, clear, and purely beautiful. 
That God alone was to be seen in Heaven. 


St, 3 . 


S/« 


There’s not a joy the world can give like that it takes away. 

Stanzas/or Music. There ‘s not a joy. 


Darkness, 


To Thomas .Moore, 


Ibid, 


Ibid, 


tSa ive V/ go. 


1 had a dream which was not all a dream. 

My boat is on tlie shore, 

.^nd ray bark is on the sea. 

Here *s a sigh to those w'ho love me 
And a smile (o tliose who hate; 

And, whatever sky "s above me. 

Here's a heart for every fate. 

VVere’t the last drop in the well, 

As I gasp'd upon the brink. 

Ere my fainting spirit fell, 

T is to thee that I would drink. 

So we 11 go no more a roving 
So late into the night. 

Mont Blanc is the monarch of mountains; 

They crown’d liim long ago 
On a throne of rocks, in a robe of clouds. 

With a diadem of snow. .Man/red. Act i. Sc. i. 

The heart ran o'er 

Willi silent worship of the great of old I— 

'Hie dead, but sceptred sovereigns, who still rule 

Our spirits from their urns. /bid. ,-ict in. .^V. 4. 

kor most men (till by losing rendered sager) 

\% ill back ilieir own..opinions by a wager. 

iSoprano, basso, even tlie contra-alto 
Wished him five fathom under tlie Rialto. 

His heart was one of those which niost enamour us 
Wax to receive, and marble to retain.* 

Besides, they always smell of bread and butter. 

'Ibat soft bastard Latin 
Which melts like kisses from a female mouth. 

Heart on her lips, and soul within her eyes. 

Soft as her clime, and sunny as lier skies. Si. 45, 

heart is wax to be moulded as she pleases, but enduring as 
la whatever impression she shall make upon it.—Cersanics, 


Beppo. St. 37. 


St. 32. 

St. 34. 
St. 39. 

St. 44. 
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St. 8a 


Beppo— Continued. J 

OhMirth and Innocence ! Oh. Milk and Water \ 

Ye happy mixtures of more happy days ! 

And if \vc do but watch the hour. 

There never yet was human power 
W hich could evade, if unforgiven. 

The patient search and vigil long 

Of him who treasures up a wrong. Mazeppa. x 

I hey never fail who die 

In a great cause. A farina Paliero. Act ii. 5 *:. 3. 

^ose game was empires, and whose stakes >verx. thrones 
Whose table earth whose dice were human bones. 

0/ Bronze. St. 3. 

I loved my country, and I hated him. 

^Vision 0/ Judgment. IxxxiU, 
bublitne tobacco ! which from east to west 

Cheers the tar’s labour or the Turkman’s rest. 

r^- . . Is find. Canto ii, St, to. 

Divine in hookas, glorious in a pipe 

When lipp',1 "i", amber, mellow, rich, rad ripe; 

Hke other charmers, wooing the caress 

More dazzlingly when daring in full dress; 

Yet thy true lovers more admire by far 

Thy naked beauties—Give me a cigar f 

My days are in the yellow leaf; 

The flowers and fruits of love are gone * 

The worm, the canker, and the grief 

Are mine alone ! On my Thirty-sixth Year, 

In virtues nothing earthly could surpass her, 

Save thine “ incomparable oil," Macassar ! 

Don Juan. Canto i. St. 17. 

But—oh ! ye lords of ladies intellectual! 

Inform us truly, have they not hen-pecked you all ? 

, Canto i. St. aa. 

ITie languages, especially the dead. 

The sciences, and most of all the abstruse, * 

The arts, at least all such as could be said 

To be the most remote from common use. 


Canto ii. St. 194 


Canto i. St. 40. 
Canto i. St. 61. 


Her stature tall—1 hate a dumpy woman. 

Christians have burnt each other, quite persuaded 
That all the Apostles would have done as they did. 

Canto i. St. 83. 

—consented. 

Canto i. St. i iv. 


And whispering *' I will ne’er consent, 
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Don Juan —con tinned.\ 

I is sweet to hear the watch-dog's honest bark 
Bay deep-moutlied welcome as we draw near home; 
T is sweet to know there is an eye will mark 
Our coming, and look brighter when we come. 



Canto i. 

St. 

HI 

Sweet is revenge—especially to women. 

Canto i. 

St. 

124* 

And truant husband should return, and say, 




“ My dear, I w’as the first who came away. ' 

Canto i. 

St, 

141. 

Man s love is of man's life a thing apart^ 




’T is woman's whole existence. 

Canto h 

St. 

194. 

In my hot youth,—when George the Third 

IS King. 



So for a good old-genticiiianly vice, 

Canto i. 

St. 

212. 

I think I must take up with avarice. 

Canto i. 

St. 

216. 

What is the end of Fame? 't is but to fill 




A certain portion of uncertain pai>er. 

Canto i. 

St. 

218. 

At leaving even the most unpleasant people 




And places, one keeps looking at the steeple. 

Canto ti 

. St. 

14* 

There's naught, no doubt, so much the spirit 

calms 



As rum and true religion. 

Canto ii 

. St, 

■ 34^ 

A solitary shriek, the bubbling cry 




Of sonie strong swimnier in his agony* 

Canto ii 

. St. 

53- 

All w ho joy would win 




Must share it,—Happiness was bom a twin. 

Canto ii. 

St. 

172. 

A long, long kiss, a kiss of youth and love. 

Canto ii. 

St. 

168 . 


Alas ! the love of women! it is known 
To be a lovely and a fearful thing. Canto ii. St. 199. 

In her first passion, woman loves her lover : 

In all the others, all she loves is love.' Canto iii. St. 3. 


He was the mildest manner'd man 
lhat ever scuttled ship or cut a throat. Canto iii. St. 41. 

The isles of Greece, the isles of Greece ! 

Where burning Sappho loved and sung. Cantu iii. .SV. 86, i, 

EternS summer gilds them yet. 

But all, except their sun, is set. Canto iii. .SV. 86, i. 


The mountains look on Marathon— 

And Marathon looks on the sea; 

And musing there an hour alone, 

I dreamed that Greece might still be free. Canto iii. St. 86. 3. 


* Dans les premieres passions les femmes aiment I’amant, ct dans let 
autres elles aiment i'amour. —La Rochefoucauld. Afaxirn 497. 
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Don Juan— continued,^ 

You have the Pyrrhic dance as yet, 

\\'’here is the Pyrrhic phalanx gone? 

Of two such lessons, why forget 
The nobler and the manlier one? 

You Iiave the letters Cadmus gave— 

Think ye he meant them for a slave? Canto iii. St. 86. lo 

Place me on Siinium’s niartiled sleep. 

Where nothing, save the waves and I, 

May hear otir mutual niurmiirs sweep ; 

Fhere, swan-like, let me sing and die. Canto iii. St. 86. td. 

But words are things, and a small drop of ink, 

Falling, like dew, upon a thought, produces 
That which makes thottsands, perhaps millions, think. 

Canto iii. St, 88, 

And if I laugh at any mortal thing, 

"r is that I may not weep. Canto iv. St. 4. 

The precious porcelain of human clay.i Canto iv. St, ii. 

" Whom (he gods love die young." was said of yore.^ 

Canto iv. St. la. 

These two hated with a hate 

Found only on the stage. Canto iv. St. 93. 

‘‘Arcades ambo," id ost —blackguards both. Canto iv. St. 93. 

Oh ! "darkly, deeply, beautifully blue,"* 

As some one somewhere sings about the sky. 

Canto iv. St. no. 

I 've stood upon Achilles' tomb. 

And heard Troy doubted ; time will doubt of Rome. 

Canto iv. St. lOI. 

Tliat all-softening, overpowering knell. 

The tocsin of the soul—the dinner bell. Canto v. St. 49, 

The women pardoned all except her face. Canto v. St. 113. 
Heroic, stoic Cato, the sententious, 

Who lent his lady to his friend Hortensius. Canto vi. St. 7. 
A " strange coincidence,” to use a phrase 

By which such things arc settled now-a-days. Canto vi. St. 78. 

' Cf. Drydcn, Don Stf>astian, Act i. Sc. i. 

’ Quern Di diligunt 

Aclolesoens moritur. — Plautus, Bacffi.. Act i\'. Sc. 6. 

oj ito} —-Menander, apnd Sto^, Dior, cxx. ■?. 

s Quoted from Southey. 

" Though in blue ocean seen 
Blue, darkly, deeply, beautifully blue." 

Afadoc in iV'ates, T. 
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^OAii—cou/tnucd.] 

The drying up a single tear has more 

Of ho„«. ,a„,e, .han shedding seas of gore. Ca„,e siii. ^7. 3. 

In ihe despaleh : I knea- a man whose loss 
Vas pnnted although his name was Grose. 

And wrinkles, .he d-d democmls. won', fiallen"'*' ‘'■ 

Oh for &/t/rty parson power. ^ ^ 

^ Canto X. St. 34. 

When Bishop Berkeley said •* there was no matter ■ 

And proved it—’t was no matter what he said. ’ 

And, after all, what is a lie? 'X is but xj. St. 1. 

The truth in masquerade. 

.^s . * Canto XI. St. 37. 

si particle 

o^d let Itself be snurd out by an article. ’ Ca./. ... .sv. 59. 

all tales t is the saddest-and more sad 
Because it makes us smile. 

f. . Canto xiii. St. a. 

Cervantes smiled Spain’s chivalry awav 

c . »y artay. Canto xm. St. n 

i>ociety IS now one polished horde 

Formed of two mighty tribes. theWrr and Bored. 

"T . Canto .xiii, St. oe. 

T IS strange-but true; for tmth is ahvavs ^ 

Stranger than fiction. strange; 

The Devil hath not, in all his quiver s choice 
An arrow for the hear, like a sweet voice. ' Cu„re xv 

one morning and found myself famous * 

His Li/e, Hy Moore, ck. xiv 
The best of Prophets of the future is the Past. 

-□.__ Ac/*/-, /a//nary sQ, ,821. 

LLIGH HUNT. 1784—1859. 

Abou H^n Adhe.m (may his tribe increase) 

Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace, 

a 10 . iri.N AOHEM s name led all the rest. .. 

O for a SkMt in some poetic nook ^ * 

Just hid ith trees and sparkling with a brook. 

With spots of sunny opening, 

• '.c and read m, sloping i„,o brooks. yi:seory a, BynsSn, 
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PfEUPONT. —MA ECV.—SHELLE K. 


JOriN IMRRPONT, 1785—1866. 

A weapon that comes down as still 
As snow-flakes fall upon the sod ; 

But executes a freeman’s will. 

As lightning does the will of God: 

And from its force, nor doors nor locks 
Can shield you:—'t is the ballot-box. 

A Word /rom a Petitioner. 

WILLIAM L. MARCY. 1786-1857. 

They see nothing wrong in the rule that to the victors belong the spoils 
of the enemy- Sf'/'rch in (he (knifed States Senate, yanuary, 1832. 

—a- 

PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. 1792—1822. 

How wonderful is Death ! 

Death and his brother Sleep. Queen Mat. i 

Power, like a desolating pestilence, ‘ 

Pollutes what e'er it touches ; and obedience, 

Bane of all genius, virtue, freedom, truth. 

Makes slaves of men, and of the human frame 
A mechanized automaton. Ibid. iii. 

Heaven's ebon vault. 

Studded with stars unutterably bright, 

Thro’ which the moon’s unclouded grandeur rolls. 

Seems like a canopy which love has spread 

To curtain her sleeping world. Ibid. iv. 

Then black despair, 

The shadow of a starless night, was thrown 

Over the world in which I moved alone. 

The Revoii 0/ Islam. Dedication. St. vi. 

With hue like that when some great painter dips 

His pencil in the gloom of earthquake and eclipse. 

Ibid. Canto v, St. xxiiL 

Kings are like stars—they rise and set—they have 

The worship of the world, but no repose,* Hellas, 

All love is sweet, 

Given or returned. Common as light is love. 

And its familiar voice wearies not ever. 


They who inspire it most arc fortunate. 

As I am now ; but those who feel it most 

Are happier still.* Prometheus Unbound. Act li. Sc. 5. 


Princes are like to heavenly bodies, which cause good or evil times, and 
which have much veneration, but no rest. — Bacon, Essay xx. Empire. 

'■ The ple;mire of love is in loving. We are happier in the passion we 
feel than in that we excite.—Rochefoucauld. Maxim 78, 
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Eht Cloud. IV. 
Adonais. xxxil. 

Ibid, 111. 


7 ^ 


I hose who inflict must suffer, for they see 

The work of their own hearts, and that must be 

Our chastisement or recompense. Maddalo, 

Most wretched men 
Are cradled into poetry by wrong; 

They learn in suffering what they teach in song. 

I could lie down like a tired child. 

And weep away the life of care' 

Which I have borne, and yet must bear. 

Stanzas, mntUn in Dejection, near Naples. 
That orbed maiden, with white fire laden, 

Whom mortals call the moon. 

A pard-like spirit, beautiful and swift. 

Life, like a dome of many-coloured glass, 

Slams the white radiance of eternity. 

Music, when soft voices die. 

Vibrates in the memory_ 

Odours, when sweet violets sicken. 

Live within the sense they quicken. 

written in tSitt. 

1 he desire of the moth for the star. 

Of the night for the morrow. 

The devotion to something afar 
From the sphere of our sorrow ! 

Poems written in 1 B 21 . 7i> 

EATON STANNARD BARRETT. .785-,8*. 

Not she with Iraifrous kiss her Saviour stung. 

-Wot she denied him with unholy tongue; 

She, while apostles shrank, could danger brave 
Last at his cross, and earliest at his grave. 

_Q_ Part \. Ed, iSafe 

MISS Fanny steers. 

The last link is broken 
That bound me to thee. 

And the words thou hast spoken 

Have rendered me free. o 

- - — I __ 

Not she with trait'rous kiss her Master 
Not She denied him with unfaithful tongue^' 

I..RSI ai Ills cross, and earliCit at his grave 

/•roM the originui edit%,>tf of 
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HBIMANS.— WBOTHEK.—KEA TS, 


FELICIA HEMANS. 1794—1835. 

Leaves have their time to fall. 

And flowers to wither at the North-wind's breath, 

And stars to set;—but all. 

Thou hast all seasons for thine own, O Eteath ! 

7%^ //our 0/ Death* * 

Alas ! for love, if thou art all. 

And naught beyond, O Earth 1 The Graces 0/ a Household. 


The breaking waves dash'd high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast; 

And the woods, against a stormy sky. 

Their giant branches toss'd. 

The Eattding 0/ the Pi/grim Fathers in New England. 

Ay, call it holy ground, 

The soil where first they trod. 

They have left unstain'd what there they found,— 

Freedom to worship God. iotd. 


The boy stood on the burning deck. 

Whence all but him had fled ; 

The flame that lit the battle's wreck 

Shone round him o'er the dead. Casabianca. 

—a— 


MISS - WROTHEFL 

Hope tells a flattering tale,* 

Delusive, vain, and hollow. 

Ah let not Hope prevail. 

Lest disappointment follow. 

From The Universal Songster. Vol, ii< /*. 86. 

- □ - 

JOHN KFATS. 1796-1821, 

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever; 
its loveliness increases; it will never 

Pass into nothingness. Endytnion, Line 1. 

Philosophy will clip an angel's wings. Lamia* Pari ii. 

Music's golden tongue 
Flatter'd to tears this aged man and poor. 

The Eve 0/ St. Agnes. St. 3. 


I Hope told a flattering tale. 

That Joy would soon return ; 

Ah, naught my sighs avail. 

For love is doomed) to mourn. Anon. Vol. t. p. 32c.* 

* Air by Giovanni FaisicUo (1741—i8i6). 
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, The Eve of St. J^OH^%--€oniinued!\ 

As though a rose should shut, and be a bud again. Ibid, St, 27. 

And lucent sirups, tinct with cinnamon. ibid. St. 30. 

That large utterance of the early gods! Hyperion. Book i. 

Those green-robed senators of mighty woods, 

Tall oaks, branch-charmed by the earnest stars. 

Dream, and so dream all night without a stir. ibid. 

Thou foster-child of Silence and slow Time. 


Ode on a Grecian Urn. 

Heard melodies are sweet, but those unheard 
Are sweeter; therefore, ye soft pipes, play on ; 

Not to the sensual ear. but, more endear’d, 

Pipe to the spirit ditties of no tone. Ibid. 

Beauty is truth, truth beauty.—that is all 
Ye know on earth, and all ye need to know. Ibid. 


Hear ye not the hum 

Of mighty workings ? Addressed to Haydon. 

Then felt I like some watcher of the skies 
When a new planet swims into his ken; 

Or like stout Cortez when with eagle eyes 
He stared at the Pacific—and all his men 

Look'd at each other with a wild surmise_ 

Silent, upon a peak in Darien. 

On first looking into Chapman’s Homer, 
The poetry of earth is never dead. 

On the Grasshopper and Cricket. 


CHARLES WOLFE. 1791—1823. 

Not a drum was heard, not a funeral note, 

As his corse to the rampart we hurried. 

The Burial 0/ Sir John Moore. 

But he lay like a warrior taking his rest. 

With his martial cloak around him. 

We carved not a line, and we raised not a stone. 

But we left him alone with his glory! jbid 

-□- 


HENRY HART MILMAN. 

And the cold marble leapt to life a god. The Belvidere Apollo. 
Too fair to worship, too divine to love. /a w 


K* 











aSS M/LNES,—PA YNE~UHLAND,^TALFOURD—POLLOK. 


RICHARD MONCKTON MILNES. 

But on and up, where Nature's heart 

Beats strong amid the hills. 

Tragedy o/ the Lae d< Gauhe, St. a. 

Great thoughts, great feelings oame to them, 

Like instincts, unawares. The Afen of Oid. 

A man's best things are nearest him. 

Lie close about his feet. / 6 id. 

'I'he beating of my own heart 

Was all the sound I heard. / wandered by the Brookside. 

—a— 

J. HOWARD I>AYNE. 1792—1852, 

Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam. 

Be it ever so humble there’s no place like home.' 

_Pj_ Home. Sweet HomeX 

JOHN LOUIS UHLAND. 1787—1862. 

Take, O boatman, thrice thy fee ; 

Take,—I give it willingly ; 

For, invisible to thee. 

Spirits twain have cross'd with me. The Passage. 

- □ - 

THOMAS NOON TALFOURD. 1795—1854, 

So his life has flowed 
From its mysterious um a sacred stream. 

In whose calm depth the beautiful and pure 
Alone are mirror’d; which, though shapes of ill 
May hover round its surface, glides in light. 

And takes no shadow from them, /on. Act i. Se. i. 

'T is a little thing 
To give a cup of water; yet its draught 
Of cool refreshment, drain'd by fever’d Ups, 

May give a shock of pleasure to the frame 
More exquisite than when Nectarean juice 

Renews the life of joy in happiest hours. Act i. Sc. a. 


ROBERT POLLOK. 1799—1827. 

He laid his hand upon “the Ocean's mane” 

And played familiar with his hoary locks.* * 

The Course of Time. Book iv. Line 389. 

' " Home is home though it be never so homely" is a proverb, and is 
found in the collections of the seventeenth century, 

* From The Opera of Clari—the Afaid of Afilan. 

> Cf. Byron, Childe Harold, Canto iv, St, 184, 
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The Course of Time— continued.] 

He was a man 

Who stole the livery of the court of Heaven 

To serve the Devil in. Book viii. Line 616. 

With one hand he put 
A penny in the urn of poverty. 

And with the other took a shilling out. Book viii. Line 652. 

-□- 


THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY. rygy—1839. 

I d be a Butterfly; living a rover. 

Dying when fair things are fading away. 

I'd be a Buttetjfy. 

Oh ! no \ we never mention her. 

Her name is never heard; 

My lips are now forbid to speak 
That once familiar word. Ok/ no! u>e nezer mention her. 
We met—'t was in a crowd. 


Why don’t the men propose, mamma. 

Why don't the men propose ? IVhy don't the men propose f 

She wore a wreath of roses. 

The night tliat first we met. She wore a wreath. 

Tell me the tales that to me were so dear, 

I^ng, long ago. long, long ago. ’ Long, tong ago. 

The rose that all are praising 
Js not the rose for me. The rose that all are praising. 

O pilot! *t is a fearful night, 

There *s danger on the deep. 

Absence makes the heart grow fonder; 

Isle of Beauty, fare thee well! 

Gayly the Troubadour 
Touched his guitar. 

- □ - 


The Pilot. 
Isle o^ Beauty, 
VYekome me home. 


JOHN KEBLE, 1796—1821. 

Why should we faint and fear to live alone. 

Since all alone, so Heaven has willed, we die 
Nor even the tenderest heart, and next our own. 

Knows half the reasons why we smile and sigh. 

The Christian Year. Twenty-fourth Sunday after Trinity. 

T IS sweet, as year by year we lose 
Friends out of sight, in faith to muse 
how grows in Paradise our store. 


Burial of the Dead, 
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The Christian Year— continued.'^ 

Abide with me from mom till eve. 

For without Thee I cannot live ; 

Abide with me when night is nigh, 

For without lliee I dare not die. Eventftg 

-—□- 


HR VAN W. PROCIER. 

The sea ! tl le sea ! the op)en sea ! 

The blue, the fresh, the ever free ! 

I 'm on the sea ! I'm on the sea 5 
I am where I would ev’cr be. 

With the blue above and the blue below. 
And silence wheresoe'er I go. 

I never was on the dull, tame shore. 

But I loved the great sea more and more. 

—a— 


The Sea. 


Ibid. 

Ibid. 


FORD BROUGHAM. 

Let the soldier be abroad if he will, he can do nothing in this age. There 
IS another personage a personage less imposing in the eyes of some, per- 
haps insignificant. T he school.mrstcr is abroad, and I trust to him, arnTed 
with his pnmer, against the soldier in full military array. 

Speech^ yanuary 29, 1828. 

In my mind, he was guilty of no error, he was chargeable with no ex¬ 
aggeration, he was betrayed by his fancy into no metaphor, who once said, 
that all we sec about us, Kings, Lords, and Commons, the whole machineiy 
of the state, all the apparatus of the system, and its varied workings, end in 
simply bringing twelve good men into a box. 

Present State 0/ the Law, Eeb. 7, i8a8. 

Pursuit of knowledge under difficulties.* 


-□- 

MICH.ALL J. BARRY. 

But whether on the scaffold high, 

Or in the battle’s van. 

The fittest place where man can die 
Is where he dies for man ! 

From The Dublin Nation, Stpt, 28, 1844. V 0 I. ii. 809, 

- □ - 

EDWARO BULWER LYTTON. 

Beneath the rule of men eiitirely great 

'I'he pen is mightier than tlie sword. Richelieu. Act ii. Sc. 2 . 


' The title given by Lord Brougham to a book published in 1830, under 
the suj>crintendcncc of the Society loi.tbe X)iffasion of Useful Knowledge, 
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RicMELIEU'— coniinued.^ 

Take away the sword; 

States can be saved without it; bring (he pen ! /bid 

In the lexicon of youth, which fate reserves 
i'or a bright manhood, there is no such word 
hs,—fatl. Ibid. Act ii. Sc. 3. 

Alone !—that worn-out word, 

So idly spoken, and so coldly heard ; 

Yet all that poets sing, and grief hath known. 

Of hopes laid waste, knells in that word— Alone ! 

The d\ew Ttnton. I^nri ii, ^ 

-□-- 

WILLIAM MOTHERWELL, 1797—1835. 

I ve wandered east, I’ve wandered west, 

Through many a weary way; 

But never, never can forget 

The love of life s young day. Jeannte .Morijo/i. 

And we, with Nature's heart in tunc. 

Concerted harmonies. /'btd. 

-□- 

THOMAS HOOD. 1798—1845. 

We watched her breathing through the night, 

Her breathing soft and low. 

As in her breast the wave of life 

Kept heaving to and fro. The Death-Bed. 

Our very hopes belied our fears, 


Our fears our hopes belied ; 

We thought her dying when she slept, 


And sleeping when she died. 

Ibid. 

One more Unfortunate 
Weary of breath, 

Rashly importunate. 

Gone to her death. 

The Bridge 0/ Sighs. 

Take her up tenderly. 


Lift her with care ; 
Fashioned so slenderly. 
Young, and so fair ! 

Ibid. 

Alas for the rarity 

Of Christian charity 

Under the sun! 

i6*d. 

Even God’s providence 
Seeming estranged. 

Ibid 
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Boughs are daily rifled 
By the gusty thieves. 

And the book of Nature 

Gefteth short of leaves. The Seasons. 

When he is forsaken, 

Withered and shaken, 

WTiat can an old man do but die ? Baiiad 

It is not linen you 're wearing out. 

But human creatures’ lives.' Song 0/ ihs Shirt. 

My tears must stop, for every drop, 

Hinders needle and thread. 


But evil is wTOUght by want of thought 

As well as want of heart. The Ladys Dream. 

And there is even a happiness 

That makes the hc^ afraid. Ode to Afelanchoiy. 

There s not a string attuned to mirth. 

But has its chord in Melancholy. /bid. 

I remember, I remember 
Tlte fir-trees dark and high ; 
t used to think their slender tops 
W^ere close against the sky ; 

It was a childish ignorance, 

But now 't is little joy 
To know I m further off from heaven 
Than when I was a boy. / / r,m,mb,r. 

Soemed washing his hands wnth invisible soap 

In imperceptible water. /CUmansegg. 

Gold ! Gold ! Gold ! Gold ! 

Bright and yellow, hard and cold. Ibid. Her Moral. 

Spumed by the young, but hugged by the old 

To the very verge of the churchyard mould. Ibid. 


How widely its agencies vary— 

To save—to ruin—to curse—to bless— 

As even its minted coins express, 

Now stamped with the image of Good Queen Bess. 
And now of a Bloody Mary. 


Oh I would I were dead now. 

Or up in my bed now. 

To cover my head now 

And have a good cry t A Table 0/ Errata, 

' I* * buying, it 's men’s lives.—Scott, The Afiti<^uary, 
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RUFUS CHOATE. 1799—1859. 

There was a State without King or nobles; there was a church without a 
Bishop; there was a people governed by grave magistrates which it had 
selected, and equal laws which it had framed. 

Speech before the Nevo England Society. 
New York, December 22, l8^3. 

We join ourselves to no party that does not carry the flag and keep step 
to the music of the Union. Letter to the XYhig Convention. 

constitution the glittering and sounding generalities of natural right 

which make up the Declaration of Independence. 

Letter to the Afaine IVhi^ Committee. 

- □ - 

THOMAS K. HERVEY. 1799—1859. 

The tomb of him who would have made 

The world too glad and free. The Devil's 

He stood beside a cottage lone. 

And listened to a lute. 

One summer’s eve, when the breeze was gone. 

And the nightingale was mute. 

A love that took an early root 
And had an early doom. 

Like ships, that sailed for sunny isles, 

But never came to shore ! 

A Hebrew knelt in the dying light, 

His eye was dim and cold, 

The hairs on his brow were silver-white. 

And his blood was thin and old. 

-D- 

W. M. PRAED. 1802-1839. 

Twelve years ago I was a boy, 

A happy boy. at Druiys. School and School-fellows, 

Some lie beneath the churchyard stone. 

And some before the speaker. ibid. 

I remember, I remember 

How my childhood fleeted by,— 

The mirth of its December, 

And the warmth of its July. / remember, / remember. 

-O- 

THOMAS B. MACAULAY. 1800—1859. 

She (the Roman Catholic Church) may still exist in undiminished vigour, 
when some traveller from New Zealand shall, in the midst of a vast soli- 


Progress. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 
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tude, take his stand on a broken arch of London Bridge t- sketch 
ruin, of SI. Paul s." n/ Ra„ke-s HiLy 0/ 

The P^nUns hated bearbaiting, not because it gave pain to the bear but 
because it gave pleasure to the spectators,’ ' 

HUtory of England. VoL \. Ch, a. 
To every man upon this earth 
Death cometh soon or late. 

And how can man die better 
Than facing fearful odds. 

For the ashes of his fathers 
And the temples of his gods? 

I'Oys 0/ Anctent Rome. Norafius, xxviL 

_ * ■ a _ 


How well Horatius kept the bridge 
In the brave days of old. 

-□- 


iMd. Ixx. 


JOHN K, INGRAM. 

Who fears to speak of Nincty*eigJit > 

Who blushes at the name? 

When cowards mock the patriot's fate 

-^From n , Dul.l„JVa,ion. April ,843. l^ot. i. p. 33,. 

' The same image was employed bv Mar^nt^itr o -ii--- 

paragraph of a review of Ntitfo'rd’s (irp-pi-r *824. m the concluding 

of Mill s Snap „n .8^ " i" his review 

Who knows but that hereaft/'r n ... 

upon the banks of the Seine, the Tharri^^'or'^h 

QOw, in the tumult of enjoyment the he-irf’-irifi -^uyder Zee. where 
take in the multitude of sensations ? Who knows bur^h^ 
solitary amid silent ruins, and weep a people inumed nd the> 
changed into an empty name ?-vilney s R»/n. of 2 greatness 

a d«c 5 ;‘,ioro'f me™;i!„ro7sr and give 

Where now is Britain ? 

Lven as the savage sits upon the stone 

'ru where stood her capitols. and hears 

1 he bittern booming in the weeds, he shrinks 

In the fir,« Henry Kirke White. Ttmr. 

bitterns when 1. I^ndon shall be an habitation of 

nameless V?"* and Westminster Abbey shall stand, shapeless and 

Waterloo Rrl^tfri un^opled marsh; when the piers of 

cast the i lefroH^cK nuclei of islets of reeds and osiers, and 

Trans.'itln.wr^ of their broken arches on the solitarv'stream, some 

mli • commentator will be weighing in the scales of'some new and 

the FiiHfr *hc resp>ective merits of the Bells and 

the Fudges, an^ their historians.—Shelley. Dedication to Peter Bell, 

of ir t tt was esteemed heathenish and unchristian; the sport 

\ ci ei offence. —Hume. /Iisti>ry ef Engird, 
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GEORGE P. MORRIS. 1802-1864. 

Woodman, spare that tree ! 

Touch not a single bough ! 

In youtli it sheltered me, 

And 1 11 protect it now. Woodman, spare that Tree, 

A song for our banner? The watchword recall 
Which gave the Republic her station ; 

“ United we stand—di\-ided we fall ! ' 

It made and preserxes us a nation 1 
The union of lakes— the union of lands— 

The union of States none can sever_ 

tinion of hearts—the union of hands— 

And the Flag of our Union for ever ? The TD^o/our Union, 

Near the lake where drooped the willow. 

Long time ago ! 


ALDRIGII, i8io^i8j6. 
Her suffering ended with the day. 

Yet lived she at its close, 

And breathed the long, long night away, 
In statue-like repose. 

But when the sun, in all his state, 

Illumed the eastern skies, 

She passed through Glory's morning gate, 
And walked in Paradise. 

-□- 

W'lLLlAM CULLEN BRYANT, 
fc him who in the love of Nature holds 
v-onimunion with her visible forms, she speaks 
A various language. 

Go forth under the open sky, and list 
To Nature s teachings. 

Old Ocean's gray and melanrholy waste,— 

Are but the solemn decorations aH 
Of the great tomb of man. 

All that tread 

The globe are but a handful to the tribes 
That slumber in its bosom. 

So live that when thy summons comes to join 
I he innumerable caravan which moves 

To that mysterious realm where eaeh shall taite 
«i3 chamber in the silent halls of death 


A Death-Bed, 


ibid. 


*rhanatopsis. 


Ibid. 


ibid. 
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BR VAJVT.—TA YLOR. 


!Md, 


Mafxh. 


Xh A N ATOI’SIS— c^ntin ued. ] 

Thou go not, like the quarry-slave at night. 

Scourged to his dungeon, but, sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave. 

Like one that ^v^aps the drapery of his couch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams. 

The stormy March has come at last. 

With wind and clouds and changing skies ; 

I hear the rushing of the blast 
That through the snowy valley flies. 

But 'ncath yon crimson tree, 

I-over to listening maid might breathe his flame. 

Nor mark, within its roseate canopy, 

Her blush of maiden shame. Autumn Woods. 

The groves were God’s first temples. Borest Hymn, 

The melancholy days are come, the saddest of the year 
Of wailing winds, and naked woods, and meadows brown and sear. 

^ 7D^aih oj' ike PlawcrSn 

And sighs to find them in the wood and by the stream no more. Ibid. 

Loveliest of lovely things are they, 

^)n earth that soonest {>ass away. 

The rose that lives its little hour 
Is prized beyond the sculptured flower, 

^ Sc€no on the Banks the Hudson. 
Truth crushed to earth shall rise again : 

The eternal years of God are hers ■ 

But Error, wounded, writhes with pain. 

And dies among his worshippers. 

- □ - 


The Battle-field, 


HENRY TAYLOR. 

The world knows nothing of its greatest men. 

Philip Van Artevelde. Part i. Act i. Sc. 5. 

He that lacks time to mourn, lacks time to mend. 

Eternity mourns that. 'T is an ill cure 

For life’s worst ills, to have no time to feel them. 

Where sorrow’s held intrusive and turned out. 

There wisdom will not enter, nor true power. 

Nor aught that dignifies humanity. Ibtd. 

We figure to ourselves 
The thing we like, and then we build it up 
As chance will have it, on the rock or sand : 

For thought is tired of wandering o’er the world. 

And homebound Fane;/ runs her bark ashore. Ihid. 
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Philip Van Artevelde— confinued,'] 

Such souls. 

Whose sudden visitations da2C the world, 

V^anish like lightning, but they leave behind 
A voice that in the distance far away - 

Wakens the slumbering ages. Act t. Sc. 7. 


- □ - 

WILLIAM H. SEWARD- 


There is a higher law than the Constitution. Speech, March ii. 

ii: an irrepressible conflict between opposing and enduring forces. 

Speech, Oct. 2^, 185S. 

-□- 

PHILIP JAMES BAILEY. 

We live in deeds, not years; in thought-s, not breaths; ’ 

In feelings, not in figures on a dial. 

We should count time by heart-throbs. He most lives 

Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best. f'eitUi. 


Ivife ‘s but a means unto an end, that end. 

Beginning, mean, and end to all things—God. fbid. 

Poets are all who love, who feel great truths, • 

And tell them : and the truth of truths is love. tbid. 


-Q- 

ALFRED TENNYSON. 

Broad based uf>on her pieople’s will. 

And compassed by the inviolate sea. Ta the Queen. 

For it was in the golden prime 
Of good Haroun Alraschid. 

Recoiiections 0/ the Arabian /K^tghts. 

Across the walnuts and the wine. The Miller s Daughter, 

O Love, O fire! once he drew 

With one long kiss my whole soul through 

My lips, as sunlight drinketh dew. Fatima. St. a, 

I built n.y soul a lordly pleasure-house, 

Wherein at ease for aye to dwell. 714 ^ Palace 0/ Art. 

From yon blue heaven above us bent. 

The grand old gardener and his wife 
Smile at the claims of long descent. 

Lady Clara Vfre de l^ere. 


* A life spent worthily should be measured by a nobler line.—bv deeds, 
ttot years.—Sheridan, Pizarro, Act iy. Sc, 
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Lady Clara Verk de Verb — continued.^ 

Howe'er it be, it seems to me, 

"r is only noble to be good,' 

Kind hearts are more than coronets, 

And simple faith than Norman blood. liui. 

You must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear; 

1 o-morrow II t>e the happiest time of all the giad New Year; 

Of all tlte glatl New \ car, mother, the maddest, merriest day; 

kor I'm to be <,)ueen o' the May, mother, I'm to be Queen o' the May. 

The lifay Queen. 

I am a part of all lliat 1 have mct.'^ Ulysses. 

In the spring a livelier iris changes on the burnish'd dove; 

In the spring a young man's fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love. 

Locksiey Hall. 

1 -ove took up the harp of Life, and smote on all the chords with might; 
Smote the chord of JSelf, that, trembling, passed in music out of sight. Ibid. 

He will hold thee, when his passion shall have spent its novel force, 
Something better than his dog. a little dearer than his horse. 

Like a dog. he hunts in dreams. 

With a little hoard of rnaxims preaching do\\*n a daughter's heart 

This is truth the poet sings, 

1 hat a sorrow s crown ol sorrow is remembering happier things.* 

But the jingling of the guinea helps the hurt that Honour feels. 

Men, my brothers, men the workers, ever reaping something new. 

\ct I doubt not through the ages one increasing i)iii jx3.se runs. 

And the thoughts of men are widened with the process of the suns. Ibid. 

1 will take some savage woman, she shall rear my dusky race. Ibid. 

I the heir of all the ages, in the foremost files of time. Ibid. 


Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid. 

Ibid, 

Ibid. 


* Nobilitas sola est atque unica virtus. 

Juvenal. Sat, viii. Line 20. 
To be noble, we '11 l>c good. Wine/reda. 

^ I live not in mvself, but I become 
Portion of that around me. 

Byron, Childe Harold, Canto iii. St. 72, 
3 Nessum niaggior dolore 
Che ricordarsi del tempo felice 

Nella miseria. Dante, Inferno. Book v. St. 121, 

For of fortunes sharpe adversite, 

The worst kind of infortune is this, 

A man that has been in prosperite. 

And it remember, whan it fjassed is. 

Chaucer, Tfoilus and Creseide, Book iii. Line 1625. 
In omni adversitate fortupa;^, infelicissimum genus est infortunii fui.sse 
fAlicetn. Boethius. L>e Consol. Phil., Lib. ii. 













TBNN YSOAT. 


imp 


Locksley Hall — continued.'] 

Let the great world spin for ever down the ringing grooves of change. Ibid. 
Better fifty vears of Europe than a cycle of Cathay. Ibid, 

out O! for the touch of a vanish'd hand, 

And the sound of a voice that is still 1 Break, break, break. 

But the tender grace of a day that is dead 

Will never come back to me. lbid„ 


We are ancients of the earth, 

And in the morning of the times. The Day-Dream. LHn'uoi. 


With prudes for proctors, dowagers for deans, 

And sweet girl-graduates in their golden hair. 

The Princfsi. 

A rosebud set with little wilful thorns. 

And sweet as English air could make her, she. 

Jewels five-w'ords long, 

That on the stretched forefinger of all time 
Sparkle for ever. ibid. 

Blow, bugle, blow, set the \vild echoes flying. 

Blow, bugle: answ'er echoes, dying, dying, dying. 

Ibid. 

O love, they die in yon rich sky. 

They faint on hill or field or river: 

Our echoes roll from soul to soul. 

And grow for ever and for ever. 

Blow, bugle, bk>w, set the wild echoes flying. 

And answer, echoes, answer, dying, dying, dying. 

Ibid. 

Tears, idle tears, 1 know not what they mean. 
Tears from the depth of some divine despair 
Rise'in the heart, and gather to the eyes. 

In looking on the happy Autumn fields. 

And thinking of the days that are no more. Ibid. 


Prologue. 


Ibid. 


Canto it 


Canto iii. 


Canto iii. 


Canto iv. 


L'nto dying eyes 

The casement slowly grows a glimmering square. 

Ibid. Canto iv. 

Dear as remembered kisses after death. 

And sweet as those by hopeless fancy feigned 
On lips that are for others ; deep as love, 

Deep as first love, and wild with all regret: 

O Death in Life ! the dnys that are no more. Ibid. Canto iv. 

Sweet is every sound. 

Sweeter thy voice, but every sound is sweet; 

Myriads of rivulets hurrying through the lawn. 

The moan of doves in immemorial elms, 

And murmuring of innumerable bees. 


Ibid. Canto vii. 




TEPt/VYSO/^. 


sue 


The Princess— f'-ontinued.'y 

t. . Happy he 

With such a mother ! faith in womankind 

^ats with his blood, and trust in all things high 
Comes easy to him, and though he trip and fall. 
He shall not blind his soul with clay. 

Never morning wore 
To evening, but some heart did break. 

And topples round the dreary west 
A looming bastion fringed with fire. 

^tid from his ashes may be made 
The violet of his native land.* 

I do but sing because I must. 

And pipe but as the linnets sing. 

^e shadow cloak’d from head to foot. 

Who keeps the keys of all the creeds. 

Ar^Thought leapt out to wed with I hougnt 
Ere Thought could wed itself with Speech, 

'T IS better to have loved and lost, 

*Than never to have loved at all 

Her eyes arc homes of silent prayer. 

Whose faith has centre everywhere 
Nor cares to fix itself to form. 


Ibid. Cani<f vii. 
If* Afemoriam. vi. 

Ibid. XV. 

Ibid, xviit. 

/bid. xxi. 

Ibid, xriii. 

Ibid, xxiii. 

Ibid, xxvii. 
Ibid, xxxii. 

Ibid, xxxiii. 


1 neir wings .... and skim away. 

Ibid, xlvii. 

Hold thou the good ; define it well ; 

For fear divine Philosophy 

Should push beyond her mark, and be 

Procuress to the Lords of Hell. 

III, 

O yet we trust that somehow good 

Will be the final goal of ill. 

Ibid. liii. 

But w'hat am I ? 

An infant crying in the night: 

An infant crying for the light: 

And with no language but a cry. 

Ibid. liii. 

So careful of the t>’pe she seems, 

So careless of the single life. 

Ibid, liv. 

The great world's altar-stairs, 

ITiat slope through darkness up to God. 

Ibid. Uv. 

Who battled for the true, the just. 

Ibid. If. 


• Cf. Shakespeare, HatnUt, Act v. Sc. t. 
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iN MemoRIAM — continued.'\ 


And grasps the skirts of happy chance. 

And breasts the blows of circumstance. 

Ibid. Ixiii. 

And lives to clutch the golden keys. 

To mould a mighty state's decrees. 

And shape the whisper of the throne. 

Ibid. Ixiii. 

So many worlds, so much to do. 

So little done, such things to be. 

Ibid. Ixxii. 

Thy leaf has perished in the green. 

Ibid, Ixxiv. 

There lives more faith in honest doubt, 
Believe me, than in half the creeds. 

Ibid. xcv. 

Ring out wild belts to the wild sky. 

Ibid, cv. 

Ring out, ring out my mournful rhymes. 
But ring the fuller minstrel in. 

Ibid. 


King out old shapes of foul disease. 

Ring out the narrowing lust of gold; 

Ring out the thousand wars of old. 

Ring in the thousand years of p>eace. 

King in the valiant man and free. 

The eager heart, the kindlier hand; 

Ring out the darkness of the land. 

Ring in the Christ that is to be. Jhut 


And thus he bore without abuse 
'I’he grand old name of gentleman. 

Defamed by every charlatan. 

And soil'd with all ignoble use. ibid, cx 

One God, one law, one element. 

And one far-off divine event, 

To which the w'hole creation moves. 

Ibid. Conclusions 


FRANCES ANNE KEMBLE. 

1 sacred burden is this life ye bear. 

Look on it, lift it, bear it solemnly, 

‘•jtand up and walk beneath it steadfastly. 

Fail not for sorrow, falter not for sin. 
but onward, upward, till the goal ye win. 

Lines addressed io the Younjr Gentlemru leaving tht 
Lenox Academy^ Mass. 

- □ - 

JOHN G. WHITl'IER. 

The hope of all who suffer. 

The dread of all who WTong. 

The Mantle of Si. De MatkUs 








9 <y 2 POE.^LA VARD,SPRA GUR, — GRRENR^-r-CRANCH, 


flaking their lives a prayer. 

On receiving a Basket of Sea Mosses, 
For of all sad words of tongue or pen. 

The saddest are these : " It might have been ! " Afaud Muiler. 

EDGAR A. POE. 1811—1849. 

Perched upon a bust of Pallas, just above my chamber door.— 

Perched, and sat, and nothing more. The Raven 

^ Off my door I 

Quoth the Raven ; " Nevermore." r*-v 

-O- 

A. H. LAYARD. 

■ ‘“'""P fx^Hc'-ed that success would be the inevitable result if the 

man To fi^hl rigrpla^'* "■* "«■>< 

4 ,^: '*" 5 . Hansard, />uW. ntrd ierrW. 

CHARLES SPRAGUE. 

where the stage, the poor, degraded stage. 

Holds Its warped mirror to a gaping age. 

Through life's dark road his sordid way he wends 
An incarnation of fat dividends. 

Behold ! in Liberty's unclouded blaze 

We lift our heads, a race of otherdays. C,nUnnial Odt. St. aa. 

^^5. social friend. I love thee well. 

In learned doctors' spite; 

Thy clouds all other clouds dispel, * 

And lap me in delight. 

-□- 

ALBERT G. GRF.ENE. 1802—1867. 

Old Grimes is dead,—that good old man,_ 

W'e ne'er shall see him more : 

He used to wear a long black coat. 

All buttoned down before. 

CHRISTOPHER p. CRANCH. 

Thought is deeper than all speech; 

Feeling deeper than all thought; 

Souls to souls can never te,ach 

What unto themselves was taught. Stanuss. 


Curiosity. 


Rid. 


To my Cigar. 


w/f# Grimes^ 













EMERSON. ~HA LLE CK. 




RALPH WALDO EMERSOM. 
Not from a vain or shallow thought 
His awful Jove young Phidias brought. 

But from the heart of Nature rolled 
The burdens of the Bible old. 

The hand that rounded Peter's dome. 

And groined the aisles of Christian Roms, 
Wrought in a sad sincerity; 

Himself from God he could not free; 

He builded better than he knew;_ 

The conscious stone to beauty grew. 

Earth proudly wears the Parthenon 
As the best gem upon her zone. 

Good-bye, proud world ! I 'm going home ; 
Thou art not my friend, and I m not thine. 

AVhat are they all in their high conceit, 

^^hen man in the bush with God may meet ? 


Probhm. 

ibid. 


Ibid. 

Ibid. 


Good-Bve. 


Ibtd. 


If eyes were made for seeing. 

Then Beauty is its own excuse for being. The Rhodora, 

The silent organ loudest chants 
The master's requiem. Dirge 

Here once the embattled farmers stood. 

And fired the shot heard round the world. 

Hymn, sung at ihe Completion of the Concord Monument. 


□ 


FITZ-GREENE HALLECK. 

Strike—for your altars and your fires; 

Strike—for the green graves of your sires ; 

God, and your native Land ! Marco Boztaris- 

Come to the bridal chamber. Death 1 
Come to the mother s, when she feels, 

For the first time, her first-born’s breath; 

Come when the blessed seals 
That close the pestilence are broke. 

And crowded cities wail its stroke; 

Come in consumption's ghastly form. 

The earthquake shock, the oce.an storm ; 

Come when the heart beats high and warm. 

With banquet song, and dance, and wine; 

And thou art terrible,—^ihe tear, 

'I'he groan, the knell, tlje pall, the bier. 

And all know, or o'ceam, or fear 
Of agony are thinu- 


tbid. 










f-f ARCO 


f/AF.rEC/C,—SM/TH.ONGFr,i.i.u W. 


/iml 


ihidt 


BmzA R\s—continued. ] 

15 ut to the hero, when his sword 
Has won the battle for the free. 

Thy voice sounds like a prophet’s wordt: 

•And in its hollow tones are heard 
The thanks of millions yet to be. 

One of the few, the immortal names, 

1 hat were not bom to die. 

Green be the turf above thee. 

Friend of my better days ; 

None knew thee but to love thee.' 

Nor named thee but to praise, 

^ ^ of Joseph Rodtnan Drake. 

buch p^ves as his are pilgrim-shrines. 

Shrines to no code or creed confined,_ 

Tlie Delphian vales, the Palestines. 

The Meccas of the mind. 

They love their land, because it is their own. 

V 'non ‘f *hy: 

And 11 lii'i, r f "P"" his throne. 

And think It kindness to his majesty, 

ALEXANDER SMITH, 

Ja e a pale martyr in his shirt of fire. 

in winter when the dismal rain ^ Drama. Sc. ii. 

Came down in slanting lines. 

And VVind. that grand old Iiar'pcr, smot® 

His thunder-harp of pines. ^ 

.A poem round and perfect as a star, w. • ^ 

ivta, 

—□— 


iittrns. 


('on necticut. 


henry \V. LONGFELLOW. 

Look, then, into thine heart, and write ! 

Voices of the Night Prelude. 
4 -all me not, in mournful numbers, 

"Life is but an empty dream !” 

For the soul is dead that slumbers. 

And things are not what they seem. A Psalm Life. 

Art is long, and Time is fleeting,* 

And our hearts, though stout and brave. 

Still, like muffled drums, arc beating 
Funeral marches to the grave. 

f'f. Rogers, f acgueline 

Ars longa, vita brevis.—Hippocrates, Aphorism i. 
















LONGFELLo 




Psalm of l^iPF,~-i:cn/inufa.'\ 

I iiist no future, howe’er pleas.xnt ? 

\jQt the dead Past bury its dead ! 

Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime. 

And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time. 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 

I--eam to labour, and to wait, 

There is a Reaper, whose name is Death, 

And, with his sickle keen. 

He reaps the bearded grain at a breath. 

And the flowers that grow between. 

Fhe Fftiptr a»d the Flmvers. 


rhe Light 0/ Start. 


itij. 


Flowers.. 


The star of the unconquered will. 

O, fear not in a world like this. 

And thou shall know ere long,_ 

Know how sublime a thing it is 
To suffer and be strong. 

Spake full well, in language quaint and olden. 

One who dwelleth by the castled Rhine, 

When he call^ the flowers, so blue and golden. 

Stars, that in earth’s firmament do shine. 

The hooded clouds, like friars, 

T ell their beads in drops of rain. Midnight Mass. 

No tears 

Dim the sweet look that Nature wears. 

ra • . , Sunrise on the Hills 

No one is so accursed by fate, 

No one so utterly desolate. 

But some heart, though unknown. 

Responds unto his own. jl- j 

7 • Endymton. 

for I ime will teach thee soon the truth. 

There are no birds in last year's nest ! 

Jt ts not always May, 
This is the place. Stand still, my steed. 

Let me review the scene, 

And summon from the shadowy Past 

The forms that once have been. A Gleam 0/ Sunshine, 
Standing, with reluctant feet, 

A^Tiere the brook and river meet, 

Womanhood and childhood fleet f A/aiJ^rho.'d 

O thou child of many prayers ( 

Life liath quicksands,—life hath snares j 


fOt<t. 
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LONGFFLLO \v. 


7 ht ts iXont^ 




The day is done, and the darkness 
Falls from the wings of Night, 

As a feather is wafted downward 
From an eagle in his flight. 

A feeling of sadness and longing. 

That is not akin to pain. 

And resembles sorrow only 

As the mist resembles the rain. 

And the night shall be filled with music. 

Ami the cares that infest the day 
Siiall fold their tents like the Arabs, 

. . -'"<1 >1*^ silently steal away. * . 

1 his IS the forr-sf ^ 

^Vhe,. she had pav.ed, i, seemed like the ceasing of erqubhe musiC'"'' '' 

Blosscned ,he lovely s.ars. ,hc forge.-me-no.s of .he ang"f '• 

Into a world unknown _ th® A'/f/. Part i, hi. 

Known.— the corner-stone of a nation ' ' 

O suffering. s,ul human! Courtship oj Miles Standish. 

O ye afflicted ones, who lie 
Steeped to the lips in misery, 
laonging, and yet afraid to die. 

Patient, though sorely tried ! 

Sail on. O Ship of State! 

^ail on. O Union, strong and great * 
ilumanity with all its fears, 

With all the hopes of future years 
Is hanging breathless on thy fate l’ 

Fui/din^ of the Ship, 
'Jur hearts, our hopes, are all with thee. 

Our heart.s, our hopes, our prayers, our tears. 

Our faith triumphant o’er our fears, 

Are all with thee,—are all with thee ! 

There is no flock, however watched and tended. 

But one dead lamb is there ! 

There is no fireside, howsoe’er defended. 

But has one vacant chair. ' Rrsig^tation. 

The air is full of farewells to the dying. 

And mournings for the dead, ’ 

There is no Death ! WUm seems so is tnmsitidh ,• 

I his life of mortal breath 
Is but a suburb of the life elysian. 

___Whose jKirtal we call Death. ' 


The Goblet of Life, 


' Plymouth Rock. 
















longfello w. — holmes. 




The Buildtrs. 


The Coiiltn Lege^id, 


Book i. 


In the elder days of Art* 

Builders wrought with greatest care 
Each minute and unseen part; 

For the gods see everywhere. 

Time has laid his hand 
Upon my heart, gently, not smiting it. 

But as a harper lays his open palm 
Upon his harp, to deaden its vibrations. 

The leaves of memory seemed to n>.Tke 
A mournful rustling in ,he dark. The Fire ..f /.-v/r-rw 
W ho ne er his bread in sorrow ate. 

Who ne ei- the mournful midnigl.t hours 
v\ eeping upon his bed has sate. 

He knoxvs you not, ye Heavenly Powers. 

From Goefhes IViihflm MdsUr. Motto, Hypniou 
Sornething the heart must have to cherish 
Must love, and joy, and sorrow learrt ■ 

Somethmg with passion clasp or perish.’ 

And in itself to ashes burn u 

Tlmugh ,he mills of God grind slowly, ye. the/^Id « T' 

Though with patience He stands wail no uitt "“^‘^'ding small; . 

Feirihution. 

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES 
I he freeman casting with unpurchased hand 
The vote that shakes the turrets of the land. 

Ay, tear her tattered ensign AeivTP'' " -BtiaT. 

Tong has it waved on high. 

And many an eye has danced to see 
That banner in the sky. 

Nail to the ni.ast her holy flag. 

Set every threadbare sail. 

And give her to the God of .storms. 

The lightning and the gale. 

When the last reader reacU no more. 

The mossy marbles rest 

On the lips that he has prest 
In their bloom ; 

And the names he loved to hear 

Have lx.*en carved for many a year 
On the tomb. 


Wd. 


Ibid. 

Thf Last Header. 


I » 


^ StbyiLn^^ Lib. viii. 

















HOLMES. —A DA MS, 




/bid. 


To an Instct^ 
L ines by a Clerk, 


The Poet's Lot. 


I^AST IvBAF— eoTttinucdJ\ 

I know it is a sin 
For me to sit and grin 
At him here r 

But the old three-cornered hat. 

And the breeches, and all that. 

Are so queer ! 

Thou say St an undisputed thing 
In such a solemn way. 

Thine eye was on the censer. 

And not the hand that bore it. 

Where go the poet's lines? 

Answer, ye evening tapers ! 

Ye auburn locks, yc golden curls. 

Speak from your folded papers ! 

Their discords sling through Burns and Moore 

Like hedgehogs dressed in lace. The ^fusic-G»^inders. 
You think they are crusaders, sent 
From some infernal clime. 

To pluck the eyes of Sentiment, 

And dock the tail of Rhyme, 

To crack the voice of Melody,' 

And break the legs of Time. 

And, since, i never dare to write 
As funny ns I can. r,..- 

Yes, child of suffering, thou mayst well be sure, 
tie who ordained the Sabbath loves the poor ! 

And, when you stick on conversation's burrs. 

Don’t strew your pathway with those dreadful urs. 

You hear that boy laughing ?—^you think he's all fun : 

But the angels laugh, too. at the good he has done; 

1 he children laugh loud as they troop to his call. 

And the poor man that knows him laughs loudest of all! 


Uran ia. 


ibid. 


The Boys, 


SARAH FLOWER ADAMS. 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! 

E en though it be a cross 
That raiselh me; 

Still all my song shall be. 
Nisarer, my God. to Tin;,; 
Nearer to I'hee J 







COOK. —/?/ CKBNS. —LO WELL 


•WJ 


Pickwick. Ch. L 


Ch. vl 
Ck. vii. 

Ch. XV. 


ELIZA COOK. 

i love it I love it, and who shaJl dare 
lo chide me for loving that old arm-chair ! 

_Q_ "Phc Old Acrn-CfL<tiv. 

CHARLES DICKENS. 

In a Pickwickian sense. 

Oh. a dainty plant is the Ivy green, 

T hat creepeth o'er ruins old ! 

Of right choice food are his meals. I ween, 

In his cell so lone and cold. 

Creeping where no life is seen, 

A rare old plant is the Ivy green. Ibid. 

He -s tough, nia am. tough is J. B. J egh and do-yilUh sly. 

Dombey and Mon. 

When found, make a note of. * , 

The bearings of this observation lays in the application on it. 

. . . Ch. xxiii, 

A demd. damp, moist, unpleasant body! Nicholas Nickleby. Ch. xxxiv. 
My Life is one demd horrid grind. ■ . r'u ^ • 

Barkis is willin . 

L/avid Copperfield. Ch, v 

matever WM required to be done, the Circumlooution Office was before 
^nd^wtth all the pubhc departments in the art of perceiving how not to 

. I? . . ^iitle Dorrie. Ch. k. 

In came Mrs. Fewiwig, one vast substantial smile, 

_Q_ <~^ristmai Carol. Sta- e two. 

JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL. 

*T is heaven alone that is given away. 

I is only God may l>e had for the asking. 

The Vision of Sir Laun/aL 
And what is so rare as a day in June? 

Then, if ever, come perfect days; 

Then Heaven tries the earth if it be in tune. 

And over it softly her warm ear lays. 

... This child is not mine as the first was, 

I cannot sing it to rest, 

1 cannot lift it up fatherly 
-nnd bless if upon my breast; 

Yet it lies in my little one's cradle, 

And sits in my little one's chair, 

And the light of the heaven she's gone to 
Transfigures its golden hair. 


The Changeling, 













L O WELL.-- OLD TES TA ME NT. 


Sio 


I'o win the secret of a weed's plain heart. 
Earth’s noblest thing, a woman perfected. 


Sonnet xxy. 
Irene. 


Truth for ever on the scaffold. Wrong for ev'er on the throne. 

I'he Present Crisis. 

Before man made us citi/.ens. great Nature made us men. The Capture. 




OLD TESTAMENT. 

It is not good that the man should be alone. Genesis ii. i8. 

In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread.Fo.* dust thou art, 

and unto dust shalt thou return. Gen. iii. 19. 

'I'hc mother of all living. Gen. iii. ao. 

Am I my brother's keeper.^ . Gen. iv. 9. 

My punishment is greater than I can bear. Gen. iv. 13. 

There were giants in the earth in those days. Gen. vi. 4. 

But the dove found no rest for the sole of her foot. Gen. viii. 9. 

Whoso shcddeth man’s blood, by man shall his blood be shed. 

Gen. ix. 6. 

in a good old age. xv. 15. 

H is hand will be against every man. and every man’s hand against him. 

Gen, .\vi, I2. 

Bring down my gray hairs with sorrow to the grave. Gen. xlii. 38. 

Unstable as water, thou shalt not e.xccl. 

1 have been a stranger in a strange land. 

Unto a land flowing with milk and honey. Ex. iii. 8. 

Darkness which iitay be felt. 

The Lord went before them by day in a pillar of a cloud, to lead them 
the way; and by night in a pillar of fire. E.v. xiii. 21. 

Man doth not live by bread only. Deuteronomy viii. 3. 

The wife of thy bosom. Dent. xiii. 6. 

Eye for eye, tooth for tooth, hand for hand, foot for foot. Deut. xix. 21. 


Gen. xlix. 4, 
/•'xudus ii, 22. 
y’V/'. ,\.x.xii, 22. 
E.v. X, 21. 


The secret things Ixrlong unto the Lord our God. 
He kept him as the apple of his eye. 

•As thy days, so sli.ill thy strength be. 

1 am going the way of all (he earth. 

1 arose a mother in Israel. 


Deut. xxix. 29. 
Deut. xxxii. 10. 
Deut, xxxiii. 25. 
jfoshua xxiii. 14. 
Judges V. 7. 












OLD TESTAMENT. 


?i 1 


She brought forth butter in a lordly dish. v. 25, 

The Philistines be upon thee. Samson. Judges xvl a. 

For whithsr thou goest. I will go: and where thou lodgest. I will lodge ■ 
thy people shall be my people, and thy God my God. Eu/Ji i, zr,. 

Quit yourselves like men. , c *_ j ■ 

' I oamuel iv. 9. 

Is Saul also among the prophets? , ^ 

A man after his own hM.rt. , e _ 

* I Sam. xiu. 14. 

Tell it not in Gath; publish it not in the streets of Askelon. 

2 Sam. i. 2G* 

Saul and Jonathan were lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their 

death they were not divided, o 

^ 2 Sam^ i, 23. 

How are the mighty fallen in the midst of the battle ! 2 Sam. i. 25. 

Very pleasant hast thou been unto me ; thy love to me was W'onderful 
passing the love of women. ' ^Sam. T^^ 

Tarry at Jericho until your beards be grown. 2 Sam. x. 5. 

And Nathan said to David. Thou art the man. a Sam. xii. 7. 

And are as water spilt on the ground, which cannot be gathered up 

again. c- * ^ 

® 2 XIV* 14 

A proverb and a by-word among all people, i A'ings ix. 7 

How long halt ye between two opinions? i STings xviii. 21. 

Behold, there ariseth a little cloud out of the sea, like a man’s hand. 

1 A"i»gs xviii. 44. 

A still, small voice. , z-- 

I A XIX. 12. 

Let not him that girdeth on his harness boast himself as he that putteth 

* /^iftgs XX. II. 

There is death in the pot. 2 ^'ings iv. 40 . 

Is thy servant a dog. that he should do this great thing ? 2 /Cings viii. 13. 

And the driving is like the driving of Jehu, the son of Nimshi ' for he 
driveth furiously. 2 Nhigs ix. 20. 

One that feared God and escliewed evil. j j 

And Satan came also. y^^ j ^ 

/ .Naked came I out of my mother's womb, and naked shall I return 

tlnther ; the Lord gave, and tlie Lord hath taken away ; blessed be the 

name of the Lord. rr i • 

Jod \. 31 . 

Skin for skin. yea. .all that a man hath, will he give for his life. Job. ii. 

There the wicked cease from troubling, and there the weary he .at rest. 

Job iii. 1^ 

L 
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In thouehis from the visions of thenight, when deep sleep falleth on men 

jod iw 13; xxxill. 15 

Yet man is bom unto trouble, as the sparks fly upward. v. 7, 

He taketh the wise in their own craftiness. v. 13. 

Thou shalt come to thy grave in a full age, like as a shock of comcometh 
In bis season. 7 ^^ 

How forcible arc right words 1 y^^ vi. 25. 

My days are swifter than a weaver's shuttle. y^^ vii. 6. 

He shall return no more to his house, neither shall his place know him 
ixiorc* ^ vii* 3cvi* ?? * 

I would not live alway. 7 ^^ vii. x6. 

Before I go whence I shall not return, even to the land of darkness and 
the shadow of death. 7 ^^ 

Ye arc the people, and wisdom shall die with you. yoi xii. 2, 

Man that is born of a woman is of few days, and full of trouble. 

yod xiv. I. 


yob xvi. 2. 

yob xviii. 14. 

yob xix. 20. 

yob xix. 28. 

yob xxviii. 18. 

and when the eye saw me, 

yob xxix. II. 


Miserable comforters afe yc all. 

The King of terrors. 

1 am escaped with the skin of my teeth. 

Seeing the root of the matter is found in me. 

The price of wisdom is above rubies. 

When the ear heard me, then it blessed me 
it gave witness to me. 

1 caused the widow’s heart to sing for joy. 

I was eyes to the blind, and feet was I to the lame. 

The bouse appointed for all living. 

Oh .... that mine adversary had written a book ! 

He rtiultiplieth words without knowledge. 

^Vho is this that darkeneth counsel by words without knowledge? 

yob xxxvni. 2. 

When the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted 
for joy. 7 - 

Hitherto shalt thou come, but no further; and here shall thy proud 
waves be staved. 


yob xxix. 13. 
yob xxix. 15. 
ypb XXX. 23. 
yob xxxi. 25. 

yob XXXV. 16. 


C * For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone; and the place thereof shall 

know it no more —^Rsoltn ciii. ib. , ,, , ■ - .. 

Usually quoted, “ The place that has. known him shall know him aO 

more.” 
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Canst thou bind the sweet iniluences of Pleiades, or loose the bands of 
Orion ? yob xxxviii. 3?. 

He saith among the trumpets, Ha. ha; and he smclleth the battle afar 
~.fr, the thunder of the captains and the shouting. yob xxxix. 25. 

Oanst thou draw out leviathan with an hook ? yob xU. i. 

^ His heart is as firm as a stone; yea, as hard as a piece of the nether 
millstone. yob xli. 24* 

He maketb the deep to boil like a pot. yob xli. 31. 

I have heard of thee by the hearing of the ear: but now mine eye seeth 
thee. 

His leaf also shall not wither. 

Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings. 

Thou hast made him a little lower than the angels. 

The fool hath said in his heart, There is no God, 

He that sweareth to his own hurt, and changeth not. 

The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places. 


yob xJii, 5. 
Psalm i. 3. 
Ps viii. 2, 
Ps. viii. 5. 
Ps. xiv. I; liii. j. 

Ps. XV. 4^ 
Ps. rvi. 6. 


^ Keep me as the apple of the eye, hide roe under the shadow of thy wings. 

Ps. xvii. 8. 

The sorrows of death compassed me, Ps. xviii. 4. 

Yea, he did fly upon the wings of the wind* Ps. xviii. 10. 

The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament sheweth his 
handyw'ork. Ps. xix. i. 

Day unto day uttereth speech, and night tmto night sFleweth knowledge. 

• Ps. xix, 2, 

I may tell all my bones. Ps. xxii. 17. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the 
waters. Ps. xxiii. 2. 

Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Ps. xxiii. 4. 

From the strife of tongues, Ps. xxxL 20. 

He fashioneth their hearts alike, Ps. xx.Yiii. 15. 

I have been young, and now am old; yet have I not seen the righteoixs 
forsaken, nor his seed begging bread. Ps. xxxvii. 25. 

Spreading himself like a green bay-tree. Ps. xxxvii. 35, 

Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright. Ps. xxxvii. 37. 

While 1 was musing the fire burned. Ps, xxxix. 3^ 

^ Lord, moke me to knovv mine end, and the measure uf my days, what it 
Is; tbai 1 may know how frail I am. Ps. 4. 
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Verily ?very man at liis best state is altogether vanity. Psalm xxxix. 

Hs lioapcth up riches, and knowcth not who shall gather them. 

Ps. xxxix. 6 


!*s. xli. I, 
/*j, xlii. I. 
Ps. xlii, 7. 
Ps, xlv. 1. 


Bloascd is he that considcrcth the poor. 

As the hart pantcth after the water brooks. 

Deep ciilleth unto deep. 

My tongue is the pen of a rciidy writer. 

Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, is Mount 2 ton, .... 
the city of the great King, Ts. xlvhi. ? 

Man being in honour abideth not; he is like the beasts that perish. 

Ps. xlix. 12, 30 . 

'i’he cattle upon a thousand liills. 

Oh tliat 1 had wings like a dove ! ^ 

We took sweet counsel together. b'- I 4 * 

^ 'rhev\ordsof his mouth were smoother than butter, but war was in his 
heart. • 2** 

Tliey arc like the deaf adder that stoppeth her ear; which will not 
hearken to the voice of charmers, channing never so wi.sely. Ps. Iviii. 4, 5* 

^ Vain is the help of man. Ps. lx. ii ; cviii. 13 . 

He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass. Ps, Ixxii. 6. 

His enemies shall lick the dust, Ps. Ixxii. 9. 

As a dream whtn one awaketh, Ps, Ixxiii. 20. 

For promotion coinclh neither from the east, nor from the west, nor from 
the south. Ixxv. 6. 

He putteth down one and setteth up another, Bs. Ixxv. 7. 

They go from strength to strength. Bs. Ixxxiv. 7. 

For a day in thy courts is belter than a thousand. I had rather be a door¬ 
keeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

* Ps. Ixxxiv. 10. 

Mercy and truth are met together : righteousness and peace have kissed 


each other. 


Ps. Ixxxv. 10. 


For a thousand years m thy siglit are but as yestei^ay when it is past. 

We spend our years as a tale that is told. Bs. xc. 9. 

Tlie days of our years are threescore years and ten ; and if by teason of 
stiength they be fourscore years, yet is their streni^th labour and sorrow 
for it is soon cut off. and we fly away. Bs. xc. xa 
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So teach us to number our days, that ue may apply our hearts unto 

Wisdom, , 

Fsalm xc. 12. 

Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness; nor for the destruction 

that wasteth at noonday. o . .. 

^ r^s. xci. 6. 

As for man his days are as grass ; as a flower of the field so he flourisheth. 

ciii, 15, 

For the wind passeth over it. and it is gone; and the place thereof shall 

know It no more. „ • - .. 

cm. 16. 

✓ Wine that maketh glad tlie heart of man. civ. 15. 

Man goeth forth unto his work and to his labour until the evening. 

/^s. civ. 23. 

I hey that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in great waters. 

ivits^^end*^^^ stagger like a drunken man, and are at their 

Ps. evil. 27. 

1 said in my haste, All men are liars. jjj cxvi n 

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints, /'s. cxvi. rj. 

^-^e stone which the builders refused is become the head stone of the 

Ps. cxviii. 22. 

A lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path. ps. cxix. 10 

1 he sun shall not smite thee by day. nor the moon by night. Ps. exxi. 6. 

Peace be within thy walls and prosperity within thy palaces. Ps. exxii. 7. 
He giveth his beloved sleep. cxxvii 2 

Happy is the man that hath his quiver full of them. Ps. cxxvii. 5. 

Thy children like olive-plants round about thy table, Ps. cxxviii. 3, 

I will not give sleep to mine eyes, or slumber to mine eyelids. 

Ps. cxxxii. 4. Prov. vi. 4. 

Behold how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in 

unity. r • 

^ Ps. CXXXlll. I. 

We hanged our harps upon the willows. o, /'vsrvs.;; „ 

If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her cunning. 

If T 1 S- 

fhe sea ^ morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts oi 

Ps. cxxxix. 9. 

f-or I am fearfully and wonderfully made. p^ cxxxix ix 

Put not your trust in princes. ,, , . 

exhx 3. 

Wisdom crieth wiihout; she utlereth her voice in the street. 

Proverbs ». aex 
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/■ H«r ways a.e ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are^«.^^ ... 

, Wisdom is the princijial thing; therefore get wisdom ; and 

getting understanding. 

The path of the jus. is as the shining light, that shineth 
unto the perfect day. 

CJo to tl.e ant. thou sluggard; consider her ways, and be ^ 

Ye, a little sleep, a U.tle slumber, a little folding 

^ travelleth. and thy want as ao 

So shall thy poverty come as one that traveiie Prov. vi. ii. 

armed man, 

Pr<rj. vii. 22. Jfr. xi. 19 - 

Prov. viii. ir. 


As an ox goeth to the slaughter. 
Wisdom is better than rubies. 


Stolen waters are sweet, and bread eaten in secret is pleasanh 

He knoweth not that the dead are there; and that her guests are in the 

, , r 1 11 Prov. I*. lo* 

depths of hell. 

y A wise son maketh a glad father. Prov. x. i. 

The memory of the just is blessed. Prov. x. 7. 

In the multitude of counsellors there Is safety. Prov. xi, 14, xxiv. 6, 
He that is surety for a stranger shall smart for it. Prov. xi- i 5 * 

A righteous man regardeth the life of his beast i but the tender mercies 
of the Wicked are cruel. 

Hoi>c deferred maketh the heart sick. Prov. xiii. 12. 

• Prov. xiii. 15. 

The way of transgressors is hard. 

He that spareth his rod hateth his son. Prov. xiii. 24. 

, . Prov. xiv. 9i 

Fools make a mock at sm. 

Th, hedn knoweth his own bitterness; and a stmnger 
meddle with his joy. 

The prudent man lookeih well to his going. Prov. xiv. 15 

. u Prov. xiv. 34, 

Righteousness exalteth a nation. 

. Prov. XV. t. 

A soft answer tumeth away wratn. 

A merry heart maketh a cheerful countenance. Prov. xv. 13. 

/ Better is a dinner of Kerbs where love is. than a stalled oa^and hat« 
therewith. 

X 1 ;*i prov. XV, 23- 

A word spoken in due season, how good is it. 
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A man's heart deviseth his way; but the lx)rd directeth his steps. 

Prcvcrbi xvi. 9. 

Pride goeth before destruction, and an haughty spirit before a fall. 

Prav. xvi. 18. 

The hoary head is a crown of glory. Prov. xvi. 31. 

A gift is as a precious stone in the eyes of him that hath it. Pro%\ xvii. 8. 
He that repeateth a matter separateth very friends. Prav. xvii. 9. 

He that hath knowledge spare!h his words. Prav, xvii. 27 

Even a fool, when he holdeth his peace, is counted wise. Prav. xvii. 28. 
A wounded spirit who can bear? xviii. 14. 

A man that hath friends must shew himself friendly ; and there is a friend 

Prav. .xviii. 24. 


Prav. xLx. 17. 
Prav. XX. I. 
Prav. XX. 3. 
Prav. XX. 12. 


that sticketh closer than a brother. 

He that hath pity upon the poor lendcth unto the Lord. 

Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging. 

Every fool will be meddling. 

The hearing ear and the seeing eye. 

>^It is better to dwell in a comer of the house-top, than with a brawling 
woman in a wide house. Prav. xxi. o. 

^ A good name is rather to be chosen than great riches. Prav. xxii. i. 

Train up a child in the way he should go ; and when he is old, he will 
not depart from it, Prav. xxii. 6. 

/The borrower is servant to the lender. Prav. xxii. 7. 

Remove not the ancient landmark. Prav. xxii. 28 : xxiii. 10. 

Seest thou a man diligent in his business ? he shall stand before kings; 
he shall not stand before mean men. Prav. xxii. '29. 

For riches certainly make themselves wings. Prav. xxiii. 5. 

As he thinketh in his heart, so is lie. Prav. xxiii. 7. 

Drowsiness shall clothe a man witli rags. Prav. xxiii. 21. 

I^ook not thou upon the wine, when it is red; when it giveth his colour 
in the cup; .... at the last it biteth like a serpent and stingeth like an 
3 ^*^**’' Prav. xxiii. 31, 32. 

/ If thou faint in the day of adversity, thy strength is small. Prav. xxiv. 10. 

A word fitly spoken is like apples of gold in picture of silver. 

Prav. XXV. ii. 

For thou shall heap coals of fire upon his head. Prov. xxv. aas. 

y. As cold waters to a thirsty soul, so is good news from a far country. 

Prav. XXV. 2^. 
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Answer a fool according to his folly. Proverbs xxvi. 5. 

Scest thou a man wise in his own conceit? there is more hope of a fool 
Clan of him. * 2 - 

There is a lion in the >vay ; a lion is in the streets. Prov. xxvi. 13. 

Wiser in his own conceit than seven men that can render a reason. 

Prov. xxvi, 16. 

Whoso diggeth a pit shall fall therein. Prov, xxvi. 27. 

Boast not thyself of to-morrow; for thou knowesi not what a day may 
bring forth. x*vii. i. 

Open rebuke is better than secret love. Prem. xxvii. 5. 

Faithful arc the wounds of a friend. Prov, xxvii. 6. 

A continual dropping in a very r.ainy day and a contentious woman arc 
alike. Prov. xxvii. 15. 

Iron sharpeneth iron, so a man sharpeneth the countenance of his friend. 

Prov, xxvii. 17, 

Though thou shouldest bray a fool in a mortar among wheat, with a 
pestle, yet will not his foolishness depart from him. Prov. xxvii. 22, 

The wicked flee when no man pursueth : but the righteous are bold as a 
lion, Prov. xxviii. r. 

He that maketh haste to be rich shall not be innocent. Prov. xxviii. 20. 

Remove far from me vanity and lies; give me neither poverty nor riches; 
feed me with food convenient for me. Prov. xxx, 8. 

The horse-lecch hath two daughters, crying, Give, give. Prov, xxx, 15. 

Her children arise up and call her blessed. Prov, xxxi. 28. 

Vanity of vanities, .... all is vanity. Ecchsiasfes xii. 8. 


One generation passeth away and another generation cometh. 


The eye is not satisfied with seeing. 

There is no new thing under the sun. 

All is vanity an<I vexation of spirit. 

He that incrcascth kno\vle<igc incrcaseth sorrow. 
One event happenetli to them all. 


Eccies, i, 4. 
Eccles. i. 8, 
Eccles. i, 9. 
Eccles. i. 14. 
Eccles, i. 18. 
Eccles. ii. 14. 


To everything there is a season, .and a time to every purpose under the 
heaven. Eccles, iii. i. 

A threefold cord is not quickly broken. Eccles. iv. 12. 

Ood is in he.aven, and thou upon earth ; therefore let thy words be few. 

Eccles. v. 2 

Better is it that thou stiouldest not vow, than that thou shouldest vow and 
not pay. Eccles, v. 5* 
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The sleep of a labouring man is sweet. Ecclestastes v. ix 

*l good i^me is better than precious ointment. EccUs. vii. i. 

It is better to go to the house of mourning than to go to the house ol 
feasting, E.cclcs. vii. z. 

As the crackling of thorns under a pot, so is the laughter of a fool. 

EcfUs, vii. 6. 

In the day of prosperity be joyful, but in the day of adversity consider. 

EccUs. vii. 14. 

Be not righteous overmuch. EccUs. vii. 16. 

God hath made man upright; but they Jiave sought out many inventions. 

EccUs. vii. 29. 

There is no discharge in that war. EccUs. viii. 8. 

-^To eat and to drink and to be merry. EccUs. viii. 15. Luke xii. 19. 

^ For a living dog is better than a dead lion. EccUs. ix. 4. 

Whatsoever thy hand hndeth to do, do it with thy might ; for there is 
no work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, in the grave, 

EccUs. ix. 10. 

The race is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong. But time and 
chance happeneth to them all. EccUs. ix, 11. 

Dead flies cause the ointment of the apothecary to send forth a stinking 
savour, EccUs. x. i. 

For a bird of the air shall carry the voice, and that which hath wings 
sliall tell the matter. EccUs. x. 20. 

Cast thy bread upon the waters, for thou slialt find it after many days. 

EccUs. xi. I, 

In the place where the tree falleth, there it shall be. EccUs. xi. 3. 

He that observeth the wind shall not sow ; and he that regardeth the 
clouds shall not reap. EccUs. xi. 4. 

In the morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold not thine hand. 

ErcUs. .xi. 6. 

Truly the light is sweet, and a pleasant thing it is for the eyes to behold 
the sun. EccUs. xi. 7. 

Rejoice, O young man. in thy youth. EccUs. xi. 9, 

Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth. EccUs. xii. i. 

And the grinders cease because they are few, and those that look out of 
the windows be darkened. EccUs. xii. 3. 

And the grasshopper shall be a burden, and desire shall fail; because 

man goeiti to his long home, and the mourners go about the streets. 

JiccUs. xii. 5. 

L* 


9 
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Or ever the silver cord be loosed, or the golden bowl be broken, or thf 

nitcher be broken at the fountain, or the wheel broken at the cistern. 

Ecclesiastes xii. 6 

Then shall the dust return to the earth as it was; and the spirit shall 
return unto God who gave it. Eccles. xii. 7, 

The words of the wise are as goads, and as nails fastened by the mastere 
af assemblies. Eccles. xii. xi. 

Of making many books there is no end; and much study is a vreariness 
of the flesh. Eccles. xii. 12. 


I.ct us hear the conclusion of the whole matter : Fear God and keep his 
cotiiinandments; for this is the whole duty of man. Eccles. xii. 13. 


For lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone; the flowers appear 
on the earth ; tlie time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of tho 
turtle is heard in our land. The Song 0/ Solomon ii. 11, 12. 

The little foxes, that spoil the vines. The Song 0/ Solomon ii. 15. 

Terrible as an army with banners. The Song of Solomon vi. 4, 10, 

Like the best wine.that goeth down sweetly, causing the Ups 

(f those that are asleep to speak. The Song 0/ Solomon vil, 9. 

Love is strong as death ; jealousy is cruel as the grave. 

The Song of Solomon viii. 6. 

Many waters cannot ciuench love. The Song of Solomon viii. 7. 

The ox knoweth his owner, and the ass his master's crib. Isaiah i. 3. 

The whole head is sick, and the whole heart faint. Is. i. 5. 


They shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and their spears into 
pruning-hooks: nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall 
they learn war any mbre. Is. ii. 4. Alic. iv. 3. 

In that day a man shall cast his idols .... to the moles and to the 


bats. I^- ii- 20- 

Cease ye from man, whose breath is in his nostrils. Is. ii. 22. 

Grind the faces of the poor. /f- ii*- 15- 

In that day seven women shall take hold of one man. Is. iv. 1. 

Woe unto them that call evil good, and good evil I Is. v, 20. 

1 am a man of unclean lips. I^- S* 


Wizards that peep and that mutter. 
To the law and to the testimony. 


Is. viii. 19. 

* 

Is. viii. 20. 


The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down 

with the kid. ^ 

Hell from beneath is moved for thee to meet Utce at thy coming. 

//. xiv. 9. 
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How ari thou faJlen from heaven O I e 

' ^ Lucifer, son of the morning ! 

Isaiah xiv. 12. 


Is. xxi. 9. 
Is. xxii. 13, 
. xxii. 23. 
Is. xxiii. 8. 
Is. XXV. 6. 


Babylon is fallen, is fallen. 

us eat and drink: for to-morrow wc shall die. 

Pasten him as a nail in a sure place. 

Whose merchants are princes, 

A feast of fat things. 

line upon liife; here a'utnte" TiJ^thL'^ruttlc '>ne upon line, 

n^^__e have n»de n covenant with death, and with hell are weatasree- 

The desert shall rejoice, and blossom as the rose. ^/r" «xv 'f 

Thou trustest in the staff of this broken reed. 

Set thine house in order. 

All flesh is grass. /^. rxxviii .. 

smSl'‘dut; oMh^'iXr;' “ * -un j j' the 

,uenc™‘^ reed shall he no. break, and the smoking flax sh^t he nf. 

There is no peace, saith the Lord, unto the nicked. /., 

He IS brought as a lamb to the slaughter. j... 

Ivet Ute wicked forsake his way. and the unrighteous man his thoughts. ^ 

A little one shall become a thousand, and a small one a strong nation. ^ 

To give unto them beauty for ashes, the oil of iciv fr,r 
garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness ^ ^ mourning, the 

I nave trodden the wine-press alone. w 

We all do fade as a leaf. 

Peace, peace; when there is no peace. Jeremiah vi, i4Tvhi'' m 

Amend your ways and your doines .y * 

Is there no balm m Gilead ? is there no physician there ? Jer. viii. aa 
Oh that I had in the wilderness a lodging-place of wayfaring men I 

Can the Ethiopian change his .skin, or the leopard his spots ? 

As if a wheel had been in the midst of a wheel b".- 

'PK.* f-aiK.. I ■ itzehtei X. ro 

1 ne lathers have eaten sour ffranes iKa i -tj 
edge. ^ children's teeth are set on 

xviii. a. xxxi. 29. 
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1 hou art weighed in the balances, and art found wanting. Daniel 27. 

I he thing is true, accorthiig to the law of the Medes and Persians which 
jutcrcth not. . 

VI. 12. 

For they have sown the wind, and they shall reap the whirlwind. 

Hosea viii. 7. 

I have multiplied visions, and used similitudes. Hos. xii. ia 

Yonr old men shall dream dreams, your young men shall see visions. 

yoel ii. 28. 

Multitudes, multitudes in the valley of decision. sh. 14. 

But they shall sit every man under his vine and under his fig-tree. 

Aficti/i iv, 4* 

reaTcirit"" 

//abiikkuk ii. 2. 

I »'.TS wounded in the house of my friends. /.eehnriah xiii. 6. 

But unto you that fear my name shall the Sun of righteousness arise with 

•icahng in his wings. 

Miss not the discourse of the elders. 

lie that toucheth pitch shall be defiled therewith. 

He will laugh thee to scorn. 

Whose talk is of bullocks. 

I hese were honourable men in their generations. 

Oreat is tnith, and mighty above all things. 


Afalachi iv. 2, 

Ecclesiasticus viii, 

Ecclus, xiii. I. 
Ecclus. xiii. 7. 
Ecclus, xxxviii. 25. 
Ecclus, xliv. 7. 
Esdras iv. 51. 


Let us crown ourselves with rosebuds, before they be withered. 

\Vtsdotn y Solomon ii, 8, 


And Nicanor lay dead in his harness 

-Q. 


I Afaccabecs xv. 28. 
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Rachel wce(utig for her children, and would not be comforted, because 

Afatthe^ ii. 18. Jcr. xxxi. 15. 
M,an shall not live by bread alone. Mall. iv. 4. Deut, viii. 3. 

Ye are the salt of the earth ; but if the salt have lost his savour, where¬ 
with shall it be salted? Matt v 13 

Ye are the light of the world. A city that is set on an hill cannot be hid. 

Afatt. v. 14, 

But when thou doest alms. let not thy left hand know what thy right 
hand doeth. 

Alati. VI. 3. 

Where your treasure is, there w ill your heart be also. Matt. vi. ai. 
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Ye cannot serve God and Mammon. ^ 

. ^^tatihruf 24. 

.ho/s" n" "■'> e™- : 'Hey toil no,, neither do 

.:s r £"l~ » 

Neither cast ye your pearls before swine. 

T i f L . ^fct/t, vii, 7. 

1 lie lOXCS hcl\'0 holes, dind thf* Krrrlc ^ 4 r 1 

man hath not xvhere to lay his head 

T-i . A/a//, viii. 20. 

he harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers are few. A/a//, ix. 37. 

Be ye therefore wise as serpents, and harmless as doves. 

But the very hairs of your head are all numbered. 

But Wisdom is justified of her children. ,l/a//. ,9. 

The tree is known by his fruit. 

Out of the abundance of the heart the moutli speaketh. 

Pearl of great price. 


A/a//. X. 16 , 
A/att, X. 30. 
/^uke vii. 35. 
Alat/. xii. 33. 
Matt. xii. 34. 
A/att. xiii. 46. 


* I . - A/a/f, xui. do 

A prophet is not without honour, save in his ovt-n t j ■ 
house. country and in his own 

of good cheer ; it is I; be not afraid. 

And if the blind lead the blind, both shall fall into the ditch. * ^ 

vr . c 1 A/a//. XV. 14. 

Vet the dogs eat of the crumbs which fall from their masters' table. 

XV. 27, 

Get thee behind me, Satan. ,, 

Alatt^ xvi, 23 

ow^souO ‘ "■* "’’O'' “<1 '<>« ‘‘is 

A/att. xvi. 26. 

It is good for us to be here, ,, ,, 

A/att. xvii, 4. 

What therefore God hath joined together, let not man put asunder. 

A/u/t. xi.x. 5. 

It IS easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than fnr ^ r- i 
man to enter into the kingdom of 

ixn ' i I Ala//. XIX. 24, 

Which ha\e borne the burden and heat of the day. Afatt, xx 12 

Is it not lawful for me to do what I will with mine own ? Afa//. xx. 15. 

l or many are called, but few are chosen \r aa 

A/a//, xxti. 14, 

Kender therefore unto Ciiesar the things which Ar/. • .1 

tied the things that arc God s, ® 

Af.t//, xxii. 21. 
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NEW TESTAMENT, 


Woeunloyou, . . 


for ye pay .tithe of mint and anise and cummin.* 

Matthrvo xxiii, **3. 

Ve blind guides, which strain at a gnat and swallow a camel. 

A/aii. xxiii. 34, 

For ye are like unto whited sepulchres, which indeed appear b^utifiA 
outward, but are within full of dead men's bones. Alait. xxiii. 27. 

As a hen gathercth her chickens under her w'ings. Alatt. xxiii, 37, 

For wheresoever the carcase is, there will the ^gles be gathered together. 

Afaft, xxiv. 38 « 

Unto every one that hath shall be given, and he shall have abundance : 
but from him that hath not shall be taken away even that which he hath. 

Afatf. XXV. 39. 

Watch and pray, that ye enter not into temptation : the spirit indeed is 
wilUng, but the flesh is weak. Afait. xxvi. 41. 

The sabbath was made for man, and not man for the sabbath. 

Mart ii. 37. 

If a house be divided against itself, that house cannot stand. 

Mark iii, 25. 

He that hath ears to hear, let him hear. Afark iv. 9. 

My name is Legion. ^ ^ 

Where their worm dielh not, and the fire is not quenched. Mark ix. 44. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men. 

Lukt ii, 14. 


JLukt x.*7. 


Euki iii. 9. 
Luke iv. 33. 
I Tim. V. 18. 
Luke .X. 37. 


And now also the axe is laid unto the root of the trees. 

Physician, heal thyself. 

The labourer is worthy of his hire. 

Go, and do thou likewise. 

But one thing is needful; and Mary hath chosen that good part, which 
shall not be taken away from her. Luke x. 43. 

He that is not with me is against me. Luke xi. 23. 

And I will say to my soul. Soul, thou hast much go6ds laid up for many 

years; take thine ease, eat, drink, and be merry. Luke xii. 19, 

Let your loins be girded about, and your lights burning. Luke xii. 35. 

For the children of this world are in their generation wiser than the 
children of light. /^uke xvi. 8. 

It w'ere bettor for him that a mill-stone were hanged about his neck, and 
he cast into the sea. Luke xvii. 3. 

I^emember L.ot s wife. k,uke xvii. 33 

Out of thine own mouth will 1 judge thee. Luke xix. 22. 






Nk w TES TA M£NT, 




For if they do these things in a green tree, what shall be done in tlie dry} 

Luke xxiii. 31. 


Can there any good thing come out of Nazareth ? 

« 

The wind bloweth where it listeth. 

He was a burning and a shining light. 

Gather up the fragments that remain, that nothing be lost. 
Judge not according to the app^rance. 

The Truth shall malce you free. 

For the poor always ye have with you. 

Walk while ye have the light, lest darkness come upon you. 


yohtt i. 46, 
yohn iii. 8. 

y^hjt V. 35. 
yohn vi. 
yohn vii. 24. 
yohn viii. 32. 
yohn xii. 8. 


yohn xii. 35. 

Let not your heart be troubled. xiv. x. 

In my Father's house are many mansions. yohn xiv. 2. 

Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his 

mends* ^ , 

John XV* 13* 

It is hard for thee to kick against the pricks. Acts ix. 5, 

Lewd fellows of the baser sort, 

The Uw is open. 

It is more blessed to give than to receive. Acts xx. 35. 

Speak forth the words of truth and soberness. Acts xxvi. 25, 

For there is no respect of persons with God, Eomans u, zi. 

As some affirm that we say. Let us do evil that good may come, 

Eofn. iii. 8. 

Fear of God before their eyes. Eom. iii. 18. 

Who against hope believed in hope. Rom, iv. 18. 

For the wages of sin is death. Rom. vi. 23. 

And we know that all things work together for good to them that love 

Rom. viu. 28, 

A zeal of God, but not according to knowledge. Rom, x. 2- 

Be not wise in your own conceits. Rom. xii. 16. 

Therefore if thine enemy hunger, feed him ; if be thirst, give him drink : 
for in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his head. 

Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. 

The powers that be are ordained of God. 

Render therefore to all their dues. 

Owe no man anything, but to love one another. 


Rom. .xii. 2a 
Rom. xii. 21. 
Rom. xiii, 1. 
Rom. xiii. 7. 
Rom. xiii. 8. 
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ir TJiSr^A/£A'T, 


I^ve is the fulfilling of the law. J^omans xiii. ,0. 

Let every man be fully persuaded in his own mind. fCom. xiv. 5. 

I have planted, Apollos watered ; but < 5 od gave the increase. 

I Corinthians ill. ^ 

livery man s work shall be made manifest, i Cor, iii. 13 

Not to think of men above that which is written J i Cor, iv. 6* 

Absent in bo<l)\ but present in spirit, i Cor, v, 3, 

Know ye not that a little leaven Icaveneth the whole lump? i Cor. v. 6.- 

I-or the fashion of tliis world passeth away, 2 Cor. vit. 31. 

I am made all things to all men. i ^2 

Wherefore let him that thinketh he standeth take heed lest he fall. 

- . I Cor. X. 12. 

As sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal. i Cor. xiii. i. 

When I was a cliild, I spake as a child. i „ 

For now we see through a glass, darkly. 2 Cor. xiii. 12. 

Let all things be done decently and in order. 1 Cor. xiv. 40. 

Be not deceived ; evil communications corrupt good manners."* 

z Cvr. XV. 33, 

The first man is of the earth, earthy. , 

In the twinkling of an eye. ^ 

O death, where is thy sting ? O grave, where is thy victory ? 

I Cor, XV. 55. 

Not of the letter, but of the spirit ; for the letter killeth, but the spirit 

SP'*^^** 2 Cer. iii. 6. 

We walk by faith, not by sight. 2 Cor. v. 7. 

Behold, now is the accepted time. 2 Cor. vi. 2. 

By evil report and good report. 2 Cor. vt. 8. 

The right hands of fellowship. Galatians ii, 9. 

For every man shall bear his own burden. Gal. vi. 5 

Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap. Gal. vi, 7. 

Be ye angry, and sin not : let not the sun go dowa upon your wrath. 

£phfsians iv. 26. 

For to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain. PkiUppians i. 21. 

Whose God is their belly, and whose glory is in their shame. 

I*hiL iii. 19. 


* Usually quoted, “ to be •wise above that which is written.” 

^ ^ 9 c 4 >ovcro' o/xtAiat Koxac.—Menander. 

Diibner's edition of his Fragments, appended to .Aristophanes in Didot'> 
lUbliotheca Grceca, p. 102, 1 . 101. 










NEW TESTAMENT, 


V^h&tsocvcr tilings true, wliatsoever things are honest, whatsoever 
things are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things are lovelv, 
whatsoever things are of good report; if there be any virtue, and if there 
be any praise, think on these things, Philippians iv. 8. 

Touch not; taste not; handle not. Colossians 

Let your speech be alw'ays with grace, seasoned with salt. Col. iv. 6. 

Remembering without ceasing your work of faith and labour of love. 

I Thessalonians i. 3. 

Study to be quiet. 

Prove all things ; hold fast that which is good. 

The law is good, if a man use it lawfully. 

Not greedy of filthy lucre. 

Busy-bodies, speaking things which they ought not. 

Drink no longer water, but use a little wine for thy stomach's sake. 

I Tim, V, 23. 

For the love of money is the root of all evil, i Tim, vi. 10. 

Fight the good fight. j Tint, vi. 12. 

Rich in good works. i ^im. vi. 18. 

Science falsely so called, 1 Tim. vi. 20. 

I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the 

s Tim. iv. 7, 

Unto the pure all things are pure. THus L i-. 

Now faith is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of things 


I Thess. iv. n. 
I Thtjs, V. 21. 
i Timothy i, 8. 
I Tim. 111. 3. 
I Tim. V. 13. 


not seen. 

Of whom the world was not worthy. 

A cloud of witnesses. 

For w'hom the Lord loveth he chastenelh. 
The spirits of just men made perfect. 


Htbrews xi. 1. 
Heb. xi. 38. 
Heb. xii. I. 
Heb. xii. 6. 
Heb. xii. 23. 


Bk not forgetful to entertain strangers, for thereby some have entertained 
angels unawares. ^ 

Blessed is the man that endureth temptation; for when he is tried, he 
shall receive the crown of life. yames i. 12. 

Behold, how great a matter a little fire kindleth ! yames iii. 5. 

The tongue can no man tame; it is an unruly evil.‘ yames iii. 8. 

Resist the devil, and he w ill flee from you. yames iv, 7. 

Hope to the end. j j j^. 

Usually quoted, The tongue is an unruly member " 














338 TP.STAMENT.—BOOK OP ^OMMOX PRAYER. 


Fear God. Honour the king. 

Ornament of a meek and quiet spirit. 

Giving honour unto the wife as unto the weaker vessel. 

Be ye all of one mind. 

Charity shall cover the multitude of sins. 

Be sober, be vigilant; because your adversary, the devil, as 
waiketh about, seeking whom he may devour. 

The dog is turned to his own vomit again. 


I Peter ii. 17. 
I Peter iii. 4. 
I Peter iii. 7. 
I Peter iii. 8 , 

1 Peter Iv. 8. 

a roaring lion, 
I Peter v. 8 . 

2 Peter ii. 22, 


Bowels of compassion. , iij 

There is no fear in love; but perfect love casteth out fear, i yohn iv. 18. 
Be thou faithful unto death. Reveiation ii. 10. 

He shall rule them witli a rod of iron, ii 27 

I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. the first and the last. 

_ Rev. xxii. 13, 

-D- 


BOOK OF COMMO-N PRAYER. 

We have left undone thos; things which we ought to have done; and we 
have done those things which we ought not to have done. 

Morning Prayer. 

The noble army of martyrs. 

Afflicted, or distressed, in mind, body, or estate. 

Prayer /or ail Conditions 0/ Men. 
Have mercy upon us miserable sinners. Litany. 

From envy, hatred, and malice, and all uncharitableness. JbiJ. 

The world, the flesh, and the devil. 

The kindly fruits of the earth. 

Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest. 

Collect for the Second Sunday in Advent. 

Renounce the devil and all his works. Baptism 0/ Infants. 

The pomps and vanity of this wicked world. Catechism. 

To keep my hands from picking and stealing. / 6 id. 

To do my duty in that state of life unto which it shall please God to call 

■'e. /^y^. 


An outward and visible sign of an inward and spiritual grace. Ibid. 

Let him now speak, or else hereafter for ever hold his peace. 

Solemnization of Matrimony. 

To have and to hold from this day forward, for better for worse, for 
lichar for poorer, in sickness and in health, to love and to cherish, till death 
U do part. /bid. 








BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER.—TATE A NO BRADY. 
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Solemnization of Matrimony — continued.\ 

To love, cherish, and to obey. Ibid, 

With this ring I thee wed, with my body I thee worship, and with alt my 
worldly goods I thee endow. 

In the midst of life we are in death.* * The Burial Service. 

Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust, in sure and certain hope of 
the Resurrection. /bid. 

But it was even thou, my companion, my guide, and mine own familiar 
friend. The Psalter. Ps. Ir, 14. 

The iron entered into his soul. />j. cv. 18. 

—- 

TATE AND BRADY. 

And though he promise to his loss. 

He makes his promise good. Ps. jcv. 5. 

The sweet remembrance of the just 

Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. Ps. xci. 4. 

— — r -- ^ 

" 1 ■ ■ I ■ ■ — 

• This is derived from a L^tin antiphon, said to have been composed by 
Notker, a monk of St. Gall, in 9^1 while watching some workmen buildini; 
a bridge at Martinsbriicke, in peril of their lives. It forms the groundwork 
of Luther's antiphon De Morte, 
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C'adfTitan victorv, _ 

Ciyeek Pi'ot’eri^ 

3i xS iyfnTh 

Herod, i. 166. 

.heir‘;r,cmicr °"° ‘" "’' '•!'•»« suffered us much « 

The half is more than the whole. 

NrV«,- di5i Uae,^ -Aid, ■rcL-,rU 

Ilesiod, ll 'or^ji find U(zj.'s, v. ^o. 

To leave no s'oiie unturned. 

xn.” -liuripides. //„-„r//rf. roo2 

Polycruerus'ir^M 

geuer,!. Mnrdonius, on ,he Held of PH,xr*“The“cr‘ 

Ilsfra AfVtf* jt/.f* 7 ' r lat^a. 1 he Orr.cle replied, 

«kn>ra Arptfr */«#, 7 ex'^ry sfone. 

Corp. Par<emiogr. Gretc. i. /. 146. 
The blood of the Martyrs is the seed of the Church. 

Plures efficimur, qiioties metimur a vobis ■ semen er 
Christianorum. ^ 7 ;.. est sanguis 

Tertullian, Apoioget.^ c. 50. 

Man IS a two-legged animal without feathers. 

Plato having defined man to be a two-legged animal without feathers 

Hemfs*" pT t bringing him into the school, said 

em IS Plato s man. From which there was added to the defini- 
tion, with broad, flat nails." 

Diogenes Daertius, Lid. vj. c. ij. yit. niog. Ch. vi. § 40. 

I believe it, because it is impossible. 

tJ^redo, quia impossibile. 

1 his is a misquotation of Tertullian, whose words are, 

Certiim est. quia impossibile cst. De Came Chrisfi, c. 5. 

Jtvery man is the architect of his oxvn fortune. 

^ Sed res docuit id venim esse quod in carminibus Appius ait. ' 
*abnim esse sure quemque fortunre." 

PseudoSaiiust. Hpist. de Rep. Ordin. if. 1, 
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Czesar’s wife should be above suspicion. 

Caesar was asked why he had divorced his wife. “ Because, ' said 
he, “ I would have the chastity of my wife clear even of suspicion." 

Plutarcli, Life of Ctesar. Ch, lo. 

Strike, but hear. 

Eurybiades lifting up his staff as if he was going to strike, I heinis- 
tocles said "Strike if you will, but hear." 

, , , . . Plutarch, Li/e of ThemiiioeUs. 

where the shoe pinches. 

In the Life of /Emilvus Paulus, Plutarch relates the story of a Roman 
being divorced from his wife. " This person being highly blamed by 
his friends, who demanded,—was she not chaste? was she not fair?— 
holding out his shoe asked them whether it was not new-, and well 
made. Yet, added he, none of you can tell where it pinches me. '* 

To smell of the lamp. Plutarch, Li/e 0/Demosthenes. Ch. 8. 

Appeal from Philip drunk to Philip sober. 

Inscrit se tantis viris muUer alienigeni sanguinis ; quoc a Philippo 
rege tenmlento immerenterdamnaia, Provocarein ad Philippum, inquit, 
sed sobrium. VaL Mas^intus. Lid. vi. eap. 2. 

To call a spade a spade. Plutarch, Peg. el Imp. Apoph. Philip, xv, 

Tflt ovxx 0 UXA, X)j» 

Aristophanes, as quoted in Lucian, Quom. Hist, sit conscrib. 41. 

(Pegging the question. 

This is a common logical fallacy, petitio principii ; and the first ex¬ 
planation of the phrase is to be found in Aristoile's Topica. viii. 13, 
where the five ways of begging the question are set forth. The earliest 
English work in which the expression is found is " The Arte 0/ Logike 
piainlie set/orth in our English Tongue, &ec. 1584." 

The sinews of war. 

/Eschines {Adv. Ciesiph. cli. 53) ascribes to Demosthenes the ex¬ 
pression *rOT«TM*;Tat va rtvfta rwv "the sinews of affairs arc 

cut." Diogenes I^ertius, in his Life of Bion (lib. iv. c. 7, § 3), repre¬ 
sents that philosopher assaying rbv itXovtov *I»w v«vpa vpayfjM-nuy, •• th.at 
riches were the sinews of business," or, as the phrase may mean, " of 
the stale.” Referring, perhaps, to this maxim of Bion, Plutarch says 
in his Life of Cleomenes (c, 27), " He who first called money the 
sinew’s of the state seems to have said this with special reference to 

war." Accordingly, we find money called expressly Ta v«£pa toO woAeVou, 

* the sinews of war." in Libanius, Oral. xlvi. (vol. ii. p. 477, ed. 
Reiske), and by the Scholiast on Pindar, Olymp. i. 4 {comp, Photius, 

Lex. s. V. irAowTov), So Ciccro Philipp. V. 2, " nervos belli 

inJioitam pecuniam." 
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Adding insult to injury. 

A fly hit the bare pate of a bald man; who, endeavouring to crush 
it, gave himself a heavy blow. Then said the fly, jeeringly : “You 
wanted to revenge the sting of a tiny insect with death; what will you 
do io yourself, who have added insult to injury?" 

Quid facies tibi, 

Injuriaa qui addidcris contumeliam ? 

I’hjtdrus, The Bald Man and the Fly. Book v. Fable 3. 

When at Rome, do as the Romans do, 

St. Augustine was in the habit of dining upon Saturday as upon 
Sunday; but. being puzzled with the different practices then pre\'aiUng 
( or they had begun to fast at Rome on Saturday), consulted St. 
Ambrose on the subject. Now at Milan they did not fast on Saturday, 
and the answer of the Lilian saint was this 

“ When I am here, I do not fast on Saturday ; when at Rome, I do 
fast on Saturday." 

s: Sabl>ato: quando Romae sura, jejuno 

Sabbato. St. Augustine, Epistle xxxvi. to Casulanus. 

When they arc at Rome, they do there as they see done. 

Burton, Anatomy 0/ Melancholy. Pari 'ix\. Sec. 4, Mem. 2. Subs. I. 

I see the rigid, and I approve it too. 

Condemn the wrong, and yet the wrong pursue. 

Video mcliora proboque; 

Deteriora sequor. 

Ovid. Metamorphosis, Book vii. Line 29. Translated by Tate 
and Sionestreei, ed. Garth. 

The .Art preservative of all arts. 

From the inscription upon the fa9ade of the house at Harlem, for¬ 
merly occupied by Laurent Roster or Coster, who is charged, among 
others, with the invention of printing. Mention is first made of this 
inscription about 1628. 

Memori,^-; sacrum 
Typographia 
Ars artium omnium 

CONSERVATRIX. 

Hic PRIMUM INVENTA 
Circa annum MCCCCXL. 

That same man, that runnith awaie, 

Maic again fight an other daie. 

Erasmus, Apothegms, Trans, by Udall, X542. 
For those that fly may fight again, 

WTjich be can never do that’s slain. 

Culler, Hudibrast Pari iii. Canto 3. 
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He that fights and nins awav 
May turn and hght anotlier day; 

But he that is in battle slain 
Will never rise to fight again. 

Ray's Hisiory of the Rebellion, p. 48. Bristol, 

For he who fights and runs away 
May live to fight another day; 

But he who is in battle slain 
Can never rise and fight again. 

The Art 0/ Poetry on a New Plan. Kdited by Oliver 
Goldsmith (?) Vol. ii. p. 147. London, 1761. 

Sed omissis quidem divinis exhortationibus ilium magis Graecum ver- 
siculum secularis senfentiae sibi adhibent, Qui fugiebat, rttrsus pr<r- 
iiabitur: ut et rursus forsitan fugiat. 

Tcrtullian, De Fuga in Persecutione, c, 10. 

The corresponding Greek, 

*Apii0 0 ^luymi aal vakt* 

is ascribed to Menander in Diibner’s edition of his Fragments 
,appended to Aristophanes in '£>\<d.es\’% Bibliotheca Graca), p. 91. 

Qui fuit, peut revenir aussi; 

Qui meurt, il n'en cst pas ainsi, Scairon (1610—'3660). 

Sou vent celuy qui demeure 
Elst cause de son meschef; 

Celuy qui fait de bonne heure 
Peut combattre dercchef. 

From the Satyre Menippie, 1594. 

Junius, Aprilis, Sept^mq ; Nouemq ; tricenos, 

Vnum plus reliqui, Februs tenet octo vicenos. 

At si bissc.xtU5 fuerit superadditur vnus. 

Harrison's Description 0/ Britaine, prefixed to 
Holinshed's Chronicles, 1577. 

Thirty dayes hath Nouember, 

Aprill, June, and September. 

Febniary' hath xxviii alone, 

And all the rest have xxxi, 

Grafton's Chronicles of England, 1590 

Thirty days uath September, 

April, Juno, and November, 

February eight-and-twenty all alone. 

And all tlie rest have thirty-one; 

?.fnless that leap year doth combine. 

And give to February twenty*nine. 

The Return from Parnassus. Lonaon, i6o6w 
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» iiirty days liaih Seplenitter, 

April, June, and November, 

All the rest have thirty-one 
Excepting February alone: 

Which hath but twenty-eight, in tine. 

Till leap year gives it twenty-nine. 

Common in the New England States. 
Fourth, eleventh, ninth, and sixth. 

Thirty days to each afhx ; 

Every other tliirty-one 
Except the second month alone. 

Common in Chester County. Pa. among the Friends. 
It is unseasonable and unwholesome in all months that have not an 
R in their name to eat an oyster. Butler, nyef s Dry Dinner, 15^. 

’ Old wine 10 drink! Old friends (o trust! Old authors 


Alonso of Arason was wont to say. in commendation of age, tl.at 

ag^e appeared to be best in these four things 

Melchihr. EspanoU * Afolh^gma, o senUnda.. b-c. ii. 

1. 20. Bacon. Apothegms, 97. 

bu‘,L"hrinh',‘lo ‘"fn°W pippins toothsomest, old wood 

'Tnd'^ow 1 ° ^ “Wiers. sw eetheart, are 

surest, and old lovers are soundest- 

John Webster, Westward pfo. Act Ii. Sc. 2. 
What find you better or more honourable than age ? Take the ore- 
h^inence of it in everything; in an old friend, in old wine, in an old 
pedigree. Shakerly Marmion, The Antiquary. Act ii. Sc. 1. 

^ I love everything that's old. Old friends, old times, old manners* 
OiQ books, old wine.—Goldsmith, She Stoops to Conquer. Act i. iV. 

Nose, nose, nose, nose. 

And who gave thee that jolly red nose ? 

Sinament and Ginger, Nutmegs and Cloves, 

And that gave me my jolly red nose.* 

Ravcnscroft's Deuteromela, Song No. 7. 1609. 

Begone, dull Care, I prithee begone from me; 

Begone, dull Care, thou and I shall never agree. 

Fiat Justitia mat Cojlum. * 

This phrase, used by Lord Mansfield in the case of Kingi^j. Wilkes, 
Burrow's Reports, vol. iv., 2562 (A.D.) 1770. is found in Ward’s Simple 
Cobbler 0/ Aggaivam i n America. (First printed in 1645.) 

I Cf. Beaumont and Fletcher. The Knight of the Burnins Pestle, Act i. 
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Ciod always favours the heaviest battalions. 

Deos fortioribus adesse. Tacitus, Hist, Bock iv. xvii. 

Dieu est d’ordinaire pour les gros escadrons centre les petits. 

Bussy Rabutin, Ldtres, iv. 91. Oct. 18. 1677. 

Le nombre des sages sera toujours petit, 11 est vrai qu*il est aug- 
mente'; mais ce n est rien en comparaison des sots, et par maiheur on 
dit que Dieu est toujours pour les gros bataillons. 

Voltaire to M. Lc Rich^, February 6, i77C> 


When Adam dolve, and Eve span. 

Who was then the gentleman ? 

Lines used by John Ball, to encourage the Rebels 
in Wat Tyler's Rebellion. Hume’s History oj 
England. Vol.x. Ch, iy, jVote 8 . 

Now bething the, gentilman. 

How Adam dalf and Eve span. 

From <2 AfS. 0/ the i^th Century in the British 
A/ useurn. Songs and Carols. 

"Tbe same proxerb e.xisted in German. Agricola {Prov, No 264). 

So Adam reutte. und Eva span; 

Wer was da ein eddelman. 

Die in the last ditch. 

To William of Orange may be ascribed this saying. When Buck¬ 
ingham urged the inevitable destruction which hung over the United 
Provinces, and asked him whether he did not see that the Common¬ 
wealth was ruined. “There is one certain mciins." replied the prince, 
“by which I can be sure never to see my country's ruin,—/ will die 
in the last ditch.” Hume, History 0/ England. 1672. 

A Rowland for an Oliver, 

These were two of the most famous in the list of Charlemagne's 
twelve peers; and their exploits are rendered so ridiculously and 
equally extravagant by the old romancers, that from thence arose that 
saying, amongst our plain and sensible ancestors, of giving one a 
“ Rowland for his Oliver.” to signify the matching one incredible lie 
with another. Thomas Warburton. 

All is lost save honour. 

It was from the nnix-rial camp near Pavia, that Fmneis the First, 
before le.aving for ri/zighettone. wrote to his mother the memorable 
letter which, ihank.s to tradition, has l>ecome altered to the form of 
this sublime laconism : “ Madame, tout est perdu fors I honneur. " 

The true expression is. “ Madame, pour vous faire savoir comme so 
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portc le rcs(c de mon infortune, do toutes choses ne m’est demeiii^' 
quo I honneur ct la vie qui est sauve/’ 

Hobsons choice. HiUoire dt France, Tom. viH. 

Tobias Hobson was the first man in England that let out hackney 
horses. When a man came for a horse, he was led into the stable 
where there was a great choice, but he obliged him to take the horsi 
which stood next to the stable door; so that evety customer was alike 
• w -ll sened according to his chance, from whence it became a proverb, 
when what ought to be your election was forced upon you to sav 
Hobsons choice.- . Spectator. No. 509 

Put your trust in God, my boys, and keep your powder dry. 

Blacker, Oliver s Advice. 1834. 
i here IS a w'cll-authenticated anecdote of Cromwell. On a certain 
occasion when his troops were about crossing a river to attack the 
< ncmy, I.C conclude,! n„ address, couched in the usual fanatic terms in 

"Put your trust in God; but 

mind to keep your pow<]er dry." 

Hayes’s Ballads 0/Ireland. VoL i. p. 191. 

Am I not a man and a brother ? 

chfinT Wedgsvood (1768), representing a negro in 

hea.^n xh fiTound, and both hands lifted ^p to 

m ^ " characteristic seal by the Anti-sla^ry 


Por angling-rod, he took a sturdy oak ; 

For line a cable, that in storm ne'er broke; 

His hook was baited with a dragon's tail, 

And then on rock he stood to bob for whale. 

From Tke Mock Romance, a rhapsody attached to The 
Eaves of Hero and Leander, published in Eondon in 
the years 1653 and 1677. Chambers's Book 0/ Days, 
i, p, 173. 

tn Chalmers’s British Poets the following is ascribed to William 
King (1663—1712). 


His angle-rod made of a sturdy oak: 

His line a cable which in storms ne'er broke; 

His hook he baited with a dragon's tail. 

And sat upon a rock, and bobbed for whale. 

»s good .TS a pl.iy. 

An cxclam.ation of C ii.ulcs 11. when in Parliament attending the 
aisciission of Lord Ross's Divorce Bill. 
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The king remained in the House of Peers while his speech was 
taken into consideration, — a common practice with him; for the 
debates amused his sated mind, and were sometimes, he used to say, 
as good as a comedy. 

Macaulay, Review of^tkt l^ije and Writings of^Sif William Temple. 


.Vhen in doubt, win the trick. 

Hoyle, Tweniy'four Rules Learners. Rule 12. 


Rebellion to tyrants is obedience to God. 

From an inscription on the cannon near which the ashes of President 
John Bradshaw were lodged, on the top of a high hill near Martha 
Bay in Jamaica. 

Stiles’s History 0/ the Three yudges 0/ King Charles /, 


This supposititious epitaph was found among the papers of Mr. Jeffer* 
son, and in his handwriting. It was supposed to be one of Dr, Frank¬ 
lin’s spirit-stirring inspirations. 

, , . Life 0/Jefferson, / "e/, iii,/, 585. 

Nation of shopkeepers. 


From an oration purporting to have been delivered by Samuel Adams 
at the State House in Philadelphia, August i. 1776. Philadelphia, 

printed, London, reprinted for B. Johnson, A'o, 4, Lud^ate Hill 
MDCCLXXVI.i 


To found a great empire for the sole purpose of raising vip a people 
of customers may at first sight appear a project fit only for a nation of 

shopkeepers,—Adam Smith, Wealth of Nations. Pol. ii. Booh iv. 
Ch. vii. Part 3. 1775. 

And what is true of a shopkeeper is true of a shopkeeoinff nation 

I'ucker, 0/ Gtoucefter. ^ Tract. 17^. 

Speech was given to man to conceal his thoughts. 

I Is n’employent les paroles que pour d^guiser leurs pensto. 

Voltaire, Dialogue xiv. Le Chapon et la Poularde. 

When Harel wished to put a joke or witticism into drctilation. he 
was in the habit of connecting it with some celebrated name, on the 
chance of reclaiming it if it took. Thus he assigned to Talleyrand in 
the Main Jaune the phrase, “Speech was given to man to disguise 
his thoughts." Fournier, L’Esprit dans rHistoire. 


Where Nature's end of langxmge is declined. 

And men talk only to conceal the mind. 

Young, Love 0/Fame. Satire ii. Line 207. 

I'he germ of this saying is to be found in Jeremy Taylor; South. 
Butler. Young, Lloyd, and Goldsmith have repeated it after him. 


of is . 0 . given.- 
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begiiiiiing of the end. 

Mr. roiirnier asserts, on the written authority of Talleyrand's brother, 
that the only breviary used by tlie ex-bishop was L'Im^rovitateur 

I a compilation of anecdotes and in tv%'enty-OTie 

duodecimo volumes. 

Whenever a good thing was wandering about in search of a parent, 
he adopted it; amongst others. *• Cest le commencement de la fin." 

'I'o shew our simple skill. 

That is the true beginning of our end. 

Sfiakespcare, Midiujnmer Night's Dream. Act v. Sc. i. 

Defend me from my friends. 

'I he Frencli Ana assign to Mare'chal Villars taking leave of Louis 

XIV. this aphorism, " Defend me from my friends; I can defend my- 
self from tny enemies/' 

But of all i>lagxies, good Heaven, thy wrath can send, 

Save, save, oh save mo from the candid friend ! 

Canning. 7 'he New Aforality, 

Orthodo.xy is my doxy. Heterodoxy is another man s doxy. 

•' I have heard frequent use." said the late Lord Sandwich, in a 
debate on the lest Laws, “of the words 'orthodoxy' and Mietero- 
d<^y ‘; but I confess myself at a loss to know precisely what they mean." 
“Orthodoxy, my l.ord.” said Bishop Warburton, in a whisper,- 
• orthodoxy is my doxy,—heterodoxy is another man’s doxy." 

Priestley’s Memoirs. Vol. i, p. 372, 

No one is a hero to his valet. 

This phrase is commonly attributed to Madame de Sevignef, but. on 
the authority of Madame Aisse, belongs to Madame Comuel, 

Lettres. 4 dit. y, Ravenal. 1853. 

Few men are admired by their servants. 

•Montaigne, Essais, Book iit. Ch. ii. 

When Hermodotus in his poems described Antigonus as the son ot 
Helios (the sun), “ My valet-de-chambre," said he, *' is not aware of 
this." Plutarch, De /side et Osiride. Ch. x.xiv. 

Greatest happiness of the greatest number. 

Priestley was the first (unless it was Beccaria)' who taught my lips 
to pronounce this sacred truth,—that the greatest happiness of the 
greatest number is the foundation of morals and legislation. 

Bentham's H'orhs. Vol. x. p. 142, 


* The expression is used by Beccaria in the introduction to his Essay on 
Crimes and Punishments. 
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Ridicule the test of truth,' 

How comes it to pass, then, that we appear such cowards in reason’ 
ing, and are so afraid to sUnd the test of ridicule? 

Shaftesburj% Characterisiicks. A L(tt<r ^oucct nin^ 
Enthusiasm. See, 2 . 

Truth, 't IS supposed, may bear all lights ; and one of thOic principal 
lights or natural mediums by which things are to be viewed, m order 
to a thorough recognition, is ridicule itself. 

Ibtd. Essay on (he /''recdom of W^it and Humour. Sfc. i. 

'T was the saying of an ancient sage,> that humour was the only test 
of gravity; and gravity, of Iminour. For a subject which would not 
bear raillery was suspicious; and a jest which would not beat a serious 
examination was certainly false wit. 7^/,/ .. 


Even such is l ime, that takes on trust 
Our youth, our joyes, our all we have, 

And pays us but with age and dust; 

Who in the dark and silent grave. 

When we have wandered all our ways. 

Shuts up the story of our days; 

But from this earth, this grave, this dust. 

My God shall raise me up, I trust. 

Vorses writUn by Sir Walter Raleigh the night before 

his death. According to Oldys, they were found 
in his Bible, 


Go, Soul, the body’s guest, 

Upon a thankless arrant; 

Fear not to touch the best. 

The truth shall be thy warrant; 

Go, since 1 needs must die, 

And give the world the lie, Xhe Lie. 

This poem is traced in manuscript lo the year 1593. It first appeared 
in print in Davison s Poetical Rhapsody, second edition, 1608. it has 
been assigned to various authors, but on Raleigh's side there is good 
evidence, besides the internal testimony, which appears to us irre¬ 
sistible, Two answers to it. written in Raleigh's lifetime, ascribe it to 

him; and two manuscript copies of the period of Elizabeth bear the 
title of "Sir Walter Rawleigli his Lie,’' 


__ Chambers's Cychp etdia. Vol. i. 7*. 120. 

' We have, oftener than once, endeavoured to attach some meaninr- to ih .t 

a,J,orum, vulgarly lo Shafl«buor. which, how”vcT^ 1,1. fiud 

““ 0/ '""''S.—Carlyle. Ahutl- 

'* Gorgias Leoniinus, apud Arist. Rhetor, lib. 3, cap. 18 
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Carpet knights. 

As much valour is to found in feasting as in fighting; and «onie ol 
our city captains and carpet knights will make this good, and prove it. 

Burton, Ati'^ttomy 0/ Melancholy, Pt, i. Sec, 2, Subs, j) 

From Percy’s Reliques. 

My mind to me a kingdom is;' 

Such perfect joy therein I find. 

As far exceeds all earthly bliss. 

That God and Nature hath assigned. 

Though much I want that most would have. 

Yet still my mind forbids to crave. 

My mind to me a kingdom is. From Byrd’s 
Psalmes, Sonnets, &*c., 1588, 

He that had ncyther been kithe nor kin 
Might have seen a full fayre sight. Guy of Gisborne. 

L^ite. late yestreen I saw the new moone, 

Wi' the auld moon in hir arme. Sir Patrick Spens.x 

Weep no more, lady, weep no more, 

Thy sorrow is in vain; 

For violets plucked the sweetest showers 
Will ne'er make grow again. 

The Friar 0/ Orders Gray. 

Every white will have its black. 

And every sweet its sour. Sir Carline. 

We 'll shine in more substantial honours, 

And to be noble we 'll be good. Winifreda (1726). 

And when with envy Time, transported. 

Shall think to rob us of our joys, 

You ‘11 in your girls again be courted, 

And I ‘U go wooing in my boys. Ibid. 

He that wold not when he might. 

He shall not when he wolda.» The Baffied Knight. 


' Mens regnum bona possidet. 

Seneca, ThyesUs, Act ii. Line 380. 

My mind to me an empire is 
While; grace affordeth health. 

Robert Southwell (1560—1595). Ijook Home 
* 1 saw the new moon, late yestreen, 

Wi' the auld moon in her arm. 

From The Minstrelsy 0/ the Scottish Border. 

' He that will not when he may. 

\^^len he will. He shall have nay. 

Burtou, A mat, 0/ Mel. p. iii. Sec, 2, Mem. 5. Subs. 5- 
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The Guard dies, but never surrenders. 

This phrase, attributed to Cambronne. who was „ ■ 

Waterloo, was vehemently denied by him. It was invented 
mont, a prolific author of mot,, two days after thr^T* ^ 

I do not give you to posterity as a pattern to imifaTc bu” 

T': Junius, Zerreexii. r^re/ 

execu!. r "■ •>-« -o 

xxjcvii, Ciiy Address and ifu a 

Private credit is wealth, public honour is security • thcle. ih"^' 
adorns the royal bird supports its fligh- • strin hi^rf a 

KroJ^rN-'T 

rrom the New England Primer. 


In Adam is fall. 

We sinned all. 

My Boole and Heart 
Must never part. 

Young Obadias, 
David, Josias,— 

All were pious. 

Peter deny’d 
His Lord, and ciy'd. 

Young-Timothy 

Learnt sin to fly. 

Xences did die, 

And 50 must I. 
Zaccheus he 
Did climb the tree 
Our Lord to see. 


Our days begin with trouble here. 
Our life is but a span, 

And cruel d^th is always near, 

So frail a thing is man. 

Now I lay me down to take my slecijL 
* pray the Lord my soul to keep ■ 

If I should die before I wake, ' 

I pray the I.,oid my soul to take. 


^ y"*’ ^"Str,. Bur,„ a, .%„ut 

* Cf. Gibbon, p, 20S. 
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1 he wisdom of many and the wit of one. 

A definition of a proverb which Lord John Russell gave one morning 
at breakfast, at Mardock s,-- One man’s wit. and all men s wisdom." 

Memoirs of Maekiniosh, ii, 473, 


Count tliat day lost whose low descending sun 
Views from thy hand no worthy action done* 

Staniford’s Art of Peadin^, Third Edition, p. 27. Boston, 1803. 

alhu J*''' Autographs, among other 

^bums noticed by him as being in the British Museum is that of 

avid Kneg with Jacob Bobart’s autograph, and the following verses.' 

** Virius sua gloria 

1 hink that day lost whose flowJ descending sun 
Views from thy hand no noble action done. 

Bobart died about 1726. He was a son of the celebrated botanist 
ol that name. 


Order reigns in Warsaw. 

General Setastian announced the fall of Warsaw in the Chamber 
o eputies, ^ ept. i 5 , 1834 : Dcs lellrcs quo je te{ois de Polognc 
m annoncent que la iranquillit<f rtgne a Varsovie. 

Dumas, Mtmoirts, 2nd Series. Vol. iv. Ch. 3. 

.A foreign nation is a contemporaneous posterity. 

Byron s European fame is the best earnest of his immortality, for a 
foreign nation is a kind of contemporaneous posterity. 

Stanley, or The Pecolleetions 0/ a Man 0/ the World. l ol. ii. p. 89. 

Young men think old men fools, anti old men know young men to be so. 

Quoted by Camden as a saying of one Dr. Metcalf. It is now in 
many people’s mouths, and likely to pass into a proverb. 

Ray’s Pr<K’erbs, p. 145, ed, Bohn. 

-□- 


PROVERBIAL EXPRESSIONS. 

FROM ENGLISH WRITERS, WHICH ARE OF COMMON ORIGIN. 

All that glisters is not gold. 

Shakespeare, Merchant of Ten ice. Act ii. S:. 7. 

All is not gold that glisteneth. Middleton, A Fair Quarrel, Act v. Sc. i. 

All thing, which that shineth as the gold 
Ne Is no gohl, as I have herd it told. 

Chaucer. The Chanones Vemannes Tale, Line 243. 

• Notes and Queries, ist Series, Vol. vii. /. i -£>. 
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All is not golde that outward shewith bright 

Lydgate, On the Mutability o/ Human Affairs, 
Gold all is not that doth golden seem. 

Spenser. Faerie Queene, Book ii. Canto 8. St 14. 
All is „o. goM . 1 .:,, glisters. PruJ.n,um. 

All. as they say. tl.at glitters is not gold. Doden. ///«,/ „„d Pamh,,. 

Another, yet tlie same. 

n“' Joh-i^on. 

u^r/ Z ’";, Gard<n. Pt. i. Canto 4. 1. 380 

W ordsworth, Iht Excnrtion. Uoolt ix. Scott. Tht AHot. CA. r 

Aliusque et idem. ,, 

Horace, Camn. See. 1 . lo. 

At sixes and sevens. Middleton. T„t irtdota. Att i. SV. a. 

Better late than never. 

Husiandry. Bu.tyan. PUgrnnt 
Ogress, Pt. I. Murphy, The School for Guardians, Act i. 

By hook or crook, 

Si^n^r Faerie Queene, Book iii. Canto i. ^7. 17. licaun.oni and 
hletcher, IVomen Pleased, Act i. Sc. 3. 

Castles in the air. 

Stirling, Sonnets, S. 6 . Burton, Astatomy 0/Melasicholy, The A utisors 
Abstract. Sidney, Defence 0/ Poesy. Sir Thomas Browne, Letter 
ioaPrtend. VXiAchiSY, Christ's History. Pt. ii. Swift. 

^ ^^rooriie. Poverty and Poetry, l- itlding, Epistle 

o Hal/ole. Cibber, AW furor. Act ii. Churchill. Epistle to 
Lloyd. Sheiisione. On Taste, Pi. ii. Lloyd, Epistle to Coimon. 

Compare great things with small. 

Virgil, Georgies, Book iv. /, 176. Milton. Par. Lost, Book ii. /. 921. 
(-owley, The Motto. Dryden, CC'/t/’j Met., Book x. i.-jay, 'I’ickell, 
Poem on Hunting. l'o))e, Windsor Forest. 

Comparisoiis are odious. 

Burton. of Mel., Pt. iii. See. 3. Mem. j. Subs. 2. Ileywood, 

A Homan killed with Kindness, Act i. Sc. i. Donne /?/ a’ 
Hcrberr, Jufula f^rudtttlutn, * 

C orn pan so ns iwc oclurous* 

Sliakespearc. Much Ado about A'othiu^, Act iii Sc c 
Lo,npari.o,..s arc offensive. ..■ 

I>ark as ,,itclo Ray s Eratcrbt. Bunyan. p ,,, , 

.'Jecds, not viord... 

Act iii. iV. t. Bn,lor. 

*<udtbras, Pt. 1, C. I. /. 867, 


M 








APPENDIX. 




take t?;" hinchnost. 

/),' ■ t 7!\ ■ ^ Ntmur Pone 

Dunciad, Book u. 1 . 6o. Burns. To a HaggB. 

Diamonds cut diamonds. Ford, n, I^^-erS M„..,uH.,y. Ac, i. J.. ,. 

Discretion the best part of valour. 

itc.aumon, and Fie.ci.cr, W K,,,,;. c„i x^ing, Ac, iv. 5c. 3. 

le better part of valour is discretion, 

tikespc'ilrc, litPiTv / /v i t' 

Pook i. A 232 ’ '* ■ T'k, Ghost, 

Kat thy cake and have it too. 

Herbert, The ^izc, Bickerstaff, Thomas and Sfjiiy 

Knough is good as a feast. 

R.^y s Proi'cths. Bickerstaff. Love in a n/iage. Act lii. Sc. i. 
Every tub must stand upon its own bottom. 

"McJFwXwc/fTa.’ ‘y 

Every why hath a wherefore 

“• - Builcr. Humra,. P,. i. 

Facts are stubborn things. 

Ty,ms. tjii Bl(2Sm Book v Gt, w mi* . c* 

HuCcniry. f. 35 , '* FKU 

Faint heart ne'er won fair lady. 

Britain s Ida. Canto v St t k'imrr ■ ... 

T’, n. /?/ u, I d. Orghens and £n,ydicc. Burns, 

To Dr. Blacklock. Colinan. Love Dmg/u at Locksmiths. pUt i. 

Shakespeare, Lo-ves l.abour 's Lost, Act i. Sc. i. 


Fast and loose. 


Give an inch he’ll take an ell. 

liy^'tt. Hobbes, Liberty and Necessity. 

Give ruffles to a man who wants a shirt. 

Sorbitre (1610—1670), from The French Anas. Tom Browm La- 
contes. Oo\iHm\ih. The I/aunch 0/Venison. 

God sends meat, and the Devil sends cooks. 

Ray s/V/rrrAf. Garrick, Epigram-on Goldsmith’s Retaliation. 
A>!den mean. 

Horace, Book 2. Ode x. 5. My mind to me a Kitsgdom is. Massili;or,- 

The Great Duke 0/ Eh^ence. A.t i. 6V. i. i>ope, Moral EsZyt. 
Eptstle ni. 1 . 246. 
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Great wits W'ill jump. 

Sterne, Tristram Shandy. Bj'roui, The Nimmers. 

Good wits will jump, 

Cougham, Camden Soc. Pub. p. 20. Duke of Buckingham, The 
Chances, Act v. Sc. i. 

Gray mare will prove the better horse. 

The Marriage 0/ True Wit and Science. Butler, Hudibras, Pi. ii. 
Canto 2, I. 698. Fielding, The Grub Street Opera, Act ii. Sc. 4. 
Prior, Epilogue to Lucius. 

[Mr.'Macaulay thinks that this proverb originated in the preference 
generally given to the gray mares of Flanders over the finest coach- 
horses of England ,—History 0/England, I'ol. \. Ch. 3.] 

Hail, fellow', well met. 

Tom Brow'n, Amusement, viii. Swift, My Lady's Lamentation. 
He knew what's what. 

Skelton, Why come ye not to Courte f 1 . 1106, Butler, Hudibras, Pt, i. 
Canto I, /. 149, 

He must go that the Devil drives. 

Peele, Edxvard I. Shakespeare, All 's Well that Ends Well, Act 1. 
Sc. 3. 

He must have a long spoon, (hat must eat with the Devil. 

Chaucer, The Sguieres Tale, Pt. ii. 1 . 256. Marlowe. The Jew oj 
Malta, Act iii. Sc, 5. Shakespeare, Two Gentlemen 0/ Verona, 
Act iv. Sc. 3. Apius and Virginia. 

Honesty is the best policy. 

Don Quixote, Pi. ii, Ch. 33. Byrotn, The Nimmers. 
Ill wind turns none to good. Tusser, Moral Rejections on the Wind. 

Ill blow'S.the wind thct profits nobody. 

Shakespeare, Henry V/., Pt. iii. Act ii. Sc. 5. 

Not the ill wind which blow's no man good. 

Shakespeare, Henry IV., Pt. ii. Act v. Sc. 3. 

In spite of my [thy] teeth. 

Middleton, A Trick to catch the Old One, Act i. Sc. 2, South erne. 
Sir Anthony Lcroe, Act'm. Sc. i. Fielding, Eurydice Hissed. Gar¬ 
rick, The Country Girl, Act iv. Sc. 3. 

It was no chyiden's game. Pilkington, Tournament 0/ Tottenham, 1631- 
I-et the world slide. 

Shakespeare. The Taming 0/ the Shrew, Indue, i. John Hey wood. 
Be merry, Eriends. 

Let us do or-die. 

Beaumont and Fletcher, The Island Princess, Act ii. Sc. 4. Burns, 
Bannockburn. Campbell, Gertrude. 
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the motto, we »^Hcv^'^orrs>ott^h ' being 

Scotf s Misr, /W. i. ;). I-3. ] 0/Gertrudf. 

Look a gift horse in tfic mouth. 

t tSh vii 1^111 *T.a. tw t* 

■^tst qi,ott ,1 fy St. Jeromtt. ’''' '' l. A 490. 

Look ore tl,o„ leap, see ere thou ffo. 

Ptve Hundred Poinfi (if tj x _» 

Husbandry, Ch. 57. 

■'"" •'•°'‘ «■■"-• ^'o^A^eur, ^r. h. c-.„re , ,<«. 

Love me little, love me lone. J, 

Load interval ncrncK. 

Johnson, Uf, .f Ly,U„.„. L 

Nisi suadeat inten^allis. 

Main ehlrr'^”"’ 

Shakespeare, Henry V/ p/ \\ a , ~ <, 

PI. ii . C„„lo 2 . Drjden . f.r, 'i,„. sj; vf ' * """*'■ 

Midnight oil. 

Gay. Sbe/>/,erd and Phi'hnoHier Shen^tn^e. 
iirnneni, fJoyd. On Rhyme. ' ^Owper, Re^ 

Nfoon is made of green cheese 

■'■ «• Butler. 

Mother*\vit. 

Spenser, Paer/e Qneene. Book iv. Canto x 9/ m 1 

1 amberlaine the Great, Pt. \. Shakesneare V • 

Art ii. Sc. i. riakespeare, Tamtng of the Shreio, 

More the merrier. 

Title of .a Book of Fotfrrnmt o 

w./ L.„y. 

Neither fish nor nesh. nor good red herring. 

ir H. Sheers. Satyr on the Sea Officers. Tom Brown ePneus 9 / 
o-«r r iMUr. Dryden, r.pUogu. ,o Mr Duk, e/ cZ',. ' 

Nine days* wonder. 

- Ou^le,. 
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N'O better than you should be. 

Beaumont and Fletcher. The Coxcomb, Act iv. Sc. 3. Fielding, The 
Temple Bean, Sc. 3. 

Xo love lost between us. 

Goldsmith, She Stoops io Conquer. Act iv* Garrick, Corresponderu'e. 
1759, Fielding, The Grub Street Opera. Act i* Sc, 4. 

Of two evils the less is always to be chosen. 

Thomas i Kempis, Imiiotion o_f Chrtst. Book ii, Ch, 12, Hooker's 
Polity^ Book V, Ch. Ixxxi* 

Of two evils . have chose the .'east. Prior. Imitation of Horace, 

R duobiis malis minimum cligendum. 

Erasmus, Adages. Cicero. De Officilt, 

Of harrnes two the lesse is for to cheese, 

Chaucer, Trotlns and Creseide, Book ii. /. 470. 

Paradise of fools. Fools' panidise. 

Shakespeare, Borneo and JulUt, Aet ii. Sc. 4. Milton, Par. Loit, 
Book iii. /, 496. Pope, Dune lad. Book iii. Fielding, The Modern 
Husband, Act i. Sc. 9* Crablje, The Borough, Letter xii. Quevedo, 
Visions, iv. L'Estrange's Trans, Murphy. A/l in the Urong. Act i. 

Picked up his crumbs. Murphy, The Upholsterer, Act i. 

Plain as a pike-stafF. 

Terence in English, 1641. Duke of Buckingham. Speech in the House 
of Lords, 1675. Smollett, Trans. Gil Bias, Book .\ii. Ch. 8. 

Rhyme nor reason. 

Pterre Patelin, quoted by Tyndale (1530), Spenser, On his PromifcJ 
Pension. Peele, Edward /. Shakespeare, As Von Ifkc It. Act iii. 
Sc. 2. Merry Wives of Windsor, Act v. Sc. 5. Comedy of Errors, 
Act ii. Sc. 2. 

[Sir Thomas More advised an author wlio had sent him his manu¬ 
script to read, “ to put it in rhyme." Wliich being done, Sir Thomas 
.said, *' Ye,a, marry, now it is somewhat, for Yiow it is rhyme; before it 
was neither rhyme nor reason,"] 

Remedy worse tljan the disexse. 

Bacon, Of Seditions and Troubles. Beaumont and Fletcher, Love's 
Cure. Act iii. ,Sc. 2. Suckling s Letters, A Dissuasion front Love, 
Dryden’s fuvenal. Sat. xvi. 1 . 32. 

Smell a rat. 

Ben Jonson, Tale of a Tub, Act iv. .Sr. 3, Butler. Hudibras. PL t 
Canto I, /. 281. Farquhar, Love and a Bottle. 
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Uic lod, and spoil tlie child, 

R.^y s Pnr.'trr... Bndcr. HuJif^ras, / /. ij. Cauio /. 84^. 

Speech is silver, silence is eold a ^ 

^ ^ German Provevi . 

*'-*^'*- opened and put abroad, whereby the imaperv 

arch. l.,/e 0/ PhermstocUs. From Bacon s E.say,, On Friendship. 
Spick and span new, 

'■ '• Farq,.h.-,r, />,-,/,« ,o ki, 

Set niy ten conitnandinents in your face. 

SlKikespeare, flrr:rv Vi /v o ,■ 

■r..,b- - i. ^ / A >1. yie/ I. 3. .Sc/y//„/f. Emperor 0/ the 

K I,>94. Westward Hoe, 1607. Erasmus, Apophtheyms. 

Strike while flic iron is hot. 

John W ebster. Westward Hoe, Act n. .SV. i. Farquhar. The Beaux' 
^irafas^r^m, Act w. So. i. oeau.x 

Tell truth, .and shame the devil. 

Shakespeare, Henty IV, pt i js^t ;;; c.- , o r. 
maid's Letter. 

1 he lion IS not so fierce .as they p;\int him. 

Herbert. Jaeuia Prudenium. I'nller, E.vpeciing Preferment, 

1 hough I say it tli.it should not say it. 

i-ictehcr. (K/r u/ Se-oeral Weapons, Art ii 2 

Actu. The Pali 0/ British Tyranny, Act \\. Se. 2. 

I'hrough thick and thin. 

'■ ^<i<idle<cn, 7 -.«. 

H„l f Kemp, AV«f ZJ.JI-,- II Wr/-. Buller 

ffffp. >c «'.><. ii. /. 36,. Pi^-den. AcMopfi 

. 11. /. 41.P 1 ope, Dunetad, Book ii. Cowper, ^ohn Gilpin. 

I o make a virtue of necessity* 

'a '• 3044. Sh.-U:e. 

rrv r AV. a. Do-den. />n/„„,e„ 

iiUii Arcttc. 

.. ni>h' Ad.-iges of Er.Tsmns, he 

proverb a,r,). .hat a veo familuir 

I «a.s .Iiire.it a.non.i; his cotnitrymen. viz. NatssiuHm in vir- 

I Ufcm CO Hi m n A / rc. ] 

To see and to be .seen. 

' =552. Bs*n jonson. 

i‘Tx' or Love, Book i 

/. 109. Croldsmith, tttizen 0/ the World. Letter >71, 










APPENDIX, 


349 


Turn over a new leaf* 

Middleton. Anvihinp fop a Quici Lift, Wc/iii. Sc, 3* 
Two of a trade seldom agree, 

Kay's Proverbs. Gey, The Old Hett and the Cock, MiirDhv. /''>» 
Apprentice, Act iii. 

Two strings to his bow. 

Hooker's Polity, Book v. Ch, Ixxx, Butler, Hud Hr as. Pi, iii. Canto 
/. r. Churchill, The Ghoit, Book iv. Fielding, Lmje in Several 
Masques, Sc. xiii. 

Virtue is her own reward. Drj'den, Tyrannic Love, Act jii. Sc, i. 

Virtue is its own reward. 

Prior, Im. 0/ Horace, Book iii. Ode 2. Gray, Epistle to Methuen, 
Horae, Douglas, Act iii. Sc. i. 

Virtue is to herself the best reward. Henry More, Cupid's Conflict, 

if.sa quidera Virtus sibimet pukherrhna tuerces. 

t^ilius Italicus, Punica, Lib. xiii. 1 . 6c% 

Wherever God erects a house of prayer, 

The devil always builds a chapel there, 

De F oe. The True-Born Englishman^ Pi^ t* 

God never nad a rhurch but there, men say. 

The devil a chapel hath raised by some vvyles, 

I doubted ol lliis saw^ tili on a day 
I westward spied great Edinburgh s Saint Gyles, 

Drummond, Posthumous Poems, 

No sooner n □ temple built to God, but the Devil builds a chapel hard bv\ 

George Herbert, Macula Prudenium. 

Where God hath a temple, the Devil will have a chapei. 

rsurton. Anatomy of Metancholyi Pi. iii. Se. iv. JA i, Suhs. i. 

Wrong sow by the ear, 

Ben Jonson, Proery Man in hts Humour, Act ii. Sc. r* Butler* Hudi- 
tras^ Ft, ii. Canto 3. 1 . 580. Colmon, Hetr-ai-Lam, Act 1, r. 

Word and a blow. 

Shakespeare, Romeo and yulict. Act iiL Sc, i Drj'den, Amphitryon- 
Act L Sc, I. Bunyan* Pilgrim $ Progress, Pi. i. 

Parish me no parishes. Peele, The Old Wive's Tale, 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle. 

Shakespeare, Pklutrd JI,, Act il Sc. *. 
Thank me no tlianks, and proud me no prouds. 

Shakespeare, Romeo and f at let. Act iii. Sc. 5. 
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Vow inc no vows. ' ' 

Beaumont and FIctehcr. IF 7 / ^ ^ 

riot me no plots, 

Beaunton. and Flo.eher, The KnigH, n/ fhc nur„i„g ^ 

o me no O’s, 


Clause me no causes. 


Ben Jonson. Tfu Cast is Altered, Act v. Sc. f. 


l^irgin me no virgins 
Hnd me no ends. 

J*ront me no fronts* 
Midas me no Afidas. 
Madam me no Nfadam* 
r'etifion me no petitions. 
Map me no maps* 


Massinger, A ;:eu, to pay Old Debts, Act i. Sc. 3. 


/bid. Act iii. Sc. z 
ibid. Act V. Sc. \ 
Ford. The Lady, Trial, Act it. Sc. i. 
Drydcn. The Wild Gallant, Act ii. 5;, i, 

/bid, Acl ii, Sc, 2, 
Fielding. Tom Thumb, Act \. Sc. 2 
Fielding, Rape upon Rape. Act i, iSc. 5 


But me Tio buts. 

Ibid. Act if. Sc. 2. Aaroii Hill, Snake in the Grass, Sc. t. 
Play me no plays. *. 

I he Anight, Acta. 

Clerk me no clerks. 

>>cotf, Ifauhoe, Ch. 2*v 

Diamond me no diamonds ! prize me no prizes. 

Tennyson. Idyls 0/ the King, Elamc 
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Aaron’s serpent, 160, 

Abashed the devil stoodt iio. 
Abdiel, the seraph, iii. 

Abide with me, 390. 

Abodes, blessed, 159. 

Abou Ben Adhem, 283. 

Abound, sin and death. 254. 

Above all Greek, 170. 

all Roman fame, 170. 

any Greek, 134. 

that which is written, 326. 

the reach, 235. 

the smoke and stir, 116. 

the vulgar flight, 199. 

Abra was ready, 142. 

Abraham’s bosom, 41. 

Abridgment of all that is pleasant in 
man, 203. 

Abroad, schoolmaster is, 290. 
Absence makes the heart grow fonder, 
289. 

Absent from him I roam, 254. 

in body, 326. 

Absolute rule, 109. 
sway, 141, 
the knave is, 69. 

Abstracts and brief chronicles, 64. 
Abundance of the heart, 323. 

Abuse, stumbling on, 47. 

Abusing the king’s English, 12, 
Abyss, into this wild, 107. 

Abyssinian maid, 252. 

Academe, grove of, i r 
Academes that nourish all the world, 
i3. 

Accept a tniracic, 157, 

Accepted tunc, 326. 

-Accident of an accident, 216. 
Accidents by' flood and field, 73. 
Accommodated, excellent to be, 36. 
Accomplishmcfit of verse, 245, 
According to the appearance, 333. 

to knowledge, 325. 

Account, beggarly, 48. 

sent to rny, 63. 

Accoutred as I was, 49, 


.-\ccuse not nature, 113, 

Achilles' tomb, 282. 

wrath, 175. 

Aching void, 214, 

Acorns, oaks from little, 220 
Acquaintance, auld, 225, 
upon better, 12. 

Acre of his neighbour's com, 232. 
Acres, over whose, walked, 32. ' 
Act and know, does both, 130. 
to the swelling, 52. 
well your part, 161. 

Acting of a dreadful thing. 49, 
when off the stage, 203. 
Action and counteraction, 20;;. 
faithful in, 164. 
how like an angel in, 64* 
in the tented field, 73. 
is transitory, 232. 
lose the name of, 66. 
makes fine the, 92. 
no noble, done. 342. 
of the tiger, 37. 
pious, 65. 

suit the, to the word. 66, 
vice dignified by, 47. 

Actions, of my living, 44. 
of the just, 95. 
of the last age, 98. 
virtuous, 137. 

.Actor, condemn not the, 14, 
well-graced, 32. 

Actors, these our, ii, 

.Acts being seven ages, 23. 
illustrious, roi. 
little nameless. 233. 
nobly, does well, 134. 
our angels are, 87. 
the best w’ho thinks most, 297, 
those graceful, 113. 
unremembered, 233. 

Ada! sole daughter, 271, 

Adage, cat i’ the, 54, 

Adam dolve, and Eve span, 335. 
the goodliest man, 109, 
the offending, 37. 
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Adamant, cas^d in, 241. 

Adam's fall, si.med all, 341. 

Add to golden numbers, 99. 

to these retired leisure, 121. 
winps to thy speed, 106. 

Adder, stinc^eth like an, 317. 

Adding fuel to the flame, 116. 
insult to injury, 332. 

Addison, days and nights to, 188. 
a precious swinu, i8. 

Adieu, my native shore, 270. 

^ so Sweetly slie tiade me, 191. 

Ailjunct, learning is hut an. t8. 

Adore tlie liand that give, the tilow. 

Admiration of virtue. 124. 
of wc.ak minds, 114. 
season your, 60. 

Admire, where none, 190. 

Adtiiired, all who saw. 223- 
disorder. 56. 

Admit impediments. So. 

Admitted to that equal sky, 158, 

Adored through fear. 212. 

Adores and burns, 159. 

Adorn a tale, i86. 

nothing he did not, 187, 
the cottage might, 202. 

Adorned amply in her husband s eye. 
232. 

whatever he spoke upon. 187. 

Adorning with so nmeh art, 100. 

Adorns and cheers the way, 204. 

Adulteries of art, 85. 

Advantage, were nailed for our, 32, 

Adversary had written a book, 312. 
the devil, 328. 

Adversity, bruised with, 15. 
crossed with, 12. 
day of, 317, 319. 
fortune's sharpe, 3. 
of our friends. 125. 
sweet are the uses of, 23. 

Adversity's sweet milk, 47. 

Afeard, soldier and. 57. 

Afl'airs of men, tide in the, 1^1. 

AfTeet, study what you most, 26. 

.Affection hatetli nicer hands. 6. 

.Affections mild, 174. 
run to waste. 274. 

Affects to nod, 130, 

Aft'inn that we say. 325. 

Affliction tries our virtue, 197. 

Affliction's heaviest shower. 238. 
sons, 224. 


Affrighted nature, 206. 

Affront me, well-bred man will not 213 

■ Afraid, be not. it is I. 323. 

Afric maps. 143. 

Africa and golden joys, 37. 

Afric’s burning shore', 184. 
sunny fountains, 267. 

After death the doctor,‘93. 
life's fitful fever, 56, 
the-high Roman hishion, 78. 

.After-loss, drop in for an. 79. 

.Afternoon, custom in the, 63, 

I multitude call the, 19. 
of her best days, 41. 

I -After limes, written to, 123. 

} Afterwards he taught, 2. 

, Against me, not with me, is, 324. 

.Agate-stone, no bigger than an, je. 

Age, ache, penury, 15, 

actions of the last, 98. 
beautiful is their old, 242. 
be comfort to my. 24. 
cannot wither her, 77. 
cradle of reposing. 169. 
dallies like the old. 28. 
expect one of my. 228- 
for talking, 200. 
grow dim with, 148. 
he was not of an, 86, 
in a good old, 310, 
iu a green old, 136. 
m every, in every clime, 173 
IS as a lusty winter, 24. 
i.s grown so picked, 69. 
is in, the wit is out. i6. 
master spirits of this, 50. 
of car<ls, 163. 
of chivalry is gone, 206. 
of ease, 201. 
of gold, 122. 
of sophisters, 206. 
pomp of, 240, 
pyramids doting with, 123. 
serene and bright, 236. 
shakes Athena's tower, 271. 
smack of. 36. 
soul of the, 86, 
summer of her, 136. 
that melts in unperceived decay 
186. ^ 

that which should accompany 
old, 58. 

thou art shamed, 49. 
to come my own, 99, 
too late, or cold, 113. 
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Agt?, torrt:nt of a downward, i8i. 
toys of, j6o. 

'twixt boy and youth, 258. 
witliout a name, 261. 

Aged bosom, plant of slow growth 
in an, 189. 

Ages, his acts being seven, 25. 
alike all, 200. 
famous to all, 124. 
heir of all the, 298. 
once in the flight of, 254. 
the slumbering. 297. 
three poeis in three, 133. 
through the, 298. 
to the next, 82. 

Ages, unborn, 194. 

Age’s tooth, 29. 

Agony, all we know of, are thine, 
303. 

distrest, 236. 
swimmer in his, 281. 

Agree as angels do. tot. 
on the stage, 222. 

Agreement with hell, 321. 

.\id of ornament, 181, 

Aimed at duck or plover. 221. 

Air a chartered libertine, 37. 
and harmony express, 143. 
around with beauty, 273. 
l>c shook to, 44- 
bird of the, 319. 
bites shrewdly, 62. 
burns frore, 105. 
couriers of the, 54, 
diviner, 236, 
do not saw the, 66, 
fairer than the evening, 9. 
fills the silent, 247. 
heaven’s sweetest. 79. 
hurtles in the darkened, 194. 
into the murky, 114. 
is full of farewells, 306. 
love free as, 172, 
melted into thin, 11, 
mocking the. 31. 
nipping, 62. 

of delightful studies, 123. 
of glory, 125. 
recommends itself, 53. 
scent the morning, 63. 
summer's noontide, 105. 
sw'cetness on the desert, 195. 
to rain in the, 7. 
to the troubled, 193. 
trifles light as, 76. 


Air with idle state, 193. 

Airs from heaven, 62. 

Airy hopes my cliildreti. 245. 

nothing, a local habitation, ao. 

purposes, 103. 

tongues, that syllable, 116, 

Aisle and fretted vault, 195. 
long-drawn, 195. 

y\isles of Christian Rome, 303. 

Ajax strives, 166. 

Akin to love, 141. 
to pain, 306. 

Alabaster, grandsire cut in, 21. 

Alacrity in sinking, 13. 

Alarums, stem, 40. 

Aldeborontiphoscophornio, 144. 

Alderman's forefinger, 45. 

Ale, God send thee, 6. 
mighty. 2. 
nut-brown, 120. 
size of pots of, 126. 

Alexandrine, needless, 165 

Algebra, tell what hour by. 126. 

Alike, all ages, 200. 
fantastic, 165. 

All above is grace, 134. 

around thee smiled, 220. 
below is strength, 134. 
chance direction, 159. 
c^, and no wool, 127. 
discord, harmony, 159. 

Europe rings, 123. 

flesh is grass, 321. 

in all, take him for, 60, 

in the Downs, 177. 

is lost save honour, 335. 

is not gold that glitters, 343. 

is not lost, 102. 

men arc created equal, 219. 

men are liars, 315. 

men have their price, 149. 

men's wisdom, 342. 

tny pretty chickens, 57. 

my sins remembered, 66. 

of death to die, 254. 

of one mind, 328. 

on a rock reclined, 176. 

on earth and all in heaven, 150. 

other things give place, 178. 

passions, all delights, 251. 

places shall be bell, 9. 

silent, and nil damned. 237. 

sorts of prosperity, 146. 

that a man hath. 311. 

that men held wise, too. 
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Al! the way to heaven, 98. 
things are pure. 327. 
things that are, 87. 
things to all men. 326. 
things work togetticr, 32:;. 
thotights, all passions, 251. 
thy ends, thv country's a3 
«'as light. 17J. 
wns lost, 

wc know or drcani. 305, 
Ah^ory. headstrong as an 22- 
.'\ lanccs. entangling, 219. 

A ICS. thou hast great. 239, 

A htcration's artful aid. 208. 

.A 1111 red to brighter worlds. 201. 
.Mmatiacs of the last year, gS. 
Almighty dollar, 269. 

Almigliiy s orders to perforin, ijg 
Alms, old age's, 82. ^ 

when thou docst, 322. 

Aloft, cherub that sits up, 220 
Alone, all, .all alone. 249. 

I did it, 45. 

least in solitude, 273. 

man should not be, 310. 

never less, 231. 

on a wide, wide sea, 249. 

that worn-out word, 291. 

with his gIor>', 287. 

with noble thoughts, 9. 

.\lp, many a fier>-, 106. 

Alph. the sacred river, 252. 

Alpha and Omega, 328. 

Alps on Alps arise, 165. 

IXTched on, 156. 

Alraschiti, llaroun, 297, 

Altars, strike for vour, 303. 
Altar-stairs, world’s, 300. 

Alteration finds, 80. 

Alw'ay, I would not live, 312. 

Ain I not a man and Iirother? 336. 
Amaranthine flower. 238, 

Amaryllis in the shade. 119, 

Amazed the rustics gazed, 202. 
Amazing hrigtilness. 139,' 
Ambassatior is an honest man sent to 
lie abroad. 84. 

Amber, mellow, rich, 280. 
snuft’-box, 167. 
straws in. 168. 
whose foam is. 98. 
Amber-dropping h air, 118, 

Ambition finds such joy, 108. 
fling away. 43. 
heart's supreme, 189. 


Ambition loves to slide. 131 
low, 158, ^ ' 

lowly laid, 257. 
made of sterner stuflf :r 
of a private man, 210. ' 

the soldier s virtue ni 
to reign .s woni, lo?' 
vaulting, 34. 

Ambition’s ladder, 49. 

Ambrosial curls, 175, 

Amen stuck in my throat, = 
Amend ) our ways, 321. ’ 

-American, if I were an, 180 
-Amicably if they can, 230. 

mice gray, 115. 

AmitJ severest woe, 192. 

the melancholy main. 182 
Ammiral, mast of some great io-> 
Among the untrodden ways, 233." 

them, not of them, 273. 
•Atiiorous causes, springs from, 167 
dcHay, 109. * 

descant sung. 109. 
fond, and billing, 129. 
Amphitryon, true, 136. 

•ynple room and verge. 194 
Ampler ether, 236. 

Amuck, to nin, 169. 

Anarch, great. 172. 

-Anarchy, digest of, 205. 

eternal, 107. 

-Anatomy, a mere, 13. 

-Ancestors of nature, 107. 

that come after him. 12 
-Anchorite, saintship of an, 270 * 
Anchors, great. 41. 

Ancient and fisfi-iike smell u 
Bnidge I iB-ar him, 2,'. 
landmark. 317. 
talcs Say true, 270. 

Ancients of the earth. 299. 

Angel, consideration like an. 37. 
dropped from the clouds 
ende*. 112. ' 

guardian, presiding, 231, 
hovering. 117. 
how- like an, 64, 
ministering, 259. 
motion like an, 23. 
recording, 191. 
she (Irew down an, 131. 
whiteness, 17. 
with a smile. 113. 

Angelical, fiend, 47. 

-Angels, agree as, 101. 
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Angels and ministers of grace, 62. 
are bright still. 57. 
are painted fair. 139. 
could no more, 154. 
enjoy such liberty, 96. 
fear to tread. 166. 
fell by that sin, 43. 
holy, guard thy bed, 150. 
in brighter dream?, 126. 
laugh too, 3 o8v 
listen when she speaks, 138. 
lower than the,' 313- 
make the, weep, 14, 
men would be, €59. 
ne’er like, till our passion dies, 99. 
our acts are, 87. 

plead like, trunipet-tongued, 54. 

sad as. 255, 

sung the strain, 183- 

still an, appear, 152- 

tears such as, weep, 103. 

thousand livened, 117. 

tremble, 193. 

unawares, 327. 

wake thee, 187. 

would be gods, 159. 

Angel’s face shyned bright, 6. 

Angel-visits, like, 141, 180, 255. 

Anger, more in sorrow than, 61. 
of his lip, 28. 
shape of, can dismay, 243. 

Angle, brother of the, 91. 

-Anglers, or very honest men, 91. 

Angling an innocent recreation, 91, 
somewhat like poetry, 91- 

Angling-rod he look for, 336. 

Angiy, be ye, and sin not. 326. 
heaven is not always, 141. 

Anguish, lessened by another's, 45. 
hopeless, 187* 
tell your. 263. 
wring the brow, 259. 

Animated bust, 195. 

Anise and cummin, 324. 

Anna, here thou, great, 167. 

Annals of the poor, 194. 
writ your, 45. 

Annihilate space and time, 171, 

AnnihiUting alt that's made, 130. 

Anointed, rail on the I^ord's, 41. 
sovereign of sighs, 18. 

Another and a better world, 230. 
and the s;ime, 246, 343. 
man’s doxy. 338. 
mom rijcQ on mid-noon, 247. 


Another's sword laid him low, 255. 
woe, feel, 173. 

Answer a fool according to his folly, 
318. 

echoes, answer, 299. 
him, ye owls, 171. 
soft, turneth away wrath, 316. 
ye evening tapers, 308. 

-Answers till a husband cools, 163. 

-Antagonist is our helper. 206. 

Anthem, pealing, 195. 

-Anthems, singing of, 36. 

Anthropophagi, 73. 

Antic, old father, 32. 

Antidote, bane and. 148. 
sweet oblivious, 58. 

Antique towers. 192. 

world, sen’ice of the, 24. 

Antiquity, little skill in, 165. 

Antres vast and deserts idle, 73. 

Anything but historj', 149. 
owe no man, 325. 
what is worth in. 128. 

Ape, like an angry, 14. 

Apes humility, 251. 

Apollo from his shrine, 122. 

Apollo's laurel bough, 10, 
lute, musical as, 18, 

Apollos watered, 326. 

Apiostles fled, she when, 285. 
shrank, 285. 
twelve he taught, 2. 

Apostolic blows and knocks, 127 

-Apothecarj', 1 do reniember an, .)8. 

Apparel, every tnie man's, 15. 

I fashion wears out. 16. 

j oft proclaims the man, 61. 

-Apparitions, blushing, 17- 
seen and gone. 141. 

-Appear the immortals, 251. 

Appearance, judge not by, 325. 

-Appetite, bre^fast with, 42. 

cloy the hungry edge of, 31, 
tomes with eating, 4. 
digestion wait on. 56. 
grown by what it fed on, 60- 
may sicken, and so die, 28, 
j Applaud thee to the very echo, 58, 

Apple of his eye. 310, 313. 
rotten at the heart, 21. 

-Apples, choice in rotten, 26, 
of gold. 317. 
swim, how we, 180. 

Appliance, desperate, 69. 

Appliances and means, 36. 
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Apphcaftoii. iK'arin^s of this obscr 
nation lays jri tlit’, 309 
Apply our hearts unto \vis<lojn qi- 
Apprchcnsiou. deatii. most iti/14.^' 
how like a god. 64. 
of the !'oo(J, 31. 

Approach of even or morn, 107. 
Approbation from Sir Hubert, 220 
Approved good masters. 73, ’ 
Approving Heaven. 181 
April day, uncertain glory- of, 12. 
June and November 333 
<>f her prime. 79. 

proud’pied, 80. 
when men woo. 26. 
with his shourcs. j. 

Aprons, with greasy, 78. 

Apt alliteration. 208. 

and gracious words, 18. 

Arabia breathes from vonder box 
167. 

Arabic the blest. loS. 

Arabs, fold their tent.s like, 306. 

Arnby s tl.aughter, 262, 

Arbitress, moon sits. 104. 

Arboretl with painted blossoms 6 
Arcades a mho, 282. 

Arch, tnumpiial. 256. 

Arcliaiii^el nnne<i, lo^. 

Archer, insatiate, 154' 
hftle meant, 261, 

Architect of tiis own fortimcs, 

Arctic sky, Ophiuens in tJie, 10'^^'^ 

Are you gooci men, 16* 

Argue not against heaven. 123. 

though ^*anc]uishcd, 202. 

Argues yourselves unknown 110 
Arguing, owned his skill in.’202 
Argument for a week, 33. 
for lack of. 37. 
height of this great, 102. 
knock-down, 136, 

5 la pic of his. 19. 

Arguments use wagers, for, 128 
Ariosto of the North, 273. 

Aristocracy, shade of, 269. 

Aristotle .uul hi.s philosophic, i. 

.Ark, h.inil upon the, 210, 
rtills of Noah's, J32. 

.Arm-chair, old, 309. 

Ann tlic ol»durcd breast, 105. 

Armed at all points, 60. 
doubly, 148 

so strong in hoticsty. 151. 
with his primer, 290. 


Armed with resolution, 146 
Armies, embattled, clad in iron. i 
swore terribly. 191, 
whole have sunk. 105. 

Arm ini.an clergy-, i8g. 

.Armour against fate, 95. 

is his honest thought. Tq, 
Armourers, accomplishing the 
knights, 38. 

Arms against a sea of troubles, 
and the man, 1 sing, 135. ' ' 

imp.aradised in another's, 100 
lord of folded, 18. 
man at. 82, 
my soul s in. 147. 
nurse of, 200. 

On armour clashing, iri. 
our bruised, 40. 
seeming, 133. 
t.'ike your last embrace. 48. 
Aniiy, hum of cither, 38. 
of martyrs, 328. 
with banners, 320, 

/\romatic pain. 159. 

^Urayed for mutual slaughter. 240. 
Arrest, strict in his, 70, 

Arrow for ilie heart, 283. 

over the house, 70. 

Arrows, Cupid kills with, 16, 
of light, swift-vvingoth 21:; 
Arrowy Rhone, 272. 

Arsenal, shook the, 115. 

Art. adorning with so much, loo. 
adulteries of. 83. 
a galling lord, 223. 
all the gloss of, 202. 
elder days of. 307, 
every walk of. 229. 
her guilt to cover. 203. 

3S long, and time is fleeting 

. 304- 

IS too precise, 95. 
made tongue-tied. 79, 
may err, 133. 
nature is but, 139. 
nature lost in, I'gS. 
of God, 136, 


preservative of ail arts 33a 
reaf’h of, 164, 
so vast is, 164. 
to blot, 170, 
vvith curious, 208. 
Arta.xer.xes' tlirone. 1*5. 

Artery, each petty. 62. 

Article. stmfTed out by an, 283, 
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Artificer, unwashed, 31, 

Artless jealousy, 69. 

Arts in which the wise excel, 139. 
mother of, 115. 
of peace, inglorious, 130. 
which I loved, 99. 
with lenient, 169. 

As good as a play, 336. 

he thinketh in his heart, 317. 
it fell upon a day, 79, 84. 
Ashboum, down thy hill, 230. 
Ashen cold is fire yreken, 2, 

Ashes, beauty for, 321. 

from his, violet he made, 300. 
of his hit hers, 294. 
of VV^icklifie, 240, 
to ashes, 329. 

Troy laid in, 140, 
wonted fires live in OUr, 196. 
Ask and it shall be given, 323. 
death-beds, 154. . 
me no questions, 204. 
not proud philosophy, 256. 
the brave soldier, 263, 

Askelon, in the streets of, 311. 
Asking eye, 169. 

Asks if this l>e joy, 202. 

Asleep the houses seem, 238. 

Aspect grave, 105. 

sweet of princes, 43, 

Aspen, light quivering. 259. 

Aspics* tongues, 76. 

Ass, egregiously an, 74, 

knovveth his master's crib, 320. 
to write me down an, 17. 
Assailant on the perched roosts, 
116. 

Assassination trammel up, 53. 

Assay, tn.ike, 68. 
so hard, 3. 

Assayed, thrice he, 103. 

Assembled souls, 100, 

•Assemljlies, masters of, 320, 

Assent with civil leer. 168. 

Assert eternal Vrovidence, 102. 
Assume a pleasing shape, 65. 

a virtue, 68. 

.Assumes the go<l, 130. 
vVssurance double sure, 57. 
given by lookes, 7. 
of a man, 68. 

Assyrian came down, 278, 

Astniy, light that led. 225. 
Astronomer, undevout, 156, 
Asunder, let not man put, 323. 


Atheism, philosophy inclineth to, 
80. 

the owlet, 251. 

Atheist half believes by night, 155. 
Atheist's laugh, 225. 

Athena's tower, 271. 

Athens the eye of Greece, 115. 
Athwart the noon, 251, 

Atlanlean shoulders, 105. 

Atomies, team of little, 45. 

Atoms or systems, 158. 

Atrocious crime of being a young 
man, 189. 

Attain an English style, 188. 
Attempt, and not the deed. 53. 
by fearing to, 13. 
the end, 95. 

Attendance, to dance, 44. 

Attention still as night, 105. 

Attentive to his owm applause, 168. 
Attic bird trills, 115. 

Atticus were he, 168. 

.Attire, wild in their, 52, 

Attractive kinde of grace, 7. 
metal more, 67. 

Attribute to awe and majesty, 22. 
Auburn, loveliest village, 200. 
Audience, drew, 105. 

fit, though few. III. 

Aught divine or holy, 103. 
in malice, 77. 
that ever 1 could read, 19. 

Auld acquaintance, 225, 
moon in her arms, 340. 
nature swears. 226. 

Aurora shows her bright'ning face, 
182. 

Author, choose an, as you choose a 
friend, 137. 

for where is any, teaches such 
beauty, 18. 

.Authority, a little brief, 14. 
from other's books, 17. 
tongue-tied by, 79. 

Authors, most, steal their works. 166. 
.Automaton, mechanized, 284. 
.Autumn, nodding o'er the plain, 181 
Avarice, good old-gentlernanly vice, 
281. 

Avon, sweet swan of, 86, 
to the Severn nins. 241. 

Awake, arise, or be for ever fallen 
103. 

my St. John, 158 
Awakes from tlie tuirib, 209, 
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Awe-inspinn^j God, 24^. 

Awe of such .1 thiuR as I tft 
^ '^Jiesoul of K.chard/if, 

Awftii guide tn smoke, 261. 

volume, wjtlnii thai. 261. 

Axe IS laid unto tlic root. 324. 

many strokes with little jo 
to grind, 269. ' ^ 

Ayont the tw.al, 226. 

A^ure brow, wrinkle on thine, 27c. 
main, from out the iS-i 
realm, 194, 

IkibbWi of green fields, ^7. 

bent o\'r 217 

i> I mhmcv, 247. 

Babel, stir of the great. 211. 

Habes and sucklings. 31,. 

Babylon is fallen, 321. “ 
learned .ami wise. 240. 

Hncchus ever fair. 130. 

with pink eyne, 77, 
bachelor, I would die a, 16. 

Back and side go hare, 6. 

on our^ 59, 
on it.self recoils, 113, 
re-sounded death, 106. 
thumps upon the, 21:;, 
to the field. 235. 
to thy punishment. 106. 

Hacking of your friends, 33. 

plague upon such, 33V 
Backward mutters, 118.' 

Bacon shined, 162. 

Bad affright, 192. 
l>egins, 68. 
eminence, 104. 

B.ide me .adieu, 191. 

the world farewell, 254. 

B.idge, nobility's tnie, 43' 
of .all our trilK*. 2t. 

Baffled oft, is ever won, 

Iktiley, unfortunate Miss, 228. 

Haiteil with a dr.igon\ t.ul. 336. 
BHiiinct'j ciiisi of ! ho, 32!» 

of tho old ^231. 

B.al<ances, wc’ighcd in tlie, 322. 

Balp unopened to the sun;'1*34. 

Ballad of Sir J’atrick Sjience, 232. 
to his mistress, 23. 
world was guilty of a, 18 

|?^!!^*^°riEers. same metre, 34. 
Ikillads from a cart, 133. 

of a nation, 140. 
to make all the. 140. 


Balloon, something in a huge, 
liallot-box, 284, 

Balm from an anointed Kin<f ^ 
in Gilead. 321. ^ 

of hurt minds. 34. 

Bands of Orion, 313. 

B.ane and antidote, 148. 
of all genius, 284, 

of all that dread the Devil 
precious. 103. 

Rang, m.-iny a, 127. 

B.inish plump Jack, 34. 

strong potations, 221. 

Hank and bush, o er, 7, 

shoa! of time, ^3 
I know ;i, ^o. 

moonlight sleeps upon this. 2 
of violets. 28. 

Banner in the sky, 307. 

Banners, army with, 320, 
hang out'our. 38. 
mnqtict-hall deserted. 263. 
Ifenquet song, and dance 303 
^nquet 's o cr, when the, 177 
Baptism o'er the flower^, 93, 
B.aptized in tears, 217, 

R.Tr my constant feet. 182. 
Barbarians all at pl.ay, 274. 
Barbaric pe.yl and gold, 104. 

Barb.arous dissonance, 118. 

collier fight. 184. 
r>4ir(1 here dwelt, 182, 

Bare, back and side go 6 
Bargain, hath sold him a 'i8 
m the wav of a, 34 
Barge, drag the slow, 2r6. 
r>j^rk iind bite, r^o, 

Attei^dant sail, 162* 
drives on and on, 272. 

on the sea, 279, 
is worse than his bite, 93. 
perfidious, iig. 

T, dog's honest bark, 2S1, 

B.irkis IS willin’, 309. 

Barleycorn, John. 224. 

Barren sceptre, 33. 
fkase envy withers, 181. 
from its firm, 260. 
in kind. 213. 

is the slave that pays. 37. 
uses we may return, 70. 
who is here .so, 50. 

Baseless fabric of *thk vision, tr. 
Bafitard l^atin, 279, 
to the time, 29. 
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Bastardi, nature’s, ii8, 
bastion fringed with fire, 300, 
liate a jot, 123, 
bated breath, 21. 
liathe in fierj' flood, 14. 

Bats, and to the moles, 320. 
Battalions, heaviest, 335. 

sorrows come in, 69. 

Battle and the breeze, 255. 
division of a, 72. 
feats of broil and, 73. 
for the free, 304. 
freedom's, once begun, 276. 
front of, lour, 226. 
how are the mighty fallen in, 
311 - 

in the lost, 259. 
in the midst of the, 311. 
not to the strong, 319. 
perilous edge of, 102. 

's lost and won, 52. 
smellest afar off, 313. 

Battled for the true, 300. 

Battlements, bore stars, 245. 

Battles fought o'er again, 130. 

sieges, fortunes, 73. 

Battle's magnificently stern array, 
272. 

Bauble, pleased with this, 160. 

Bay deep-mouthed welcome, 281. 

the moon. 51. 

Be-all and the end-all. 53. 

Be blind to her faults, 142, 
t»ld everywhere. 7. 

England what she will, 208, 
just and fear not, 43. 
not afraid, it is I, 323. 
not deceived, 326. 
not overcome of evil, 325. 
not the first to try the new, 165. 
not worldly-wise, 92, 
of good cheer. 323, 
or not to be, 63. 
plain in dress. 178. 
quiet, and go angling, 91. 
she fairer ilian the day, 90, 

SolxT, Ix' vigilant. 328. 
that blind bard, 253. 
there a will, 223. 
thou a spirit of health, 62. 
thou familiar, not vulgar, 61, 
thy intents wick<'<I. 62. 
to her virtues very kind, 142- 
wise to-day, 154. 
wise with speed, 157. 


Be wisely worldly, 92. 

ye all of one mind, 328. 
ye angry and sin not, 326. 
Beach, there came to the, 256. 
Beadle to a humorous sigh, 18. 
Beadroll, Fame’s eternall, ’7, 

Beads and prayer-books, 160, 
pictures, rosaries. 129. 

Beale from out my heart, 302. 

Beam, full midday, 124. 

Beams, candle throws his, 23, 
orient, J09. 
tricks his. 119. 

Bear a charmed life, 59. 

another's misfortunes. 175. 
is to conquer, 256. 
it calmly, 141- 
Jike the 'I'urk, 168. 
pain to the, 294. 
rugged Russian, 56, 
the palm alone, 49. 
those ills we have, 65. 
to live, 161. 

up and steer right onward, 123. 
Bear-baiting, heathenish. 294. 

Beard and hoary hair, 193. 
of formal cut, 25. 
the lion in his den, 259. 

Bearded like the pard, 25. 

men, tears of, 259. 

Beards be grown, 311. 
wag all, 5. 

Bearings of this observ'ation. 309. 
Bears and lions growl, 150- 
his blushing honours, 43. 

Beast, familiar, to man, 12. 

righteous rnan regardeth, 316. 
that wants discourse of reason, 
60. 

Beasts, brutish. 51. 

that perish, 314. 

Beat this ample field. 158. 
with fist, 126. 
your pate, 174, 

Beaten, he that is, 127. 
some have been, 128. 

I fk;alific vision, 103. 

fk-nting of rny own heart. 288, 

I Beatings of my heart, 235. 

^aumont lie a little further, 86. 

Beauteous eye of heaven, 30. 
imaged there, 236, 
ruin lies* 227* 

Beauties of exulting Greece. iSi 
of the night, 83- 
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Beauties of tlie north, 147, 
you meaner, S3, 

Beautiful and pure. 288. 
and to be wooed, 39. 
as sweet, 

beyonri compare, 254. 
exceedingly, 230. 
for situation. 314. 
is night, 247. 
one was, 278. 
thought, 274. 
tyrant, 47. 
young as, 155. 

Beautifully blue, 282. 
less, 14^. 

Beauty and her Chivalry, 272. 
as could die, 85. 
a thing of, 286. 
calls, and glory shows, 140. 
dedicate his, to the sun. 45. 
dravx^ us with a single hair 
167. 

dwells in deep retreats. 233. 
fatal gift of, 273. 
fills the air around with, 273. 
for ashes. 321. 
grrows familiar, 147. 
hangs upon the cheek of night. 
46. 

if she unmask her, 61. 

immortal. 209. 

in .a brow of Egj-pt, 20. 

in his life. 77. 

in naked. i8t. 

is its own excuse, 303. 

is truth, 287. 

lines where, lingers. 275. 

making beautiful. So. 

music in the, 96. 

of a thousand stars, 9. 

of the good old cause, 239. 

ornament of, 79, 

she walks in, 278. 

smile from p.rrtinl, 255. 

smiling in her tears, 235. 

stands in the atliniration, 114. 

sucti as a woman's eye, 18. 

thou art all, 144. 

truly blent, 28. 

waking or asleep, no. 

with my nails, 39. 

Beauty's chain, 265. 
ensign, 48. 
heavenly ray, 276. 

ik'Hix. where none are, 190. 


Became him like the leaving it 
nothing, 53. 

Beckoning ghost. 174. 

shadows, 116. 

Beckons me away, 176. 

Bed .at Ware, 152. 
by night. 202. 

I go sotier to, 87. 

of death, smooth the, 169. 

of down. 74. 

of honour, 127, 152. 

up in my, 292. 

with the lark to, 228. 

Beddes hed, at his, i, 

Fictlecke<l, oniate, and gay, ii5. 
Bedfcllotv's, strange, ii. 

Beds of raging fire, ro6. 

of roses, make thee, 9, 
Bedtime, would it were, 33. 

Bee had stung it newly, 93. 
the little busy, 150. 
where sucks the, ii. 

Beehive's hum, 231. 

Beer, bemus'd in. 167. 
chronicle small, 74. 
felony to drink, 39, 

Bees, hive for, 82. 


innumerable, 299. 

Beetle, that we tread upon, 14. 

three-man, 36. 

Before and after, 69. 

that which was, 128. 

dumb, may challenge double 
pity. 8. 

maid, loved tlie, 46, 
that I am, 64. 

Beggared all description. 77. 

Beggarly account, 48, 
last doit, 212. 

Beggars die, when, 50. 

Beggary' in love, 77. 

Begging the question, 331. 

Begin in gladness, 235. 

Beginning and the end, 328. 
late. 113. 

mean, and end, 297, 
of our end, 20. 
of the end, 338. 

Begone, dull care, 334. 

Begot of nothing. 46. 

Beguile her of her tears, 73, 
the thing I .am, 74, 

Behind, worse remains, 68. 

Behold how good it is, 315, 
how great a matter, 327. 
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Behold now is the accepted time, 
326. 

our home. 277. 
the child. 160. 
the upright, 313. 

Beholding heaven, 262. 

lacing, God a necessary. 138. 

lieing's end and aim, 161. 

Tielated pyeasanl, 104. 

Belerium. old. 173. 

Belgium's capital, 272. 

Belial, sons of, 103. 

I^lief, prospect of, 52. 

Bell, as a sullen, 36. 
church-going, 215. 
each matin, 250. 
silence that dreadful, 74 - 
strikes one, 154. 

Belle, 't is vain to be a, 190. 

Bellman, fatal, 55. 

Bells jangled out of tune, 66. 
ring out wild, 301. 
those evening, 265. 
those village. 212. 

Belly. God send thee good ale, 6. 
whose Gofl is their, 326. 
wilh good capon lin'd, 25. 

Belongings, thy, 13. 

Beloved face on earth. 278. 
from pole to pole, 249. 

Bemus'd in beer, 167. 

Ben Adhem's name led, 283. 

Bench of heedless bisliops, 191. 

Bend a knotted oak, 151. 

Bendemeer's stream. 262. 

Bends the gallant mast, 266. 

Beneath the churchyard stone, 293. 
the goorl how far, 193. 
the milk-white thorn, 227. 
the rule of men, 290. 

Benedick the married man, 16. 

lienediction, perpetual. 244. 

Benighted, feels awhile, 264. 
walks, 117. 

Bent him o'er tire dead, 275. 
o er her babe, 217. 
top of my, 67. 

Bequeathed by bleeding sire. 276. 

Bereaves of their bad influence, 

Berkeley, coxcombs vanquish, 197. 
every virtue under heaven to, 
169. 

said there was no matter, ? 33 . 

JFlermoothes, still vexed, 10, 


Berries harsh and crude, 119. 
two lovely, 20. 

Berth was of the wombe ot mominp 
dew, 7, 

Beside a human door, 23c. 

the springs of Dove, 233, 
the still waters, 313. 

Besier seemed than he was. 1. 

Besotted base ingratitude, ii8. 

Besprent with April dew, 174 - 

Best administered, is best, 161. 
are but shadows, 20. 
can paint them, 172. 
companions, 201. 
days. 41. 
good man, 139. 
laid schemes, 224. 
men moulded out of faults, i5' 
of prophets, 283. 
of what we do, 238. 
portion of a good man s life, 

235 - 

riches, 201. 

Best stale, man at his, 31.1- 
who does the. 154- 

Bestial, what remains is, 75- 

Bestridc the narrow world. 49. 

Beteem the winds of heaven, 60. 

Betray, nature never did, 236. 

Betrayed for gold, 258, 

Better be d—d, 217. 

be with the dead. $6. 
bettered expectation, 16. 
days, have seen, 48, 
fifty years of Europe, 299. 
for worse, 328. 
grace, does it with a, 28. 
had tliey ne'er been bom, 261. 
horse, gray mare the, 345. 
is a dinner of herbs, 316, 
late than never, 4, 343. 
part of valour, 35 - 
reck the rede, 225. 
spared a better man, 35- 
than his dog, 298. 
than one of the wicked, 32, 
than you should be, 347 - 
thou shbuldesi not vow, 318. 
to be lowly bom, 42. 
to have loved and lost, 300. 
to hunt in fields, 133. 
to reign in hell, J02. 
to sink beneath the shock, 27( 
Eletter-half, 9. 

Bettering of my mind, 10. 
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Between two dogs, two liawks, 30 
two opinions, 3rr. 

Betwixt a smile and tear, 274. 

Datniata, and Mount Casius 
105. ' 

wind and nobility, 0:1. 

Bevy of fair women, 114. 

Beware of desperate steps. 21c 
of entrance to a quarrel. 61 
the Ides of March, 48. 
t^zonian. under which king 07 
Bible, but liicl on the. i. ^ 

Bibles laid open. 92. 

Bid me discourse, 79. I 

Bids exiiectatiori rise. 204. 

Bienfait s’cscrit en 1 ‘onde 
Big with the fate of Rome. 147 
with vengeance, 184. 

Bigger, in shape no, 45, 

Bigness wliich you sec. 137, 

Billovs’s never break, 144, 

swelling and limitless, 2^1 
trusted to thy, 275 

Rind him to his native mountains 
200 . 

Binding nature fast in fate. 

Bird in the solitude, 378. 
of dawning, 59. 
of the air, 319. 
shall I call thee, 234. 

that shunn'sf the noise of follv 
121. ' ’ 

Birds, charm of earliest, iio. 
in last year's nest, 30^. 
joyous the, 112. 
melodious sing madrigals, 9. 
of the air. 323. 

Birnam Wood, 59. 

Birth, death borders upon our, 8b. 
dew of thy, 7. 
is Imt a sleep, 244. 
nothing but our death, 156. 
revolts from true, 47. 

Biscuit, remainder, 24. 

Bishop, church without a, 293. 

Bishops, heedless, 191. 

Bit me, though he had, 72. 

Bite, recovered of the, 203. 

the hand that fed them. 206 
worse than his b.irk, 93. 

Bites him to the bone, 184. 

Biteth like a serpent, 317. 

Bitter as coloquintida, 74. 
change. 106. 

tre T T 


Bitter is a scornful jest, iSG. 
memor>', 108. 
o cr the flowers, 270. 

Bittern booming, 294, 

Bitterness, his own, 316. 

of things, 244, 

Blabbing e;istern scout, 116. 

Black and midnight hags, ey, 
despair, 284, 
eyes and lemonade, 266. 
hung be the heavens with sn. 
15 not so black, 230. 
if stood as night, 106. 
spirits cijid white, 57* 
to red began to turn, 128. 
while will have its. 340. 

\nth tarnished gold, 229. 
black berries, plenty as, 34. 
Blackbird to whistle, 126. 
Blackguards, both. 282. 

Bladder, blows up a man like a. 34. 
Blade, heart-stain on its. 266. 
trenchant, 127. 
vengeful, 230, 

Blades, shining, 266. 

two, of grass to grow, 14:, 
lame, she is to, that has been tried, 
178. 

Blameless vestal’s lot. 172. 
Blandislimenis of life 176 
Blank misgivings, 244. 
universal, 107. 

Blasphemes his feeder 118 

Blasjihemv in the soldier 14 
Blast, l.e died of no, 136'. 
of that dread horn, 250, 
of war, 37. 
striding the, 54. 

HListed with excess of light, 793, 
Rlastments, contagious, 61. 

Blasts from hell, 62. 

Blaze of noon, 115* 

Blazon, eternal, 63, 

Blazoning pens, 74, 

Bleak world alone, 264- 
Bleed, hearts for which others, 151* 
Bleeding country save^ 254- 
piece of earth, 50. 
sire to son, 276. 

Blend our pleasure, 235, 

Bless, none wfioni we can, 271- 
thee, Bottom, 20- 
the turf that wraps their clay, 
198. 

Blcbscd do above, 101* 
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Blessed, it is twice, 22. 
mood, 235. 
more, to give, 325. 
who ne'er was born, 142. 
with temper, 163. 
with the soft phrase of peace, 


73 - . , 

Blessedness, single, 19. 

Blesses his stars. 147. 

Blesseth him that gives, 22. 

Blessing dear, expectation makes, 

93 - 

■vnost need of, 55. 
steal immortal, 47. 

Blessings be with them, and eternal 
praise. 243. 

brighten as they take their flight, 


on him that invented sleep, 5. 
wait on virtuous deeds, 151. 
Blest, always to be, 158. 

I have been, 276. 
paper-credit, 163. 
with some new joys, 136. 

F 31 md bard on the Chian strand, 


253 - 

be to her faults, 142. 

dazzles to, 209. 

eyes to the. 312, 

guides, 324- 

hc that is stricken, 45, 

his soul with clay. 300. 

lead the blind, 323. 

old man of Scio’s rocky isle, 

277 - 

Bliss, bowers of, 176. 

centres in tlie mind. 200. 
how exquisite the, 224. 
hues of. 196, 
ignorance is, 192. 
momentary, 192. 
of paradise, 211. 
of solitude, 234. 
source of all my, 202. 
virtue makes the, 162, 198. 
waking, 117. 

w'as it in that dawn to be alive, 


winged hotirs of. 255. 

RUthe, no lark more, 208. 
Blockhead, the bookfiil, 166, 
Blood and state. 95. 

cold in, cold in clime. 276. 
drizzled upon the Capitol, 50- 
dyed wateis, 234. 


Blood, felt in the. 235. 

flesh and, can’t be*ir it, 179. 
freeze tliy young, 63. 
hand raised to slicd his, 158. 
hey-day in the, 68. 
in their dastardly veins, 266. 
more stirs, 33. 
of a British man. 71. 
of all the Howards. 161. 
of the Martyrs, 330. 
of tyrants, 228. 
rcljcllious liquors in my. 
spoke in her cheeks, 85. 
stirs to rouse a lion, 33. 
summon up the, 37. 
unreclaimed, 64. 
was thin and old, 293. 
weltering in his. 130. 
whoso sheddeth. 310. 
will follow where the knife u 
driven, 137, 

Bloods,‘breed of noble, 49. 

Bloody instructions, 53- 

Bloom, kill the, before its time, 233. 
of young desire. 193. 

Blossom as the rose, 321. 
in the dust, 95, 
in the trees, 139. 

Blossomed the lovely stars, 306, 

Blossoms of my sin, 63. 

Blot, art to, 170. 
discreetly, 101. 
one line could wish to, 189. 

Blow and a word, 136. 
bugle-blow, 299. 
hand that dealt the, 355. 
liberty in every. 336. 
signal, 156. 
swashing, 45. 
that gives the, 141. 
thou winter wind, 25, 
wind ! come wrack, 59. 
word and a, 349. 

I Blownwith restless violence, 15. 

Blows, apostolic, 127. 
of circumstance, 301, 

Blue above and the blue below', 3901. 
and gold, 229. 
beautifully, 282. 
darkly, deeply, 248. 
meagre hag. 117. 

I sky bends over all, 250. 

the fresh, the ever free, 290. 

Blunder, free us frae mor>e a, 224 
in men this, 220. 

















tiVDEX. 


364 


Blunder worse than a crime. 229. 

Bhindeniii; kind o( melody.'132. 

Blunders round about a nicaiii 
168. 

13 Iush of maiden shame, 296. 
shame, where is thy. 68. 
to find It fame, I'jg. 
to give it in, 255. 

Hlijshcs ,1.1 the nanic* 29^. 
hear away. 17, 
man thati 1^6. 

Blushing honours. 43. 
like (he morn, 112. 

Boast not thyself. 318. 
of heraldry, 194. 

Boards, ships are but, 21. 

Boat is on the shore, 279. 

Boatman, take thrice thy fee, 288. 

Boats, little, keep nearshore, 18^, 

Bobbed for whale, 336. 

Bobtail tike. 72. 

Bodes some strange eruption. 30 

Bodies, bore dead, 33. 
forth. 20. 
friendless, 97. 
ghosts of defunct, 126. 
of unburied men, 97. 
pressed the dead, 3;^. 
princes like to heavenly, 80. 

Boding tremblers, 202. 

Bodkin, bare. 65, 

Body, absent in, 326. 
clog of his, 131, 
demd moist, 309. 
form doth take. 7. 
nature is. 159. 
or estate. 328. 
sickness broken, 124. 
thought, almost say her, 85. 
to itiai pleasant country's, 32. 
w'ith Illy, I thee worship, 329. 

Hog or steep. 107. 

Boil like a pot, 313. 

Bokes clothed in black, i. 

Bold bad rn.an, 6, 42. 
pc.a.santry, 201. 

Boldest held his breath, 256. 

Bond of fate. 37. 

t is not in tlie, 22. 

Bondage, eternity in. 148. 

Bondman let me live, 243. 
that would be a, 50, 

Bondman's key. 21. 

Bondsmen, hereditary. 271. 

lionc and skin, two millers. 179, 


Bone, bites him to the, 184. 
of manhood, 205. 

, Bones are coral, ir. 
cover to our. 32. 

I full of dead men's, 324. 

f good oft interred with tlicir. 
tell all tny. 313. 

(o lay his wear)-, 43. 

"orn him to ilie. 48, 
Bononcini, compared to, 179. 
Booby, wlio d give her. lyyT 
Book, adversary had written a, 31 
and heart must never part, 34 
and volume of rny brain, 63, 

I dainties bred in a, 18. 
face is as a, ^3. 

I I 'Ji drow n my, n. 

>n gold clasps, 45. 

is a book though nothing in 
269. 

kilt a good, 124, 
of fate, 158. 
of knowledge, 107. 
of nature short of leaves. 292. 
of songs and sonnets, 12. 
only read by me. 234. 
so fairly bound, 47. 
the precious life-blcx>d, 124. 

Bookful blockhead, 166. 

Bookish tlicoric. 72. 

Books arc a world. 242. 

authority from others’, 17. 
cannot always please, 223, 
deep vers'd in. 115, 
in the running brooks. 23. 
making of many, 320. 
not in your, 16/ 
of honour razed, 79. 
out of old, 3, 
quit your, 241. 
some to be tasted, 80. 
spectacles of, 136. 
talismans and spells, 212. 
tenets with. 163. 
that nourish all the work!, it. 
the printers lost by. 125 
to hold in the hand, 189. 
upon his head, 229. 
were woman s looks, 264. 
which are no liooks, 249, 
wiser grow without, 212. 

Booted and spurred, 138. 

Boots it at one gate, 115. 

Bo-peep, played at. 94. 

Bore a bright golden flower, 1 iS, 
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Bore without abuse, 301. 

Bores and bored. 283. 

Born, belter ne'er been, a6i. 
better to be lowly, 4a. 
for the universe, 20a. 
happy is he, 83. 
in the garret, 278. 
of woman, 312. 
to be a slave, 213. 
to blush unseen, 19s;. 
to set it right, 63. 
to the manner, 62, 
under a rhyming planet, 17, 
who ne'er was, 142. 

Borne down by the Hying, 239. 
like iliy bubbles, 275. 
the burden of the day', 323. 

Borrowed wit, 90. 

Borrower, better, by the, 124- 
is servant, 317. 
nor a lender be, 61. 

Borrowing dulls the edge, 61. 
sucli kind of, 124. 

Bosom, cleanse the stuffed, 58. 
confidence in an aged, 189, 
of God, 10. 
of his Father, 196. 
of the ocean, 40. 
thorns that in her, 63. 
was young, 256. 

Bosomed high in tufted trees, 120. 

Bosoms, come home to men's, 80. 

Bosom's lord sits lightly, 48. 

Bosom-weight, 237. 

Boston, solid men of, 221. 

Botanize upon his mother's grave, 
242. 

Botlj in the wrong, 177. 
were young, 278. 

Bottle, little for the, 220. 

Bottom, dive into the, 33. 
of the sea, 41. 
thou art translated, 20. 

Bough, Apollo’s laurel, 10. 

Boughs arc daily rifled, 292. 

Bound in shallows, 51. 

in those icy chains, 15. 
into saucy doubts, 56. 

Bounfiless contiguity of shade, 210. 
his w'ealth, 258. 

Bounris of modesty, 48. 
of place and time, 193, 
vulgar, 164. 

Bounties of an hour, 154, 

bounty, large was his, 106. 


Bourbori or Nassau, 143, 

Bourn, no traveller returns, 65. 

Bout, winding, 120. 

■ Bow, stubborn knees, 68. 

' two strings to his, 349. 

Bowels of compassion, 328. 
of the harmless earth, 33. 
of the land, 41. 

Bower, nuptial, 112. 

of roses, 262. 

Bowers of bliss, 176. 

Bowl be broken, 320. 

mingles with my friendly, 169 
Box, twelve good men into a, 29a 
Boxes, beggarly account of, 48. 

Boy, love is a, 128. 

playing on the seashore, 140. 
sto<^ on the burning deck. 286. 
who would not be a, 271. 
you hear laughing, 30S. 

Boyish days, 73. 

Boys, three merry, 88. 

wooing in my, 340. 

Rrach or lym, 72. 

I Br.idshaw bullied, 184. 

Braggart with my tongue. 97. 

Bntids of lillics, 118. 

Brain, coinage of your, 68. 
heat-oppressed, 54. 
him with a fan, 33. 
madness in the, 250, 
memory, warder ^ the, 54* 
of an idle, 46. 
paper bullets of the, 16. 
poet's, 84. 

too finely wTOught, 208, 
vex the, 223. 

I volume of my, 63. 

’ written troubles of the, 58. 

Brains could not niove, 229. 

; cudgel thy, 69. 

‘ steal away their, 75. 

were out, 56. 

Branch, cut is the, 10. 
Branch-charmed, 287. 

Biandy for heroes, 188. 

Branksome Hall, custom of, 257. 
Brass, evil manners live in, 43r 
sounding, 326. 

Brave days of old, 25.-;, 
deserve the fair, 130. 
fears of the, i8£ 
how sleep the, 198. 
on, ye, 256. 
that are no more, 214. 
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Brave, tull for tlic, 214. 
Brawling woman, 317, 

Hray a fool in a mortar, 318. 
fireach, imminent deadly, 73. 
more honoured m the, 62, 
once more unto the, 37. 
Bread and btittcr, smell of, 279. 
begged his, 98. 
crust of. 169. 
distressful, 38. 
eaten m secret, 316. 
iialf-petinvuorth of, 34. 
he took and brake it, 8^, 
in sorrow ate, 307. 
is the stafT of life, 146. 
man slmll iiot h\ e b\^ ^2^ 

upon the w.tters, 319. 

Break it to otjr hope, 39, 
of da}-. 15. 

Bieakfast on a lion's lip, 38. 
with uJiat appetite, 42. 

Breaking waves, 286. 

Breast, arm the obdured. 105. 
eternal in the human, 158. 
imister-passion in the, 160. 
on her white. 167. 
snowy, loi. 

soothe the sav.age, 151. 
sunshine of the. 192. ‘ 
tamer of the human, 192. 
thine ideal, 274. 
toss him to my. 92. 
where learning lies, 174. 
within his own clear, ti?- 
Breastpl.ite, what stronger, 30. 
Breath, bated, 21. 

boldest held his, 236. 
call the fleeting, 195. 
can moke them, 201. 
good man yields his, 2^3. 
heaven’s, 53. 
hope s perj;)etual, 239, 

IS in Ills nostrils, 320. 
lightly draws its, 232. 
of kings, 227. 
of morn, 109. 
oer throws. 170. 
revives him. 170. 
suck niy last. 172. 
summer's i i{.>eriing, 46. 
weary of. 291. 

Breathe, thoughts that. 193. 

Breathed the long, long night. 395t 

Breathes from yonder box. 167. 
must suffer, who, 142. 


( Breathes there the man, 258. 
Breathing household laws, 239. 
of the common wind, 239, 
we watched her, 291, 

Brcatbless with adoration, 237. 

Bred in a book, 18. 

Breech, where honour’s lodged, 
129. 

Breeches, are so queer. 308. 

I cost but a crown, 74, 

Hreec}^ Jiow use doth, 12. 

I ^ ot noble bloods, 49, 

I to show your, 223. 

I <^oniposttire, 48. 

I f>rceze, c\t'ry passing, 267. 
refreshes in the, 159. 

Brentford, two kin^-s of, 209, 

I Brethren in unity, 315. 

Brevity is tlie soul of wit, 64, 

Hrtars, working-day full of, 2^, 

, Bribe, too poor for a, 197, 

[ Brick-dust man, 184, 
j Bricks are alive this day, 39. 

I^ridal chariit^*r, come to the, 303^ 
of the earth, 92, 

Bride, glittering, 245, 
liridegroom, fresh as a, ^3. 

Budge of sighs, 273, 

Brief iis the lightning, ly, 
as w'oniaii's love, 67. 
authority, 14, 
let me be, 63, 

Bright, angels are still, ^7. 
as young diamonds^ 1^5, 
consummate dow'er. 111, 
e.vcessive, 107. 

Iionour, pluck, 33, 
must fade, 264, 

I)articular star, 27, 
promise of early day. 266, 
waters meet, 263. 

Brighten, blessings, 154. 
l^rightens, how the wit, x 66 . 

Brig best and best of the son-. of th» 
morning, 267* 
still the fleetest, 264. 

Bright'Cyed Fancy, 193, 

Science, 194. 

Brightness* her original, loj- 
Bnlli.int I'rcnchman. 213* 

Bring me to the test, 68, 
sad tlioughts, 242* 
tlie day, 91, 
the pen, 291, 

the philosopiiic mind, 245. 
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Bring the ratJic primrose, 119. 
your wounded henrts, 265. 

Bringer of unwelcome news, 36. 

Brings me to nn end, 148. 

Britain first at Ht\'\ven's command, 

183. 

Britain's monarch uncovered sat, 

184. 

Hritau.iia needs no bulwark^i, 256. 
rules the waves, 183. 

Rrither, like a vera, 223. 

Briton even in love, 233. 

Britons never shall be slaves, 183. 

Broad based upon her people s will, 

r, 

Broadcloth without. 212. 

Broke the die. Nature, 278. 
the good meeting, 56. 

Broken-hearted, ne’er been, 226. 

Brokenly live on, 272. 

Broil and battle. 73. 

Broods and sleeps, 242. 

Brook and river meet, 305. 
can see no moon, 263. 
noise like of a hidden, 249. 
sparkling with a, 283. 

Brool^, books in the running, 23. 
in Vallombrosa, 102. 
make rivers, 135. 
near the running, 242. 

Broomstick, write finely on a. 146. 

Brother, closer than a, 317. 
followed brother. 244. 
man and a. 336. 
near the throne, 166. 
of tl le Angle, 91, 

Brotherhood, monastic. 245. 
of venerable trees, 238. 

Brothers in distress, 224. 

Brother's keeper, 310. 

Brow, anguish wrings the, 259, 
furrows on another’s. 155. 
grace was seated on this, 68, 
of Egypt, 20, 

I'rows bound with victorious wreaths 
40. 

gathering lier. 223. 
whose shady, 116. 

Bruise, parmaceti for. 33, 

Bruised reed, 321. 

witli adversity, 15. 

lirusliing with hasty steps, 196, 

Brute deny'd, 113. 
not rjiiite a, 156. 

Brutish, life of man, 90. | 


Brutus grows so covetous, 51. 
is an honourable man, 50. 
will start a spirit, 49. 

Bubble burst, 158. 

empty, honour but an, 131. 
on the fountain, 260. 
reputation, 25. 

Bubbles, borne like thy, 275. 
the earth hath, 52”. 

Bubbling and loud-hissing um, 211, 
cry of some strong swimmer, 
281. 

groan, 275. 
venom flings, 270. 

Bucket, as a drop of a, 321. 
iron-bound, 262. 
moss-covered, 262. 
the old oaken, 262. 

Buckets into empty wells, 211. 

Buckingham, so much for, 146. 

Buckram, rogues in, 34. 

Bud, bit with an envious worm, 


like a worm in the, 28. 
of love, 46. 
offered in the, 150. 
to heaven conveyed, 252. 
Budding rose above the rose, 247, 
rose is fairest when't is, 260, 
Buds the promise, 157. 

Buff and the blue, 226. 

Buffets and rewards. 66, 

Bug in a rug. 185. 

Bugle horn, blast upon bis. 260. 
liiiild (or him. Olliers should, 234. 
not lx>ast, he lives to, 180. 
ihe lofty rhyme, 119. 

Builded better than he knew 303 
Building, life of th<-. 55. 

Built a lordly pleasure-house, 297. 
a paper-mill, 39. 

God a cburcli. 213. 
in the eclipse, 119. 
on stubble, 118. 

Bullied in a broad-brimmed hat. 

184. 

Bullocks at Stamford Fair, 36. 

talk IS of, 322, 

Bully, like a tall, 164. 

Bulwark, floating, 207. 

^ulwarks, Britannia needs no, 236, 
Bunghole, stopping a. 70. 

Biirdcn and heat of the day. 323. 
loads the day, 123. 
man bear his own, 326. 
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Burden of some nierr^^ song, 169, 
of the mystery. 235. 
of three-score, 200, 
the grassliopj^er a, 319. 
Burdens of the Bible, old. 303. 
BurgLir)% fiat, 17, 

Burn daylight, 12. 

to the socket, 245, 
words that, 193. 

Burned, half his I roy, 36. 

is AfXilJo s laurel bongli, to* 
Ihirning and a stuning light, 325. 
deck, l)oy stood on the. 286, 
niarle, 102* 

one fire burns out aiiuthefs, 45, 
f^uniished dove, 298, 

Burns with one lov'c. 175* 

Burrs, conversation's, 308. 

Burst in ignomnee, 62, 

Burthen of his song; 208. 

Bush, good wine needs no. 26. 
man in the, 303* 
the thief doth fear each, 40. 
Business, diligent in, 317, 
dinner hibneates. 219, 
feeling of his, 69, 
home to men s, 80. 
hours set apart for* 184. 
in groat waters, 315. 
men* some to* 163, 
of the thiy, 133, 
prayer all his, 152. 

Busy bee, 150. 

hammers, closing rivets, 38, 
hum of men, 120* 

Busy-Bodies, 327. 

But me no buts, 350. 
on and up, 288* 
what am I ? 300, 

Butchered their sire, 274. 
lUitchers, gentle with these, 30. 
Butter in a lordly dish, 311* 
smoother than. 314. 

Butterfly, I 'd be a, 289. 

upon a wheel, 168. 

Button on Fortune's cap, 64, 
Buttoned down before, 302, 

Buttons be disclosed, 61, 

Huy it, they lose it that do, 21* 

By strangers mourned* 174, 

that sin fell the angels. 43. 
By-word, proverb and a, 311. 

Fabined, cribbed, 
loop-hole, 116* 


Cad mean victory, 330, 

Cadmus letters ga" 282- 

Caesar dead and cumeci to ciavL 
70. 

had his Brutus, 218* 
hath wept, 51, 
in every wound of, 51. 
not that I loved less* 50, 
with a senate at his heels, lOi* 
word oh 51, 

C:^sar s* things which arc, 323* 

( wife above suspicion, 331- 
Cage. iron bars a, 96, 

Cages, it happens as with* 97, 

C^ain the first city made. 100, 

C iike, eat thy. and have it, 92, 

, is dough, 27. 

C;Lkes and ale, 28* 

Calamity is man s true touchstone, 
89* 

of so long life* 65. 

Caledonia! stem and wild, 258* 
Calfs-skin on recreant limbs, 30* 

Call evil good, 320. 

for the robin redbreast, 97, 

it holy ground, 286* 

it not vain, 257- 

me early, mother, dear. 398- 

to-day his own. 134, 

us to penance* 104, 

you that backing? 33. 

Called, many are, 323. 

the tailor lovvn, 74. 

Caller, him who calleth be the* 144, 
Calling sli;ipc>* 116. 

Calls back tlie luvel) April, 79. 

Calm, here find that* 187* 

lights of philosophy, 147. 

repose, 

so deep. 238, 

thou mayst smile, 220- 

thoughts, 252, 

t alumny* shall not escape, 66* 
Calvinistic creed. 189, 

Camboscan bold, story of, 121, 
C'ambyses vein, 34, 

Came prologue, excuse, 113* 
to the beach. 256* 
i Camel, like n. 67. 
shape of a, 67. 
swallow 324- 

through the eye of a iicodte, 

323* 

’ amilla scours the plain* ib6* 

* i’aii any inorli:^! ^^li^ture ? 117. 
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Can itnagination boast, iSi. 
it be that this is all, 275. 
such things be, 56. 
this be death, 173. 

Candid friend, 230. 

where we can, be, 158, 

Candied tongue, 66. 

Candle, hold a, 179. 

match with the, 157. 
not worth the, 93. 
out, out, brief, 58. 
throws his beams, 23. 
to the sun, 157. 
to thy merit, 184. 

Candles are nil out, 54. 

night's, are burnt out, 47, 

Cane, clouded, 167. 

Canker and the grief are mine, 280. 

galls the infants, 61. 

Cankers of a calm world, 35. 

Cannon by our sides, 70. 

Cannon's mouth, in the, 25. 

Cannot come to good. 60. 

tell how the truth may be, 
257 - 

Canon ‘gainst self-slaughter, 60, 
Canonized bones. 62. 

Canopied by the blue sky, 279. 
Canopy, most excellent, 64, 
under the, 44. 

Cap of youth, 69. 

whiter than the driven snow, 
191. 

Capability and godlike reason, 69. 
Capitol, be',*ayed the, 140 

drizzled blood up>on the, 50. 
Captain, a choleric word, in the, 14* 
Christ, 32. 
ill, attending, 79. 
jewels in the carcanet, 79, 
Captive, all ears took, 27. 

good, attending, 79, 

Capulets, tomb of the, 207, 
Carcanet, jewels in tlie. 79* 

Carciibc is, eagles will gather, 324. 

of Robinson ('rusoe, 198, 

Card, reason the, 160, 
speak by the, 69. 

Cards, old ag<‘ of, 163. 

Care adds a nail, 217. 
beyond to-day, 192. 
fig for, 83. 
for nobody, 208, 
his useful,^ was ever nigh, 187. 
in heaven, is there, 6, 


Care is an enemy to life, 28. 
keeps his watch, 47. 
life of, 285* 

o' the main chance, 128. 
ravelled sleave of, 55. 
that buy it with much, 21. 
will kill a cat, 90. 
wrinkled, 120, 

Cared not to be at all, 104. 

Career of his humour. 16, 

Careless childhood, 192, 
of the single life, 300* 
shoe-string, 95, 
their merits, 20T, 

Cares beguiled by sports, 200* 
dividing, 231, 
eating, 120, 
fret thy soul with, 7, 
heart of a man is depress'd with, 

177* 

nobler loves and, 243. 
that infest the day, 306. 

Caress, wooing the, 280. 

Carnage is his daughter, 240* 
Carnegie, John, lais lieer, 143, 
Carpet knights, 340. 

Carrying three insides, 230, 

Cart, ballads from a, 135, 

Car\'ed not a line, 287. 

with figures strange, 250- 
Car^^er s brain. 250, 

Casca, the envious, 51- 
Case, lady is in the, 178. 

reason of the, 138, 

Cassius, help me, 49. 

lean and hungry, 49. 

Cast bread upon the w'aters, 319, 
of thought, 66- 
off his friends, 203- 
set iny life upon a, 42- 
Casting a dim religious light, lar. 

with unpurchased hand, 307. 
Castle, a man\s liouse is his, 5. 

haili a pleasant seat, 53, 

Castled crag of Drachenfeb, 272- 
Rhine, 305. 

Castles in the air, 343* 
in the clouds, 1S2, 

Casuists doubt, 163. 

Cat, care will kill a, 90, 

endow a college or a, 164. 
r tile adage, 54* 
monstrous tail our, has, 144* 

\vill mew^ 70. 

Catalogue, go for men in thcj 55* 
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Cataracts, silent, 251. 

(^'atastrophe, I 'll iickle vonr, ^6. 
('aich latks, .p 

iny ilv intj i~ 2 , 

tiu’ (tnvint; galo, lOo. 
tli«' tiianru'rs, i ^S. 
tli<- fr.ansient hour, 186. 

C aten> for the sparrow, 24. 

Cathay, cycle of, 299. 

Cato, hifi with the fate of. 147, 

Ki'.e his little senate laws, 168 
' 74 - 

the sententious, 282. 

( atlie are grazing, 234. 

upon a thoiisanti hills. 314. 
Caucasus, frosty, 31. 

Caught by glare, 270. 

niy heavenly jew<-I, 9. 

Cause, grace my, 73. 

hc;ir me for uiy. 50. 

Jnntjnjhct'i;t ^iiut 210. 

me im t allies, 3:^0. 
of A lon^j ten ycfirs' war, 141, 
of ali men's misery, lo. 
of mankin<I, 263. 
of p>nlicv, 37. 
of tins (it'fecf, 64, 
report nie anti iny, 70. 

C aiises anci occasions, 3S. 

C aution, coulti [>ansin^, 22^;* 

( aution s lesson scornuyj:^; 223, 

C'ave, the darksojne, 6. 

vacant mferlnnar, 113. 

Cjxvcrn, misery's darkest. '187, 
Caverns, measuroless, 252. 

Caviare to the general, 64. 

Cavil on the ninlli part of a hair, 34^ 
Cavv\ s^iys he, 215. 

Cease cver>' joy. 255. 

ye from man, 320. 

( eases to be a virtue* 205, 

<-easing of exquisite music, 306. 

( elebratech Saviour's t>irth is^ 39, 

< elestial rosy red, 113. 
f'ell, prophetic. T22. * 

t ement of the soul, 180. 
t'enser, vyo was on the, 308. 

C'enstire is the fa\, 146. 
mouths of N^isest, 74, 
take cAcli man's, oi. 

C'cnt for triliufe, 22S, 

( entre, faitli has, everywhere, 300. 
C'enlres in the nnnd. 200, 

Centric ami eeeerilrie. 1 12. 

Century, well wait a. 90, 


Cerberus, like, three gentlemen at 
once, 222, 

t Vrernents. hurst tfieir. 62, 
f Vremony enforced. 51. 

to great ones, 14, 

C ertainty, solxm, 117, 
to please, 231, 

C.cr^ antes smiled Spain's chivalry 
away. 283* 

Cervantes' serious air, 171, 

1 C hafT, two bushels of, zr. 

I 'diain, elec trie. 273, 

I in a golden" J07, 

( hains. boui k 1 in tliosc icy, 16. 
rnagk\ 117, 

untwisting all the, 121. 

I ^ hair, little one's, 309* 
one \'a(Mnf, 3o?>, 
rack of a too easy, 172, 

< halice, our f>oisoned, 

< ham her wheie the goo<l man meets 

liis fate, 155, 

Champagne and a chicken, 178* 
Cfiarnpjon, cased in adamant, 241, 
Champions fierce strive, 107. 

Chance, all, direction, 1^9. 

lucky, decides the Vale of iiion' 
archs, i8i, 
main, 128, 
right l>y, 213. 
skirts of happy, 300. 
rime ajuk 319/ 

to fall below Demosthenes, 228. 
Chancellor in emlir>^o. 191. 
('hancellor's foot, 90* 

(diances, most disastrous. 7^. 

Change came o'er my dreani. 279* 
can give no more, 1 ^9, 
fear of, perplexes rnunarehs. 103 
of niany-culoiirtxl life, 186. 
old love for new, 83. 
ringing grooves 0^^299, 
such a, 273, 

C hanged, mind not to be, 102. 
Changeful dreani, 260* 

Chanticleer, crow like, 24. 

C^haos and eldest night, 103, 107. 
is come again, 75. 
is restored, 172. 
of tliought, 160, 

C’haos-like, i 72. 
f hupiiel, devil builds a, 93, 142, 
<diaractcr I leave liehiiKl me, 222, 
i hataeft^r-' troin high life, 162. 
uf hell Uy trace, 194, 
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(.'liarge, Chester, cliarge, 259. 
is prepared. 177. 

Citiariest maid is prodigal enough, 61. 
( Irariots, brazen, iii. 

Charitable jntents, 62. 

Charities that soothe, 246. 

Charity, a little earth for, 43. 

all mankind's concern is, 161. 
covers multitudes of sins, 328. 
melting, 37. 

Charm of earliest birds, no. 
of poetpr and love, 241. 
one native, 202. 
power to, 59. 
remoter, 235. 
that lulls to sleep, 203. 
to stay the morning star, 251. 
fJharmed life, I bear a, 59. 

(.'harmer. hope the, 254. 
sinner it. 163. 

’t other dear, 177. 

Charmers, like other, 280. 
voice of. 314. 

Channing, he saw her, 181. 
is divine philosophy, it8. 
never so wisely, 314, 

Charms, music hath, 151, 
or ear or sight, 252. 
strike the sight, 167. 
where are the, 215. 

Charter large as the wind, 24. 
Chartered libertine, 37. 

Charybdis, your mother, 22. 

Chase, in piteous, 23. 

Chased with more spirit, 22. 

Chasms and watery depths, 253. 
Chaste as ice, 66. 

as morning dew', 155. 
as the icicle, 45. 
muse, 189, 

Ch.isteneth whom he loveth, 327. 
Cha-stises whom most he likes, 141. 
Chastity my brother, 117. 
of lionour, 206. 
saintly, 117. 

Chatham's language. 210. 

Chatterton, the ni:ir%ellous Ijoy. 234. 
(^ht'ap drfeticc of nations, 206, 

Cheat, ‘t is all a, 136. 

Cheated, plea.sureof beintr 120 
Check to loose bpliaviour.^i47.^' 
Checkered paths of joy, 185. 

Cheek, feed on her damask, 28, 
he that loves rt ros\% 89* 
of night, 46. ' * I 


Cheek, o'er her warm, 193. 
tears dowm Pluto's. 121. 
that 1 might touch, 46. 
the roses from your, 190. 
uixm her hand, 46. 

Cheel^, blood spoke in her, 85. 
crack your, 71. 
stain my man's, 71. 

Cheer, be of good, 323. 
cups that, 211. 
make good, 4. 

Choerful countenance, 316, 
daw'n, 234. 
godliness, 239. 
ways of nieti, 107. 
yesterdays, 246, 

Cheese, moon made of green, 346. 
Cheese-paring, man made of, 37. 
Cherish and to obey, 329. 
hearts must have to, 307. 
those hearts that hate. 43. 
Clieriy, like to a double, 20. 

ripe, ripe, do cr>', 82. 94, 
Cherub, sweet little," 220. 

Cherubins, young-eyed, 23. 

Chest of drawers by day, 202. 
Chewing the food of fancy, 26. 
Chian strand, 253. 

Chickens, all my pretty, 57, 
hen gathcreth her, 324. 

count your, ere they 're hatched. 
129. 

Chief a rod, 161, 

vain was the. J70. 

Chiel s amang ye takin' notes, 224. 
Child, a curious. 243. 

a naked new-born, 220. 
a simple. 232, 
a three years', 247, 

grief fills the room of my absent 
30. 

in simplicity, 174. 

is father of the man. 232. 

is not mine, 409. 

like a tired. 285. 

of many prayers, 305, 

of misery, 217. 

of our grandmother Eve, 18. 

of suffering, 308. 

spake as a, 326. 

spoil the, 128. 

thankless, 71. 

train up a, 317. 

wi.se father that knows his own 
21. ' 
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Childhood, careless, loj. 
days of, 249. 
fleeted by, 293. 
shows the ni.an, 115. 
Childhood's hour. 262. 

ChildisJ] ignorance, 292. 
treble, 25, 

Childishness, second, 25, 

Children, airy hopes my,* 24c. 
call her blessed. 318, 

Kathering pebbles, 115, 
like olive-pl.ants, 315. 
of a larger growth, 14c. 
of an idle bniin, 46. 
of light, 324, 
of the sun, 157. 
of this world, 324. 

Kacliel weeping for, 322. 
sports of, 200, 
talc which holdeth. 8, 
through the mirthful maze, 200 

Chill pcnur>', t95. 

Chills the lap of May. 200. 

Chime, to guide their. 130. 

Chimeeras dire, 106, 

Chimes at imdnight, 37. 

Chimney in iny fat Iter's house, 39. 

Chimney-corner, old men from’ the, 8. 

Chimney-sweepers come to <lust, 78 

Chin, compared with that vias next 
her, 93. 

China fall. 163. 
to Peru. 186. 

Chink of her sickness-broken body, 
124. 

Chinks that time has made, 100. 

Chivalry, age of. ao6. 

beauty and her, 272. 

Choice and master spirits, 50. 
in rotten apples. 26. 
of loss, 77. 

word and measured phrase. 233. 

Choicely good, 9r. 

Choose a firm cloud, 163. 
an author, 137. 
not alone to marry, 214. 
thine own time, 220. 
where to, 114. 

Choosing anti lieginning late, 113. 

Chord in melancholy, 292. 
in unisot), 212. 

Chords, smote on all the, 298. 

Chorus, ready, 224. 

Chosen, few are, 323. 
that gtxxi part, 324. 


C hrist, to live is, 326. 

unto his captain, 32. 

Christian faithful man, 41. 

God Almighty's gentleman, ict 
highest style oC man, 15^. 
(^Iinsttnns burnctJ each oihcri 28o> 
Christrnas conics once a year^ 4, 
Chronicle small beer, 74. 

Chronicler, such an honest, 44. 

I Ghronicles, abstracts and brief, 64. 

I Chrononhotonthologos, 144. 

( Chrj'solite, perfect, 77. 

Chuckle, one’s fancy, 137, 

Church, army, physic, 215. 
built Cjod a, 213. 
forgotten the inside of a 
of lingland, 189, 
seed of the* 330. 
some repair to, 165. 
to be of no, 188. 

I who builds to God a, 164. 

without a bishop, 293. 
Churcli-door, wide as a. 47. 

Churches, scab of the, 84. 
Church-going bell, 215* 

Churchyard mould, 292. 

stone, beneath the, 293, 
f hurchyards yawn, 67* 

Chylden's game, 34 c;, 

Chymist, fiddler, 132. 

give me a, 280. 

( imnierian darkness, 255, 

Cjnnanion, tinct uirfi, 287, 

I C'ircle, within that fnaejc loz 
CJrclt^ the earth, 268. 

Circuit is Klysiurn, 40, 

Circurnstanre allows, 1^4. 
blow s of, 301 * 
of glorious war, 76. 

Citadel, sea-girt, 271, 
tower'd, 78. 

Cities, far from gay, 175, 

seven migliiy, strove, 98, 
seven, warr'd for Hontcr, 98* 
Citizens, fat and greasy, 24* 
man made us, 310. 

City of Cologne, 252. 

po])ulous pent, 113. 
set on an (.ill, 322. 

Civet in the room, 213, 
ounce of, 72, 

Civnl discord, 148* 

Cavility, wild, 95. 

Clad in blue and gold, 229. 
in complete steel, 117. 
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Claims of long desct;nt, 297. 
Clamours, Jove’s dread, 76. 
Clapper-clawing. 128. 

Claret is the liquor for boys, 188. 
Clasps, book in gold, 45. 

Classic ^ound. 149. 

Clay, blind his soul with, 300. 
could think, 240. 
of humankind, 136- 
porcelain of human, 282. 
tenement of. 131. 
turned to, 70, 
wraps their, ig8. 

Cleanliness next to godliness. 183. 
Cleanse the stuffed bosom, 58. 
Clear as a w histle, 179. 
deep, yet, g8. 
in his great office, 54- 
your looks, 241. 

Clerk foredoomed, 167. 
me no clerks, 350. 
ther was of Oxenforde, 1, 
Clever man by nature. 229- 
Clicked behind the door, 202, 
Clients, nest-eggs to make, 130. 
Cliff rent asunder, 250. 

some tall, 201. 

Climb, fain would 1. 8. 
hard it is to, 208. 
why then, at all, 8. 

Climber upward, 49, 

Climbing sorrow, 71. 

Clime adored, 173, 
cold in, 276. 
done in their, 276. 
ravage all the, 208. 
some brighter, 220. 

Climes, cloudless. 278. 

Clink of hammers, 146. 

Clip an angel's wing. 286, 

Cloak, martial, 287. 

Cloaked from head to foot, 300. 
Clock, finger of a. 211, 
Shrewsbury, 35. 
varnished, 202. 
worn out, 136. 

('lod, kneaded, 14. 

Clog of his body, 131. 

Cloistered virtue, 124. 

Close against the sky, 292. 
of the day, 209. 
the shutter fast, 211. 

Closeness all dedicated. lo, 

C lot he a man in rags, 317. 
my naked villany, 41. 


Clothed in black or red, i. 

Clothes, tattered, 72. 
wantonness in, 93. 
when he put on his, 203. 

Clothing the palpable, 253. 

Cloud-capped towers, 11. 

Cloud, choose a firm, 163. 
like a summer, 56. 
of witnesses, 327. 
out of the sea, 311. 
pillar of a, 310. 
sable, 117. 

that s dragonish. 78. 
which wraps the present hour, 
197. 

with silver lining, 117. 

Clouds, castles in the, 182. 
fought upon the, 50. 
he that regardeth the, 319. 
hooded like friars, 305. 
impregns the, 109. 
looks in the, 49, 
of glory, 244. 
plighted, 117. 
robe of, 279- 
sees God in, 158, 
sit in the, 36- 
that gather round, 245. 
that lowered upon our house, 40. 
thy, dispel all other. 302- 

Clouted shoon, 118. 

Cloy the edge of appetite, 31. 

Clubs, typical of strife. 211. 

Clutch the golden keys. 301. 

Coach, go call a, 144 

Coals of fire on liis head, 317, 325. 

Coat buttoned down before, 302. 

Coats, hole in a' your, 224. 

Cockloft is empty, 125. 

Code, shrines to no, 304. 

Coffee, which makes the politician 
wise, 167, 

Cofre, litel gold in, i, 

Cogibundity of cogitation, 144. 

Cogitative faculties, 144. 

Cohorts were gleaming, 278. 

Coigne of vantage, 53. 

Coil, not worth this, 30. 

shuffle off this mortal; 65, 

Coinage of your brain, 68. 

Coincidence, strange, 282. 

Cold ear of death, 195, 
for the hot, 5. 
iti blood, 276. 
in clinie, 276. 











374 


rXDEX. 


Cold marble leapt, 287. 
neutrality, 206. 
on C'anadian htHs, 217. 
performs the cfilect of fire. 105. 
the changed. 273. 
waters to a thirsty soul, 317. 

Coldly furnislt forth, 60. 
heard, 291. 
sweet. 275. 

Cold-pausing caution, 225. 

C^oleridge, mortal power of, 2^4. 

Coliseum, while stands the, 274. 

Collar, braw brass, 225. 

College-joke, 145. 

Collied night, 19. 

Collier and a harbtu fight, 184. 

Cologne, wasli your city of. 252, 

Coloqiiintida, bitter as, 74. 

Colossus, like a. 49. 

Colours a suffusion, 252. 
idly spreatl, 31. 
of the rainbows’. 117. 

('olumbia, happy latul. 248. 

Combat deepens, 256, 
wit in the, 266* 

Combination and a form. 68. 

Combine, bad men. 203. 

Come and trip it, 120. 

as the waves eonie. 260. 

as the winds come, 260* 

fortli into the light, 241, 

gentle spring, 180. 

home to men's bosoms. 80. 

in between and bikl iis part, iSj, 

in the rearward of a woe, 79. 

like shadows, 57, 

live itli me. 9. 

one. come all. 260. 

perfect days, 309. 

rest in this bosom. 264, 

send round the wine. 263. 

to the bridal eliamber. 303. 

to this, lias it. 60. 

tinto these yellow sands, 10. 

what come niav. 53, 

when you call them, ^4. 

Comes a reckoning. 177. 
the blind fury, 119, 
the brick-dust man, 
this vv'ay sailing, i lO. 
to be ilenule, 178. 
iiiilooketl for. 173 

C ometh al this new come. 3, 
al this new science. 3, 

Comets, no, seen, 50. 


—^ 

Comfort and command. 234, 
flows from ignorance. 143, 
in a face. 7* 
to my age, 24. 

Comforted, would not be. 322. 

Comforters, miserable. 312. 

Coming events, 255, 

eye will mark our. 281. 

Command success. 147. 

Commandments, set my tea, 39, 

Commands all light, 87* 

Comment on the sliows, 240. 

Comnientafors eacli dark passage 
shun. J57, 
plain, 223. 

I Common as light is love. 284. 

I growth of motlicr earth, 237, 

I he nothing, did, 130, 

men, roll of. 93, 
people of the skies, 83. 
souls, flight of, 199. 
sun, air, 196. 
use, remote from, 280. 
walk, privileged beyond (he. 

155 - 

Commonplace of nature, 233. 

Communion holds, 295. 
sweet, quaff. 111. 

Compact, imagination all, 20. 

t.^ompaiiies of men. 130. 

(.oinpatiioii, I’veii thou, nj\', 329. 

Companion^,, best, 201. 

1 ha\e had, 249. 
musing on, 258. 
thou 'dst unfold, 77. 

t'ompany, faithful dog shall bear 
liiiii, 158. 

shirt and a Iialf in, 35. 
with pain, 243. 

Compare, beautiful Ix’yond, 254. 
great with sntall, 343. 

Coni|)arisons are odious, 85, 93. 
are odorous, 16, 343. 

Compass, narrow, 100. 
of a guinea, 269. 

Comp;\ssetl by inviolate sea, 297. 

Comjiirssion, bowels of, 328. 

Compelled sins. 14. 

Competence, peace and. 161. 

Complete steel. 117. 

Complies against his will. 130. 

Composture of excrement, 48. 

Compound for sins. 127. 
of villanous smell, 13. 

Cotnpubioii, a reason on, 34. 
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Compunctious visiiingfi, 53. 

Compute, what's done we may, 224. 
Comus and his midnight crew. 194. 
Concatenation accordingly, 204. 
C'oncealnveni, like a worm, 28. 
'^,^Bceit, wise iti his own, 3^8. 
c^onceits, wise in your own, 325. 
Concentred in a life intense, 273. 
Conception of the joyoics prime, ii. 
t'oncerted harmonies, 291. 
Conclusion, a foregone, 76. 
impotent, 74. 
of the wliole matter, 320. 
Concord, heart in, 233, 
liolds, firm, 103- 
of sweet sounds, 23. 

Condemn tlie fault, 14. 
the wrong. 332, 

t-'ondemned alike to groan, 192, 
with life to part, 204. 

( ondescend to take a tjit, 145. 
Condition, wearisome, 9. 

<,'onduct and equipage, 144. 
of a clouded cane, 167, 
still right, 202. 

(Jonfer, nothing to, 233, 

Conference a ready man, 80. 
Confidence of reason, 243. 

plant of slow growth, 189. 
(,'onfident to-morrows, 246. 

< onfine, hies to his, 100, 

(Jontmes of daylight. 124. 

< onfirm the tidings, 149. 
(Jonfinnations strung, 76. 

C onthet, dire was the, iii. 
irrepressible, 297. 
rueful, 238. 

Confusion his masteri>iece. So¬ 
on thy tranners, 193. 
worse confounded. 107. 
Congenial to my heart, 202. 
Congregate, merchants, 21. 
^Congregation of v.apours, 64. 
Conjectures. I am weary of. 148, 
Conjure with them, 49. 

(Conquer 1 -ove, they, that run, 89. 
our fate. 256. 
twenty words, 99. 

( onqiieror creates a muse, 101. 

jiroud foot of a, 31. 

CotKjuetors, a lean fellow beats all, 

W- 

< onquest, ever since tile, 138. 
<.‘onr|uesi's cnttison wing, 193. 
(Jon*ticncc avaunt, 147. 


Conscience, catch the, 65, 
coward, 42. 

does make cowards, 65. 
hath a thousand tongues, 42. 
is corrupted, 39. 
of the worth, 112. 
wake despair, 108. 
with gallantry, 223. 

Conscious w'ater, 97. 

Consecration ami I'oel's dream, 244. 

Consequence, deepest, 52, 
trammel up the, 53. 

Consent, will ne'er, 280. 

Consider the lilies, 323, 

Consideration, like an angel, 37. 

Considereth the poor, 314, 

Constable, outrun the, 128. 

Constancy lives in realms above, 250. 

Constant as the northern star, 50. 
service of the antique world, 24. 

Constellations, happy, 112. 

Construction, mind's, 53. 

Consumedly, laughs, 152. 

Consummation devout ly to be wished* 

Consumption s ghastly form, 303. 

C'ont.agion to this world, 67. 

Contagious blastinents, 61. 

Contemplation, formed for, 108. 
of my travels, 26. 

Contempor.meous posterity, 342. 

Contempt upon familiarity, 12. 

Content and poor, 75. 
farewell, 76. 
humble livers in, 42. 
if hence the unlearned, 166, 
measureless, 54. 
to dwell in decencies, 163. 

Contented, w hen one is, 5. 

Contentions, fat, 123. 

Contentious woman, 318. 

; (Jotitentment of the noblest mind, 6. 

(‘ontests from trivial things, 167. 

Contiguity of shade, 210. 

Continual dropping, 318, 
plodders, 17, 

(’ontortions of the sibyl, 207. 

(Contradiction, woman's a, 163. 

(-Ontrived a double debt, 202. 

('ontrols them and subdues, 243. 

Conversation coped withal, 66. 
Conversation’s burrs, 308. 

Converse, formed by thy, 162. 
with the mighty dead, 182, 

Conversing, 1 forget all time, 109, 
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('onvcy, the wise cnll it. 
Conveyed, bud to Henven. 232. 

the dismal tidincs, 20;:. 
Convolutions of a shell, 246. 

Cool reflection came, 261, 
sequcstererl vale, 195. 
shade of aristocracy, 269. 
Cope of heaven, no. 

Coped withal. 66. 

Corat^ci, nature in hir, i. 

Coral, his bones are, ii. 

Cord be loosed, 320. 
threefold, 318. 

Cordial, gold in phisike is a, i. 

to tlie soul. 125. 

Core, heart’s, 67. 

C orinihiaii l.ad of mettle, 33, 
Corioli, Volscians in, 4:;. 
Cormorant, like a. 108.' 

Corn, reap an ;icrc of, 232. 
two ears of, 145. 
unbending, 166. 

Come, Cometh al this new, 3, 
Corner of the house-top, 317. 

sits the \\itKl in that, 16. 
Comers of the world, 31. 
Corner-stone of a nation, 306. 
Coronets, kind hearts are I’nore than 
298. 

Corporal sufferance. 14. 
Corporations no souls, 3. 

Corpse of public credit, 268. 
Corrector of enormous times, S9. 
Correggios and stuff, 203. 
Correspondent to comm.aiid, to. 
Corrupt good manners, 326. 

the youth, 39. 

Corrupted freemen, 198, 

Corruption, honour from, 44, 
lighter wings, 163. 
w'ins not more, 43. 

Corsair's name, he left a, 277. 
t-'orsc, unhandsome, 33. 

Cortez, like stout, 287. 

Cost a sigh, 220. 

Costard, rational hind, 18. 

Costly thy habit. 61. 

Cot beside the hill, 231. 

Cottage of gentility, 248. 
poorest man in his, 189 
the soul's <1.1 rk, too. 
with a double roach-house, 243. 
Couch, draper)* of his. 296. 
grassy. 109, 
in sorrow steep. 225. 


Couch of war, 74, 

Couched with revenge, 108. 

I Could ever hear by talc, 19. 

I I flow like thee. 98. 

not the grave forget thee, 274, 
play tlie w 'Oman, 57, 

I we forbear dispute, loi. 

Counsel darkeneth, 312. 
in his face, 105. 
sometimes, rake, 167. 
together, 314. 

Counsellors, multitude of, 316. 
Counsels, rnaturest, 104. 
sweet, 223. 

Count our spoons, 188. 
that day lost, 342. 
their chickens. 129. 
time by heart-throbs, 297. 
Countenance, disinheriting, 222. 
more in sorrow, 61. 

of his friend, man sharpeneth 
the, 318, 
of truth. 123. 

C ounterfeit a gloom. 121, 
presentment, 68. 

Counterfeited glee, 202. 

Counters, such rascal, 5r. 

( wise men's, 90. 

Countless thousands mourn, 226. 
Coiintr)' f)Iee<ling, 234. 
fJod matle tlie, 209. 
gootl of my. 152. 
he sighed for his. 256. 
his first best, 200. 
in a not lie r. 118. 
left, for country’s good, 227. 
loved Miy, 280. 
right or wrong, 267. 
undiseovere^I, 65. 

Country's cause, 174. 

wishes blessed, 198. 

Courage and compassion, 148. 
mounteth with occasion, 29. 
never to submit, 102. 
screw your. 54. 

(Couriers of the air. 54. 

( oursc, I have finished my, 327. 
of empire, 152. 
of human events. 218. 
of justice, 22. 

of one revolving moon, 132. 
of true love, 19. 
t ourses. steer tlieir. 127. 
t.'0111 ted in your girls again, 340. 
by all tlie winds. 116. 
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CourJeous, tlie retort, 26. 

tljough coy, 223. 

Courtesy, lienrt of, 9. 
pink of, 47. 

Courtier, heel of the, 69. 

Courtier's, scholar’s eye, 66. 
Court'sied, when you have, 10. 
Courts, day in thy, 314. 

Covenant with death, 321. 

Coventry, march through, 35, 

Cover my head now, 292. 

Covered with tw'o narrow words, 
Hie jacet, 8. 

Covert yield, try what the, 158. 
Covetousness, cause of, 10. 

Coward conscience, 42. 

flattery to name a, 232, 
instinct, 34. 
sneaks to death, 176. 
that would not dare, 259. 
thou slave, 30. 

Cowards, conscience makes, 63. 
die many times, 50. 
pl.ague of all, 33. 

Cowslips wan, 119. 

Cowslip's bell I lie, ir. 

Coxcombs vanquisli lierkeley. 197. 
Cioy and hard to please, 259. 
courteous tliough, 223. 
submission, 109. 

Cozenage, strange, 136. 

Crabbed age and youth, 79. 
and harsh, 118. 

Crab-tree and old iron rang, 127. 
t.'raek of doom, 57, 

tl) e voice of Melody, 3®^- 
your checks, 71. 

Cradie, little one's, 309. 
of reposing age, 169. 
stands m the grave, 86. 

Cradled into poetry, 285. 

Cradles rock us, 156. 

Craft so long to lerne, 3. 

Craftiness, wise iti their own, 312. 
f.'rams and blasphemes, 118. 
tyranny, eveiy, but tiic right, 216, 
f,'r.aniiying wind, 272. 

<_‘rafK', saint in, 162. 

( Jras amet, 152. 

Cream and mantle, like a slatiUing 
pK^md, 21. 

('reale a soul, 118. 

Created C(]ual. .'ill men, atg. 

half to rise, 160. . 

Creation false, 54. 


Creation of some heart, 274. 
ploughshare, o'er, 156. 
sleeps, 154. 

(Jreation’s dawn beheld, 275. 
heir, 200. 

Creator drew his spirit, 134. 
remember thy, 319. 

Creature drink but 1, 99. 
drink, pretty, 232. 
every, shall be purified, 9. 
good familiar, 75. 
is at his dirty work, 168. 
smart so little as a fool, 168. 

Creatures, delicate, 76. 

millions of spiritual, 110. 
not too bright for daily food 
234 - 

of the clemenis, 117. 
you dissect, 162. 

Crebillon, romances of, 197. 

Credit Jus own lie, ro. 

Creditor, glory of a, 13. 

Credulity, ye who listen with, 187 

Creed of slaves, 189. 
outworn, 237. 
sapping a solemn, 273. 

Creeds, half the, 301, 
keys of all the, 300. 

Creep in one dull line. 165. 
into his study, 17. 
wit that can. 168. 

Creepeth o'er ruins old, 309. 

Creeping like snail, 25. 

where no life is seen, 309. 

Creeps in this petty pace, 58. 

Crested Fortune, 216. 

Cribb’d, confin'd, 56. 

Cricket on the hearth, 121. 

Cried razors up and down, 217. 

Crime, madden to, 276. 

numbers sanctified the, 207. 
of tjeiiig a young man, 189. 
worse than a, 229. 

Crimes committed in thy name, 
228. 

dignity of, 220. 
register of, 208. 
undivulged, 71. 

Crimson in thy lips, 48. 

Crispian, feast of, 38. 
name of, 38. 

Cn'stes lore, and his apostles, 2, 

Critic, each day a, 166, 

Critical, nothing if not, 74. 

Criticising elves, 207, 
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Cntjcs, before you in, 260 

cniicise, 21 r. 

Critic s eye, 228. 

Cromwelf (ianirt (| to f.itne, i(>2. 

guiltless of Ills countr)''s blood 
' 95 - 

Crony, droutliy, 223. 

Crook the pregnant hinges, 66. 

Crops the Uoucry" food, icS, 

Cross, Jcist his, 283*^ 
on the bitter, 32. 
sparkling, she wore, 167. 

Crossed in Io\e, 222* 
with adversitv, 12, 

Ctosscs, fret thy souJe with, 8. 
relics, cruelfi.\es, 129. 

Crotchets in thy head, 13. 

Crow like chanticleer, 24. 
that flies, 79, 

Crowd, midst the. tlie hum, 271. 
not on my soul, 194. 
of common men, 9^. 
we met—t was in a, 289. 

Crowded hour of glorious life, 261. 

Crown, better than his, 22. 
emperor without his, 154. 
fruitless, upon my head, 55, 
head that wears a, 36. 
of glorj', a hoary head is a, 317, 
of life, receive the, 327. 
of sorrow is roincm tiering hap 
pier things. 298. 
old Winter's head, 97. 
ourselves with rosebuds. 322. 
sweet to wear a, 40. 

C>owning good, 221. 

Crown's disguise. 197. 

C'row-toc, tufted, 119. 

Crude surfeit reigns, 118. 

Cruel as death, 182. 
as the grave, 320. 
death is .always near. 341, 
only to he kind, 68. 

Cruelty to loatl a fallen man, 44. 

Crumbs, dogs cat of the. 323. 
picked up his, 347. 

C nisaders. think they are, 308. 

f rush of worlits. 148. 

Oust of bread and liberty, 169. 

C rutch, shouldered liis, 201. 

Cry and no wool, 127. 
bubbling, 281. 
have a gootl, 292. 

1 l.a\'ock, 30. 
is still, I hey come, 58, 


Cry, no language but a, 300. 

not when his father dies. r88. 
Crying, Give, give, 318. 
Cuckoo-buds, 19. 

Cucumliers, sunbeams out of. 143 
C ud of bitter fanev, 26. ^ 

Cudgel, know by the blow, 128. 

thy brains no more, 69 
Cummin and anise. 324. 

Cunning, right hand forget, 313 
in fence. 29. j j 

Cup, inordinate. 75, 
kiss but in the, S3, 
life s enchanted. 2':’2 
of hot wine, g6. 

of water. Jjttlc thing to give a 

288. t > K 

Cupid is painted blind, 19. 
kills with arrow's. 16. 

Cupid'.s curse, 83. 

f-ups, in their flowing. 38. 
pass swiftly round, 06, 
that cheer. 211. 

Cur of low- degree. 203. 

Curded by the frost, 45. 

Cure for life's worst ills, 296, 
on exercise depend. 133. 
the dumps, 152. 

C urfew time, 117. 

tolls the knell. 194. 

Ctinous child, 243. 

Curled darlings, 72. 

Curls, ambrosial, 173. 

Current of a woman's will, 153, 
of domestic jov, 187, 
of tlic soul, 195. 

Curse on all laws, 172, 
primal eldest. 68. 

Curses dark, rigged with, 119. 
not loud but deep, 58. 

Curst be the verse, 168. 

by Heaven's decree, 202, 
hard reading, 223. 
spot is. 235. 

Curtain, Priam’.s, 36. 

Curtains, fringed, of thine eve, 11. 
let fall the, 211. 

C'unilc chair, 197. 

Cushion .and soft dean. 164. 

Custom always in the afternoun 

63, 

honoured in the breach, 62. 
of Hranksornc Hall. 237. 

Stale her infmiie v.'»riety, 77. 
tyrant. 74. 
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'Custom'd hill, missed him on the, 
196* 

Customs and its businesses, 215, 

Cut him in little stars, 47- 
is the brancli, 10* 
most unkindest, 51, 

Cutpnrse of the empire, 68. 

Cycle and epicycle, 112- 
of Cathay, 299. 

Cynosure of neighbouring eyes, X20. 
Cynthia of this minute, 163. 

Cypress and myrtle, land of the, 
276. 

Cytherea's breath, 29. 

Dacian mother, 274. 

Daff'd the world, 35. 

Uaffodills before the swallow, 29, 
fair, we weep to see, 95* 

Dagger I see before me, 54. 
of the mind, 54. 
smiles at the drawn, 148. 
Daggers, speak, 67, 
Daggers-drawing, 128- 
Daily beauty in his life, 77- 
Daintie flovvre or herbe, 6. 

Daintier sense, 69- 
[dainties bred in a book, 18. 

Daisie* the eye of the day, 3. 

Daisies, myriads of, 24, 
pied, 19, 120, 
that men callen, 3. 

Daisy by the shadow, 243* 

Dale, haunts in, 253. 

hawthorn in the, 120, 

Dales and fields, 9. 

Dallies with the innocence of love, 
28, 

Dalliance, primrose path of, 61. 
Dally with wrong, 250. 

Dame of Ephesus, 146. 
sulky, sullen, 223. 

Dames, gentle, it gars me greet. 
223. 

of ancient days. 200. 

Damiata and Mount Casius, 105. 
iJamn with faint praise, 168, 
Damnable iferafion, 32, 
woman, 140. 

Damnation, distilled, 229, 
of h is taking ofT, 54. 
round the land, 173, 
wet, 86. 

I^amned be fie wf*o first cries, Hold, 
S 9 - 


Damned, belter be, 217, 

see him, ere I would, 29, 
to fame, 162, 171. 

Damp my intended vving. 113. 

Damsel lay deploritig, 176- 
\vi til a dulcimer, 252. 

Dan Cliaucer, 7- 

Dan Cupid, giant-dwarf, 18. 

Dan to Beersheba, 191. 

Dance and jollity, 116. 
attendance, 44. 
on wiili the, 272, 
when you do, 29. 

Dances in the wind, 135. 
midnight, 174, 
such a way, 93. 

Dancing days, past our, 46, 
drinking time, 134. 
ill the chequer'd sliade, 120, 

Danger on the deep, 289. 
out of this nettle, 33, 

Dangerous, delays are. 136. 
to be of no church, 188. 

Dangers, loved me for tlie, 74. 
make us scorn, 224. 
of the seas, 93. 

Danger's troubled night, 256. 

Daniel come to judgment, 22. 

Dank and dropping weeds, 123. 

Dappled turf, 233. 

Dare do all becomes a man, 54, 
not die, 290. 
stir abroad, 59. 
the elements to strife, 277. 
to be true, 92. 
what man, I dare, 56, 
what men, do, 16. 

Dares think one thing, 175. 

Darien, silent upon ,a peak in, 287. 

Daring dined, 172. 
in full dress, 280. 

Dark amid the binxe of noon, 115. 
and doubtful from the, 223. 
and lonely hiding-place, 251, 
as Krebus, 23. 
as pitch, 343. 
blue sea, 277. 
ever-during, 107. 
eye in woman, 273, 
illumine what in me is, ro2. 
leap into the, 4. 
sun to me is, 115. 

Darkenelh counsel by wortls, 312. 

Darkly, deeply, beautifully, 282, 

Darkness and the worm, 155. 
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D.uk ness 1 nines all, 172. 
(aniinenan, 255 
(l.nvn on our, 
insrninu'nts of, 52. 
jaws of, TQ. 
land of, 312. 
prince of, 71, 94. 
raven down of, 117, 
up to (ioci, 300* 
visible, 102, 

wJiicIi may he felt, 310. 

Darling sin, 231. 

Darlings, weaitliy curled, 72. 

I )art, 1 Ins. 11^. 

like (he j^ioisoning t)f a, 100. 
shook a (Jreaflfiil, ro6. 
time shall throw a, 86. 

Dashed the dew, 239. 

Daughter, hari)iug'()n riiy, 64. 
of his voice, 113. 
of my house, 271, 
of the Voice of God, 243. 
old man's, 73, 

Daughters of my father's house, 28. 

David, hating, 132. 

D.iw, wiser than a, 39. 

Dawri, l>clong not to the, in. 
clieerfu), 234, 
exhalations of the, 253, 
is overcast, 147. 
later star of. 233. 
on our dark ne'.s. 267. 

D.awning, bird of, 59. 
of morn. 256. 

Daws to peck at 72. 

Day. os it fell upon a, 79, 84. 

brouglit back my night, 123. 
burtJen and lieat of the, 323. 
business of tlie, 133. 
elo.se of tlie, 209. 
count that, lost, 342. 

<Tilic on the last,' 166. 
clearly love but one. 144. 
deceased, 154. 
dog will li.a\e his, 70. 
ended with the, 293. 
ere the tirc^l, of lioath, 273. 

eve < >f, I 22, 

gM'at important. 147. 
hand o|)en as, 37. 
haittdi-ss, entertains the, 83. 
he Ih.it outlives this, 38. 

! ve lost a. 134, 

in June', what rare as a. 309. 

in thy c ourts, 314. 


D.ay is done, and the darkness falls, 
306. 

joint-labourer with the, 59. 
light of common, 244. 
may bring forth. 318. 
merry as the, 16. 
merry lieart goes all the, 29. 
morning shows the. 115. 
night follows the, 61. 
not to me returns. 107. 
now's the. 226. 
of adversity. 319, 
of nothingness, 275. 
of prosperity. 319. 
of woe, 247. 

parting, linger, and pla}', 268 
peep of, 95. 
posteriors of tliis, 19. 
so calm, so cool, 92. 
stands tiptoe. .\j. 
suflering ended with the, 293. 
sufficient unto the, 323, 
that comes betwixt a Satiinkiy 
and Monday, 144. 
that is dead. 299. 
the great, the important, 147. 
through the roughest, 53. 
unto day utterelh sjieech, 313, 

Daylight ami truth. 124. 
we l)um, 12. 

Day-.star, so sinks the, 119. 

Days, afternoon of Iier best, 41. 
among the Deari. 248. 
and nights to Addison, 188, 
are ns grass, 315, 
are dwindled, 217. 
are in the yellow leaf, 280. 
arc swafter than a shuttle, 312. 
begin with trouble', 341. 
boyish, 73. 
ticgenerale. 175. 
f.aH'n on evil, iii. 
flight of future, 105. 
live laborious, 119. 
measure of my. 313. 
melancholy, are come, 296. 
of chiklliood, 249. 
o' king sync, 225. 
of my distincting grief, 199, 
of nature, 62. 

of our years arc threescore years 
and ten, 314. 

one of those heavenly, 234. 
past our dancing, 46. 
j)erfeot, if ever come, aoo. 
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Days, race of other, 302. 
salad, 77* 

sweet childish, 232, 

that are no more, 299. 

that need borrow, 97> 

to lose good, 7, 

with God he passed the, 153* 

world of happy, 41, 

Day's march nearer home, 234, 
Da/e tlie world, 297, 

Dazzle as they fade, 261. 

Dazzles to blind, 209, 

Dazzling fence of rhetoric, 118* 
Dead, bent him o'er tlie, 275. 
better be with the, 56, 
day that is, 299. / 

days among the, 248. 
fading honours of the, 257- 
flies a stinking savour, 319, 
for a ducat, 68* 
lie mourns the, 154, 
in his harness, 322* 
men's bones, 324. 
men's skulls* 41. 
not. but gone before, 231, 
of midnight, 219. 
of tlie night, 60* 
past bury its dead, 305- 
sheeled, did squeak, 59, 
would I were, 292, 

Deadly fair, so coldly sweet, 275* 
l)t*af adder* 314, 

Deal damnation round, 173, 

Deiir as rememiK'fed kisses, 299* 
as the Hglit that visits, 193* 
as the ruddy drops, 193. 
as the vital warmth* 140, 193. 
as tlicse eyes that uvep* 140* 
lK*auteous deatli, 126* 
charmer away* 177- 
five humln^d friends, 211, 
for his histle, 185- 
!iut, our home, 185* 
son of memory, 122, 

Dearer than his liorse, 298* 
than self, 271* 

Dearest thing he owetl* 53* 

Dearly let, or let alone* 92* 

Death, all of, to die, 254. 

and his brotlier Sleep, 284. 
and life, 148. 
back resoundet], 106, 
be thou fnitlifn! unto, 328, 
boialers upon our birth* 86* 
by slanderous longues, 17* 


Death calls ye, 95* 

came \\ ith friendly care, 252* 

c*m this be, 173. 

certain to all, 36, 

cold ear of, 195* 

cometh soon or late, 294- 

cbvenant with, 321, 

coward sneaks to* 176. 

cruel as* 182. 

dear beauteous, 126* 

dread of soniething after, 65* 

ere thou hast slain, 86. 

fell sergeant, 70, 

first day of, 275. 

grim. 87. 

grinned horrible, io6, 

hearsed in, 62. 

herald after my* 44. 

in the midst of life v\c arc in, 

329^ 

in the pot, 311* 

into the world, 101, 

intrench'd, 155- 

just and mightie, 8, 

kisses after, 299, 

lays his icy liands, 95. 

love strong as. 320. 

lovely in, 155. 

loves a shinmg mark, 156. 

makes equal, S3. 

most in npprelicnsion, 14. 

not divided in, 311. 

nothing but birth, 156. 

nothing our own but, 32. 

of each day's life. 55. 

rides in every brce?.e. 2^17. 

ruling passion strong in, 163. 

shades of, 106. 

shadow of, 312. 

shook his dart, it.p 

sights of ugly, 41, 

slavery or, 148. 

sleep of, what dreams may come 
in that, 63. 
so noble, 116. 
soul under the ribs of, 118. 
studied in his, 53. 
there is no, 306. 
thou hast all seasons, 286. 
to us, play to you. 138. 
untimely stopp'd. 174. 
urges, knells call. 15.^. 
u.s do part, 328. 
valiant taste but otu e nf, ^o. 
wages of .sin is, 325. 
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Death, way to du>ty, 58. 

what slioulfl it knf>w of? 232* 
wliat we fear of* i 
w here is thy sting ? 173. 326. 
which natnre never made, 155* 
w hose f>ortal we call, 306. 
w'ondcrful is, 2S4, 

Death-bed is a dehector, 1:; = , 
Deafh'beds, ask, 134, 

Death's pale flag, 48. 

Debt, a double, to pay, 202. 
to nature, 92, 

Debtor to his profession, Sr, 

Delits, he lliat dies pays all, ii. 
Decalogue, men who can hear the, 

IX'cay, graflations of, 187. 
muddy vesture of, 23- 
nnpercoiv'd, 186, 

Decays and glimmerings, 125. 
Decay's effacing fingers, 275* 

Deceit in gorgeous palace. 47, 
Deceitful shine, 265, 
woman, 140, 

Deceivers, n^en were, ever, 16, 
December, roses in, 269, 
when men wed, 26. 

Decencies, content to tiwcU in, 163, 
tb.at daily flow, 113. 

Decency, right meet of, 191. 

Decent limbs composed. 174* 
Decently and in order, 326* 

Decide, w ho slialb 163. 
l >ecider of thisty titles, 89* 

Decision, valley of, 322. 

Declined into the vale of years, 76* 
Dodes, gentil, 2. 

Dedicate his luMUty. 43, 

Dedicated ttj closeness, 10, 

Deed, attempt, and not the, 55. 
dignifietl by the doer, 27- 
go wuth it, unless the. 57, 
of dreadful note, 36* 
so shines a goc^l, 23, 
witliout a name, 57, 
l)ecds are men, 188, 

are the sons of lieaven, iSS* 
l>U*s>ings wait on virtuous, 151* 
dcA ilish, excused, 109, 
foug will ri^e, 61, 

In e in, 207. 
means to do i 1!, 31. 
nut u 01 343. 

I )ei4^ and gloomy wooil, - 
as a well, 47. 


Deep as first love, 299- 
bottom of the, 33, 
calletli unto deep, 314, 
damnation of his taking-ofT, 54* 
danger on the, 289. 
embosom'd in the. 200- 
for h is hearers, 202* 
home is on the, 256- 
in the lowest. 108. 
malice to conceal* 108. 
on his front engraven, 105- 
sleep falleth on men, 312. 
spirits from the vasty, 34. 
j tipple in the, 96. 

v'crsed in books, 115* 
yet clear, 98. 

Deeper than all speech, 302- 
f han plummet. 11. 

Deep-mouthed welcome, 281. 

Dcct a slsade, 255. 

let the strucken, 67* 
mice and such small, 71. 

I Defamed by every cliarlatan, 301* 
Defect, cause of this, 64- 
fine by, 163- 

Defective comes by cause, 64, 
Defence, admit of no, 137. 

against injur>\ 5. 

Defend me from my friends, 338, 
your departed friend, 134, 

Defer, madness to, 154- 
till to-morrow, 151, 

Defiance in their eye. 200. 
Deficiencies of the present day, 187- 
Deformed, unfinished, 40. 

Degenerate days, 175. 

Degree, all in the, 160, 
curs of low, 203. 
of woe, bliss mtist gain by, 190. 
Degree-s, fine by, 143, 
grow^s up by, 88- 
ill habits giither by, 135* 
of kin* 129- 
scorning the base, 49. 

Deified by our own spirits, 235- 
Deity oft'ended, 225- 
r>ejcction do we sink as lo\v, 234- 
Delay, amorous, 109- 
each dull. 201c 
law's. 65, 

Delays are dangerous, 136- 
\ have dangerous ends, 136. 
Deliberates, waunan that, 148. 

I h'liberaf ion sat, 105* 

I K licatc creatures, call these, ours, 76- 



















INDEX, 


383 


Delicious land, done for this, 270. 

Delight and dole, 60. 

by heavenly lays, 243. 
enjoy with libertie, 7. 
ever new, 110. 
in love, 151. 

in misfortunes of others, 125. 

into a sacrifice, 92. 

lap me in, 302. 

mounted in, 234. 

over-payment of, 247. 

paint the meadows with, 19. 

phantom of, 234. 

she’s my, 138. 

to pass away the time, 40. 

Delightful task, 181. 

Delights, all you vain, 88. 

that witchingly instil, 182. 
to scorn, 119. 

Delphian vales, the, 304. 

Delphos, steep of, 122. 

Demd damp moist body, 309. 
horrid grind, 309, 

Demi-paradise, 31. 

Democratic, fierce, 115. 

Democrats, d—d, 283. 

Democritus would not weep, 240, 

Demosthenes, fall below, 228. 

Den, beard the lion in his, 259. 

Denide, who comes to be, 87. 

l.)enizen, world's tired, 271. 

Denmark, may be so in, 63. 
rotten in, 62. 

Deny, heart would fain, 58. 

Depart, loth to, 143. 

Deplore thee, we will not, 267. 

Depressed with care, 177. 

Depth, and not the tumult, 236. 
in philosophy, 80. 
in whose calm, 288. 

Depths and shoals of honour, 43. 

Derby dilly, 230. 

Descant amorous, 109. 

Descends the unguarded store, 163. 

Descent and fall, adverse, 104. 
claims of long, 297. 

Describe the undescribable, 273. 

Description, beggared all, 77. 

Desdemona would seriously incline, 

^ 73 - 

Desert blossom as the rose, 321, 
fountain in the, 278. 
my dwelling-place, 274, 
of a thousand lines, 170. 
of the mind, 276, 


Desert, use every man after his, 64, 
wilderness, 116. 

Deserted at his utmost need, 131, 

Deserts, his, are small, 101. 
idle, and antres vast, 73. 

Deseia'e the precious banc, 103, 

Desire, bloom of young, 193. 
kindle soft, 131. 
of the moth for the star, 285. 
this fond, 148. 
w'ho lives as they, 154, 

Desires of the ntind, 81. 

Desk's dead wood, 249. 

Desolate, no one so utterly, 305. 
none are so, 271. 

Despair, black, 284. 

depth of some divine, 299. 
fiercer by, 104. 
flat, or final hope is, 104. 
hurried question of, 277, 
infinite, and wrath, 108. 
message of, 255. 

nympholepsy of some fond, 274. 
of getting out, 97. 
that slumbered, 108. 
wasting in, 90. 

Despairing, sweeter for thee, 227. 

Despatch, well spelt in the, 283. 
Despatchful looks, 111. 

Desperate steps, 215. 

Despised, I like to be, 208. 

Despond, slough of, 137. 

Despondency and madness, 235. 

Destined page, torn from their, 329. 

Destiny, leaves of, 97, 

Destroy his fib, 168. 

Destroyed by thought, 208. 

Destruction, pride goeih before, 317. 
that wasieth at noonday, 315. 

Destructive woman, 140. 

Detector of the heart, 155. 

Detest the offence, 172. 

Detraction at your heels, 28. 
will not suffer it, 35. 

Device nor work, 319. 

Devil a monk was he, 4. 
as a roaring lion, 328. 
builds a chapel. 93, 142. 
can cite Scripture, 21, 
did grin, 251. 
eat with the, 345. 
give the, his due, 32. 
go, poor, 190. 
hath power to assume, 65, 
how the, they got there, 168. 
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l>evj|, hunlincr for oiu* f.iir female, i ^3. 
I |>l:iy tlH\ 41. 
in all Ins quii%'er, 2S3. 
lauyhin;;, in his srK*cr, 277, 
let us call tlux\ 75. 
must go tliat (lie, clrjveSj 27, 
345 * 

of all that dread the, 233. 

resist the. 327, 

sends cooks, 344, 

take the Iiindinost, 344. 

tell truth and shame the, 34. 

to serve th(\ 289. 

wears black. 67* 

wjtli devil damn'd. 10^ 

Devise, wit ! write, pen, 18. 

Devotion, ignorance mother of. 135. 

to something afar. 285. 
l>evotioirs ^'isage. 65, 

Devour, seeking whom he may. 32S. 
Devoutly to be wished. 65, 

Dew. chaste as morning, 155, 
glisl'niig with. no. 
like a silent, 95, 
of sleep, 109. 
of thy Ijirth. 7, 
of youth, 61. 
on his thin robe, 256, 
on tile mountain, 260. 
resolve itself into a, 60, 
upon ii thouglit falling, 282. 
walks o\t the. 60, 
wuinbc of morning, 7, 
young (iiamonds in infant, 135, 
Dew-drop from the lion's mane. 44. 
i Jews. brusliing aavay tlie, 196. 
mother of, 181. 
of the evening. 180. 

Diadem of snow. 279. 

precious. 68, 

Dial frotn his poke. 24. 

to itie suiy 129. 158. 

Ihamond, great rough, iSo. 

me no djainonds, 350. 

Diamomls, bright as young, 13^. 

cut diamonds. 

I )i<iirs tern pW\ 4q 
Di ana s lure:itt‘is. 32, 

I ^Kipasoti ^’losinij full in Muii, 134. 

I »iCf \\rrt’ liutnaii bones, 2fio. 
l>ict*rs' oaths, 68. 

Dickens, whai the. 13. 

Dictyiina, ^ood-inan Dull, 18. 

Die a liacheUtr, 16, 

and endow a college, 164. 


Die and go we know not where, 14. 
at tlie top, like that tree. 146. 
because a woman’s fair, 90. 
before 1 wake, 341. 
tiare to. or bear to live, 161. 
hazard of tlie, 42. 
here in a rage. 146. 
in a great cause, 280. 
in at) inn. igi. 
in the last ditch, 335. 
in yon rich sky, 299. 
is gain. 326. 

is landing on some silent shore, 
I 4 * 

let us do or. 226, 345. 

nature broke the, 278. 

not born to, 304. 

not willingly let it, 123. 

of a rose. 159. 

taught us how to, 176. 

who tell us I.ove can, 247, 

with harness on, 59. 

without or this or that, 164. 

young, whom the gods love, 282. 

Died in freedom's cause, 248. 

Dies and makes no sign, 39. 
like the dolphin, 273. 

Diet, sober in your, 178. 

Difference to me, 233. 

Difierent, like — ^but oh ! liow, 236. 

l>ifficuUies, knowledge under, 290. 

Difficulty and labour. 107. 

I Diffused knowledge, 229. 

Digest, inwardly, 328. 
of anarchy. 205. 

Digestion bred, no. 

wait on ap(K-lite, 56. 

Diggeth a pit. whoso. 313. 

Dignified by the doer's deed, 27. 

Dignifies humanity, 296. 

Dignity, in everj' gesture, 112. 
of crimes. 220. 

Diligent in his business, 317. 

Dim and perilous way, 245. 
eclipse, 103. 
religious light, 121, 
the sweet look, 305. 
w'ith childish tears, 242. 
with the mist of years, 271. 

Diminish'd heads, hide their, 108. 

Dimm'd and gone, 265. 

Dine, that jurj'tnen may, 16;. 

Dining, thought of, 202. 

Dinner lubricates business. 219. 
of herbs, better is a, 316. 
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Dire was the noise of conflict, m* 
Directs the storm, 148. 

Direful spring of woes, 175, 

Dirge in marriage, 60. 

Dirt, loss of, 83. 

Dis;ippointed» mianerd* 63- 
Disastrous chances, 73. 
t\sihght, J03. 

Discharge in that war, 319^ 
Discipline<l inaction, 239. 

Discontent, nights in pensive, 7. 

winter of our, 40. 

Discord, liorrihle, rii, 

Disc<jnls, harsli, 47, 

Discords sting through Burns and 
Moore, 308. 

Discourse* bid me, 79, 
more sweet, 105. 
most cloriucnl music, 07. 
of reason, 60. 
of the elders, 322. 
such laige, 69* 
voluble in, 18* 

D iscrcclcst, best, 113. 

Discreetly blot, lot. 

Discretion belter part of valour, 33, 
Disease, young, 160. 

DisCiised nature, 34, 

Diseases desperate grown, 69. 
Disguise, scandal in, 170. 
iJisguises whicli we wear, no. 

Dish, butter in a lordly, 311, 
Dishonourable graves, 49, 
Disinheriting countenance, 222. 
DisHmri the rack, 78. 

Dismal treatise rouse, 58. 

tidings, conveyed the, 202. 
Dismissing the doctor, 228. 
Disobedience, Man’s first, lor* 
Disorder, n'tost admir'd, 36. 

in the dress, 95, 

Dispensittiofis aiifl gifts, 128. 
iJisplac'd the mirth, 56. 

Disposer of other men's '^luft, 83. 

ion, shake our, 62. 
h)ispraise or blarne, 116. 
other men’s, 98, 

DispraisM, to be, no small praise, 

Dispaires, cornfortlcsse, 8, 

Dispute, conic) we forbear, lor. 
Disputing, itcli of, 84. 

Disrespect, luxury of* 243. 

I^issect* crentlilies ytai, 162, 
Dissemble your love, 227* 


; Dissension between liearts, 262. 
j Dissevering power, 118. 

Dissonance, l>arbarous, J i8. 

1 Distance lend^ encliantmerit, 234. 
j made more sweet. 198, 

Distant spires, 192. 

trojans, 175. 

Distemper, of no, 136. 

Distilled damnation, 229. 

Distinction between virtue and vice* 
188, 

Distinguish and divide* i;-6. 
bhstraction, waft me from, 272. 
Distressed, in mind, body, ort^statc* 
328. 

Distressful bread, 38, 

; stroke, 73. 

Disirest )jy povcTiy, 187. 

griefs that harass fhr\ 180. 

Ditch, die m the la^f, 3.3. 

Ditto to Mr* Ffinke, 205* 

Divide, disfingiiisti and* 126. 

Divided duly, 74, 

Dividends, ificarnarion of fat. 302* 
Divine, all save the spirit of mar: is, 
276. 

enchanting ra\ islnncnt, 117, 
human fac.e* 107, 
in hookas. 280* 
makes drudgery, 92, 
philosophy, 300. 
to love, 287. 

woman may be made, 236. 

Divi neness, particit>;iUon of, 81* 
Diviner air, 236. 

Divinity doth hedge a king* 69* 
in odd numbers, 13* 
that shapes our ends, 70* 
that stirs within us, 148* 

Divisiori (jf a battle, 72. 

Do good by stealth, 169, 
well and right. 93* 
what 1 pleased, 5* 
what I wall with mine own, 323, 
Dock the tail of Rliyiiie, 308* 

Doctor, after death the, 93* 
dismissing the, 228. 

Fell, I do not love thee, 142. 
shook his tiead, 177. 

Doctors disagree, w ho shall dec iilc 
wJien, 163. 

Doctrine from w'onien's c-ves. 18. 

not for llie, some I0 t hurt I: le- 
pair, 165* 

orthodox, prove tlieir. 127, 
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Doctrine sanctified by truth. 240. 
Doctrines clear, what makes, 129. 
Does well, acts nul)Iy. 154, 

Doff it for shame, 30. 

and hay the moon. =51. 
bark udieri 1 ope my lips. 2r* 
Iiunts in dreams, like a, 298, 
is thy servant a* 311, 
is turned to his vomit. 328* 
it uas that died, 203. 

Iivint;, t>ettcr than a dead lion, 
3 ^ 9 - 

mine enemy’s, 72. 
shall bear him company. 
smarts for what that ’do^ I1.15 
done. 184. 

something better than his. 298. 

<0 gain his private ends, 203, 
'vliose, arc you. 173. 
will iiavc his day, 70. 
word to throw at a. 23. 

Dogs bark at me. 40, 
between two. 39, 
delight to bark and bile, 150* 
eat of the crumbs* 323. 
little, and all, 71, 
of war, let slip tlio. 50. 
throw physic to the* 58, 

Doing or suffering, 102. 

?)oit, l>eggarly last, 212. 

Dole, deliglit and, 60, 

Doleful sound, 150, 

Dolphin, dies like the, 273* 

Dome, him of the western, 132. 
of many-coloured glass, 285* 
of Thought, 271. 

Domestic Happiness. 211. 

joy, srnootli current of, 187* 
Dominations, princedom^ iii. 
Dommioiis, the sun never sets in my, 
268. 

Done (jtiickly, it were, 53. 

to death by slanderous tongues, 

we may compute what s, 224, 
what s, is done. 55. 
with so much ease, 131. 

Doom, the crack of, 57, 
had an early. 293. 
regardless of their, 192. 

Doomed for a certain term* 62. 

to go in company. 243* 

Door, at mine hostess , 30. 
click'd behind the, 202. 
shall we shut the. 183. 1 


Door shut, shut the* 167. 

sweetest thing beside a human, 
232, 

Door-keeper, rather be a, 314. 

Doors, in fern ah 107. 

Dorian rnood of flutes, 103. 

Dost thou love life. 185, 

Dotage, streams of* 186. 

Dotes, yet doubts. 75. 

Doting with age, Pyramids, 125* 
Double debt to pay. 202* 

double, toil and trouble, 57. 
I^oubling his pleasures, 231* 

Doulily dying, 258. 

feel ourselves alone, 25S. 
r^otibt f love, l>ut never, 64, 
never stand to, 95. 
once in, to be. 75. 
that the sun doth move, 64. 
tfie equivocation, 59. 
thou the stars arc fire* 64. 
to hang a. 76* 
tnith to be a liar, 64. 

Doubts are traitors, 13, 
saucy, 56. 

Dough, my cake is. 27* 

Douglas conejuer, 199. 

in his hail, 259, 

Dove* burnish'd. 298. 
found no rest. 310* 
gently as any sucking, 19. 
more of the serpent tlian, 10. 
springs of, 233. 
wings like a. 314. 

Dove-cot. eagle in a. 45. 

Doves, harmless as, 323. 

moan of, 299* 

Dowagers for deans, 299. 

Down among the dead men, 190, 
bed of* 74. 
he that is* 127* 

I grant you I was, 35. 
on your knees, 26. 
thou climbing sorrow, 71* 
to a sunless sea, 252. 
to the dust with them, 266, 
Downcast modesty, 181, 

Downs, all in the, 177- 
unhabitable, 145* 

Dow. another man's, 338. 

Dra clienfels. crag of, 272, 

Drag tlie slow barge, 216, 

Dragon, evening. 116. 

St, tJeorge, that swinged the, 
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Drags at each remove, 199. 
its slow length, 165. 

Drain’d by fever'd lips, 288, 

DraTna, shall close the, 152, 

Drank delight, 223. 
judicious, 172, 

Drapery of his couch, 296. 

Drauglit, natiseous, 133. 

Draughts, shallow, 165. 

Draw men as they ought to be, 202. 

Drawers, chest of, 202. 

Draws us with a single hair, 135, 
167. 

Dread and fear of kings, 22. 
of all who wrong, 301. 
of something after death, 65. 
the Devil, 233. 
whence this secret, 148. 

Dreadful reckoning, 177. 
urs, 308. 

Dream, a phantasma or a hide >us, 
49 - 

all night without a stir, 287. 

consecration and the Poet’s, 244. 

dreams, old men shall, 322. 

forgotten, 235. 

life is but an empty, 304. 

love's young, 264- 

of peace, 283. 

of things that were, 271. 

old men's, 132, 

sight to, 250. 

silently as a. 267. 

spirit of my, 279, 

when one awaketli, 314. 

which was not all a dream, 279. 

Dreaming car, 256. 

Dreams at length deceive, 143. 
babbling, 147. 

books are each a world of, 242. 
full of fearful, 41. 
hunts in, 298, 
in brighter, 126. 
pleasant, lies down to, 296. 
pleasing, and slumbers light, 
a^9- 

sinooth and idle, 124. 
such stuff as, are made of, 11. 
that wave, 182, 
true I talk of, 46. 

Dreamt of in your philosophy. 63, 

Dreary intercourse of daily life, 236, 
sea now flows between, 250, 

Dregs of life, 136. 

Dress, Ijc plain jii, 178, 


Dress, disorder in the, 95. 
of thoughts, i8o, 

Drest, still to be, 85. 

Drink and to be merry, 319. 
deep or taste not, 165. 
every creature, but 1. 99. 
for the thirsty, 5. 
gapes for, again, 99. 
no longer water, 327. 
no more than a sponge, 4. 
pretty creature, 232, 
they never taste who always, 143. 
to me only, 85. 
to the lass, 222. 
why men, 139. 

with him that wears a hood, 6. 
ye to her. 256. 

Drinking largely sobers us. 165. 

Drinks and gapes, 99. 

Drip of the suspended oar, 272. 

Driveller and a show, 186. 

Drives fat oxen, 188. 

Driving of Jeliu. 311. 

Drooped the willow, 295. 

Drop a tear and bid adieu, 183. 
in for an after-loss, 79. 
in the well. 279. 
into thy mother’s lap, 114. 
of a bucket, 321. 
of allaying TybeT, 96, 

Dropping buckets into wells, 211. 
continual, 318. 

Dropped from an angel’s wing, 241. 
manna, 104. 

Drops from off the eaves, 121. 
his blue fringed lids, 251. 
like kindred. 210. 
precious, 135. 
ruddy. 50. 

Dropt from the zenitli, 103. 

Droughte of March, i. 

Drown a fly, 154. 

pain it was to, 41. 

Drowned honour, pluck up, 33. 

Drowsiness shall clothe a man in 
rags. 317. 

Drowsy syrups of the world, 76, • 

Drowsyhed, land of, 182. 

Drudgery at the desk, 249, 
makes, divine, 92. 

Druid lies in yonder grave, 198, 

Drum ecclcsiastick, 126. 
spirit-stirring, 76. 
was heard, not a, 287. 

Drum-beat, morning, 268. 
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nnim<;, Imvu the, 141. 

Orunk, f,'Iurioiisly, atr. 
h.'istcri to ije, 133. 
pleasure to be,'184. 
prunkaril clasp lijs teeth, 86 
nnmken man, staqprer hke a‘ 3,3 
Drurys, happy boy at. 293. ' 

Ury as sit miner tiust, 24^* 

as tJte remaitt^Jer biscuit 21 
sun, dry wind. 5. 
tree, done m tlie. 323, 
nrvinjj up a sitij^le tear, 283 

l>iiLat, dead for a, 68. 
l )ue season, ^vord in, 316. 

[Hies, render to ail their, 32; 
Dukedom, my library uai. io 
[Jiilcjmer. damsel with a, 232 
Dull, cokl marble. 43. 

.^oocl-man. 18. 
tame shore. 290, 

Duller than the fat weed on Lethe 
wharf, 63. 

Dulness, gentle. loves a joke, 171 
Dum vivimu,s vivaiiius, 183. 

Dumb, beggar that is, 8. 
forgetfulness. 195. 
modest men are, 227, 
oracles are, 122. 

Dumps, cure the, 145. 

Dumpy woman. I hate a, 280 
Duncan, hear it not, 55. 

is in his grave, 56. 

Dunce sent to roam, 213. 

w’ith wits, 171, 313. 

Dundee, single hour of that, 230. 
Dunsinane, come to, 59. 

Dupe, gamester, and poet, 108. 
Durance vile, 225. 

Dusk faces, 115. 

Dusky race, rear my, 298. 

Dust, blossom in ttie, 95. 

down to the. with them, 266. 
rlry a.s sututiier, 245, 
enemies shall lick the, 314. 

lieap of, alone remains of thee 
174, 

.lay it ill the. 271. 
learned. 21 t. 
ot liie b.ilanee, 321. 
pride that licks (ht*. 168. 
provoke the silent, 193. 
return to the earth. 320. 
slee(>s in, 96, 329. 
that is a little .gilt, 44. 
the kniidif''^ >iotie,s are. 251. 


Dust thou art, and unto dust shall thou 
return, 310. 
to dust, 329. 

whence he sprung, 238. 

; pusle, write it in. 43. ^ ^ 

j duties, men uho know their, 221 
PnmaI, shine aloft, 246. 

Duty, a divided, 74. 

in that state of life, 328. 

I ve done my, 184. 
of man, whole, 320. 
service sweat for, 24. 
subjects, is the king's, 38. 
such as the subject ovies 27 
iJivarf on a giant s shoulders. 23 3 
Dwe I in decencies for ever, 163 
Dw'e hng-place, desert my. 27 ,. 

Dwelt all that s good, too. 

Dwindled to the shortest span. 217 
pjers hand, like the, 80, ^ 

Dying eyes were closed, 174 
eyes, unto. 299. 
man to dying men, 137, 
to-morrow will be. 94. 
when she slept. 291. 

Lach in his narrow cell 191 
Lager for the fray. 147 

heart the kindlier hand. 30,. 

Lagle Ihght, an. 194. 
he w as lord. 238. 
in a dovc-cote, 45. 
like a young, 270. 

mewing her mighty youth, 124, 
so the struck. 270. ^ 

Lagle's fate and mine are one. loi. 
Lagles be gathered together, 324 
dare not perch, 166. 

Ear, applying to his, 2.|6. 
enchant thine, 79. 

give every man thine, 61. 
heard me, 312, 
hearing of the, 313. 

I w as all, 118. 

Jewel in an Ethiop’s. 46. 

more is meant than meets the 
i2r, ' 

of a drowsy man, 30. 
of Death, 195. 
of Lve, no. 
of him that hears it, 19. 
the night’s dull, 38. 
word of promise to our, 39. 
wrong sow by the, 349. 
l-arc it heard, one, 3. 
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liarliest at his grave, 285, 

light of the morning, 26S. 

Early axid provident fear, 206, 
bnght, transient, chaste, 155. 
death, heaven gives its favour¬ 
ites, 274- 

gods, utterance of the, 287. 
Ear-piercing fife, 76, 

Ears, aged, play truant, 18. 
aitt^ndiiig, 46, 
he that hath, to hear, 324, 
in mine ancient, 47. 
lend nie your, 50. 
nailed by the, 129. 
noise of water in mine, 41. 
of com, 145. 
of flesh and blood, 63, 
of the groundling, 66, 
polite, 164. 
ra%'ished, 130. 
same sound is in my, 242, 
she gave me, 232. 
took captive, 27, 

Earth a hell, 270. 
a stage, 98. 

ancients of the, 81, 299, 
any spot of, 246. 
best of men that e'er wore, 99. 
bleeding piece of, 5 « 
bowels of the hartiiless, 33. 
bridal of the, 92. 
felt the wound, 113. 
first flower of the, 264. 
forgot und heaven around us, 
264. 

fragrant the fertile, 110. 

giants in tlie, 310. 

girdle round alx)ut the, 20. 

give him a little, 43. 

glory passed froni (he. 244. 

growth of mother, 237. 

has no sorrow, 265. 

hath bubbles, 52, 

heaven on, 108, 

heaven tries the, 309. 

inhabitants o' the, cc. 

msensibie, 114. 

is a tliief, 48, 

kindly fruits of the, 328. 

lap of. 196. 

lards the lean, 33. 

lay her i' the, 70. 

less of. 260. 

lift our low desire from, 276, 
naade so various, 209. 


Earth, man marks the, 275. 
model of the barren, 32. 
naught beyond, O, 286. 
nought so vile that on the. 47. 
of majesty, 31. 
of the, earthy. 326^ 
on the bare, 131. 
o’erwhelm them, 61. 
passing from the, 244. 
peace, good will on. 324. 
pleasant country's. 32. 
poetry of. is never dead, 287. 
proudly wears the Parthenon, 

303- 

salt of the, 322. 

so much of, 234, 

soaks up the nun, 99. 

sovereign'st thing on, 33. 

sure and firm-set, 54. 

to earth, 329, 

truth crushed to, 296. 

turf of fresh, 125. 

vanities of, 242, 

walk the, no. 

way of all the, 310. 

which men call, 116. 

with her thousand voices, 251. 

with orient pearl, no. 

Eartli s base built on stubble, 118. 
bitter leaven, 238. 
noblest thing. 310. 

Earthlier happy, 19. 

Earthly godfathers, 17. 
happier, 28. 

hope and heavenly hope, 267. 
power show likest God’s, 22. 

Isarthquake and eclipse. 284. 

Ease, age of, 201. 

and alternate labour, 181. 
for aye to dwell, 297. 
gentlemen wlio wrote with, 170^ 
in mine inn, 34. 
in writing, i66. 
of heart, 223. 
studious oC 149. 
with grace, 182. 

write with, to show your breed* 
ing, 223. 

Eased the putting off, no. 

Easiest, move, who have learned to 
dance, 166. 

East, golden window of the. 45. 

gorgeous, with richest hand, 
104. 

Eastcr-day, sun upon an, 93. 
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Kasy as lying, 67. 
to be true. i ■:^g_ 

writing cur^t'hard reading 22^ 
bat and drink, let us, 321. ^ 

drink, and lx? merry, 324. 

I cannot, but little meat, 6. 
thy cake and have it 02 
with the devil. 34^ 

I'^atcn me out of house and home 
36. ' 

sour grapes. 32f 

^aftng, appetite comes with, 4 
bating-tinie. worn out with, 1361 
lu'ives. from off the, 121. ^ 

Iibony, image of God in. 124 

bbrew Jew, 34. ^ 

bccentric and centric 112 
h^cho answers. W'herc. 277. 

applaud thee to the ven*. cS 
of the s.ul steps, 246. 
to the sense. 166. 

Jvchocs, <lying, dying, 299. 

roll from soul to soul, 290 
bchoing walks, 114. 

Kdipse. built in the, 119 


dim 


'OJ- 


Kelipsed the gayety of nations, 188. 

xicstiisy of Jove, 6*^* 

to lie HI restless, 56. 
waked to. the living lyre iq- 
bden. this other, 31, ^ ^ ‘ 

tlirough, took their solitary way, 

Edge is sharjier than the sword 78 
of appetite, 31. 
of battle. 102. 

fiusbandry. dulls the, 61. 
tdged with poplar pale, 122. 

Edified, w hoe'er wiis. 210. 

Education forms the common mind 
162. 

to love lier was a liberal. 147 
virtuous .tnd noble, 123. 

Educing good, from seeming evil, 

183. 

Edward, sons of, 41. 

I'.el of Scietice. 171. 
hjffect, cause of tins, 64. 

^'ft^oones (hey beard, 6. 

I'-geria ! sweet creation, 274. 
bgg, learned roast an. 170 
Kgregiously an ;iss. 74. 
b'gypt. lirow of, 20. 

Egypt's dark se.i, 265. 

Eld, palsied, la. 


Elder days of Art. 307 

Eidelj' ‘i''' 28. 

L ders, discourse of the. 322, 
Electric chain, 273. 

Elegant, but not ostentatious, 188 

Simplicity, 219. 
sufficiency, iSr. 

Element, creatures of the, 117 
lowering, scowls, 105, 
one law, one, 301* 

J^Iements, become our, 10c, 
dare the, to strife. 277, 

I tax not you, 71, 
so fJiixetl in him, 52, 
vvar of, 148. 

Filephants endorsed with towers 
1 * 5 - 

for want of towns, 14 c. 
jt, star-proof, 120. 

E ms, immemorial, 299, 

Elorjuence, heavenly, 132. 
resistless, 115. 
the soul. 105. 
to woe. 277. 

E oquent, ol<i man, 122. 

Elves, criticising, 207. 

whose little eyes. 04. 

-lysitim, lap it in, 117. 
on earth. 262. 
wdiose circuit is, 40. 

Emathian conqueror, 122. 

Embalmed in tears, 260. 

Embattled farmers stood. 303 
Em^rs, glowing, 121. ^ 

Emblem of untimely graves. 211. 
Emblems of deeds, 276. 

riffht meet of decency', igr 
Embosomed in the deep, 200; 
i^mhracc me, she inchn d 12^ 
Embryo, chancellor in, 191 
Emehc. up rose, 2. 

Eminence, that bad. 104. 

Eminent, tax for Ix-ing, 146, 

Emits a brighter ray, 204. 

Emperor without liis crown 154 

Empire, course of, 152. 

cntpiirse of the, 68. 
rod of. 193. 
star of. 132. 
trade's proutl. 1S7. 

Empires, whose game was. 280. 
Employment, hand of little, 60. 

wishing the worst, 135. 
-mplovments, how various his, 

31 I. 
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Emprise and floure, 3, 

Empty boxes, beggarly account of, 
48. 

cock-loft is, 125. 

praise, pudding against, 171. 

Empty-vaulted night. 117. 

Enainell'd eyes, 119. 

Knainour'd, hung over her, 110. 

Enchant thine ear, 79. 

Enchantment, distance lends, 254. 

Enchants the world, 181. 

Encompass the tomb, 267, 

Encounter, free and open, 124. 
of our wits, 40. 

End, attempt the, 95. 

Ixginning of our, 20. 
beginning of the, 338, 
crowns all, 44, 
hope to the, 327. 
in wand*ring mazes, 105. 
of fame, 281. 
me no ends, 350. 
means unto an. 297. 
must justify the means, 143. 
original and, 187. 

Served no private, 164, 
to know mine, 313. 

End-all, might be the, ^3. 

End^vour, too painful' an. 163. 

Etiding. never, still beginning, 131. 

Endless night, 193. 

Endow a college or a cat. 164, 

Ends, neglecting worldly, 10. 
of verse, 127. 
old odd, 41. 
thou aimest at, 43. 

Endurance, foresight, 234. 

Endure, human hearts, 187, 
we first, then pilv, 160. 

Endured, not to be, 27, 

Enemies, naked to mine, 43, 
of nations. 210. 
shall lick the dust, 314. 

Enemy in their motuhs, 75, 
invention of thi*, 147* 
thing <li.‘V)sed by the, 42, 

Enemy's dog, 72. 

Energy divine, 170, 

Engineer hojst ^vith his own petar, 

England, mariners of, 255. 
niariial airs of. 268, 
never shall lie at tlie proud foot 
of a conqueror. 31. 
roast beef of old. 184, 
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England, slaves cannot breathe in, 
210. 

this realm, this. 31. 
true to itself. 31. 
with all her faults, 210. 

English, abusing the King’s. 12. 
air, sweet as. 299. 
dead, close the wall up with, 37. 
legs, one pair of. 38. 
undefylcd, well of, 7. 

Enjoy your dear wit, 118, 

Enough is good as a feast. 344, 
verge, for more. 136. 

Ensiimple, this noble, 2. 
Ensangtiined hearts, 211. 

EnsigTi, beauty’s, 48. 
imperial, 103, 193. 
tattered, 307, 

Enskied, an<l sainted, 13. 

Entangling alliances, 219. 

Enlerprise, lifc-blofKi of our. 35. 
Enterprises, impedimeius to great, 
80. 

of great pith, 66. 

I Entertained angels, 327. 

Entertains tlie harinless day, 83. 
i Enthroned in the hearts, 22. 

I Entire affection hateth, 6. 

Entity and quiddity, 126. 

Entrance to a quarrel, 61. 

Entrances and exits, 25. 

Entuned in hire nose, 

Envious tongues, 43. 

Envy, hatred, and malice, 328. 
of less happier lands, 31. 
will merit, 166. 
withers at another's jov. i8i, 
Ephesian dome, 146. 

Ephesus, dame of, 146. 

Epicurus' sty, 204, 

Epitaph, no man write my. 2C7 
Epitaphs, let 0 talk of. 32 ^ 

Epitotne, all mankind's, 132. 

Epocha in the history of America. 
218. 

^juable and pure, 236. 

Erjual, all men created, 219. 
and exact justice, 21c. 
to all things. 202, 

^uity is a roguish thing. 90. 
Equivocation of the fieaij ^ 
will undo us. 69. 

Ercles' vein. 19, 

Ere I was old. 2C2 
I-jebus, dark as, 23. 
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aiiovr himself lie can, 8,;, 
i-H'lniies arul friars, io8. 

Frill, cvile of, ^56. 

Fit. liity do nor, 2^7. 

to, IS Iiimiati, 106. 

F.rririg sister's shaine, 276, 
spirit hies, 59. 

I‘-rior, he was gmlty of 110. 200. 
of opitiion. 2ig. 

\vouii<ic<J, wriilics witli [>;ijn 

, - = 9 ^. 

I-rrors, female, 167. 

like stra« s, i 3 

Isriijjiion, hotJes some strange. 59, 
h-ruptions stninge in nature, 34. 
Kseape calumny, shall not, 66. 
Fschewed evil, 311. 

Kstaie. (alien from his high. 130. 
flies of. 92. 

Fsleem, to love. to. 25r. 

Eternal anarchy. 107. 

blazon, must not be, 63. 
friendship, 230, 
frost, that skirt the, 251. 
hope springs, 13R. 
now docs always last. 100. 
smiles his emptiness lietr.iy. 168. 
summer gilds them yet. 281. 
summer shall not fade, 79. 
sunshine settles, 201, 

Eternities, two, 262, 

Eternity in bondage, 14S. 
intimates to man. 148. 
nic.:rns that, 296. 
opes the pahace of, 116, 
thou pleasing, dreadful, 148. 
wander through. 104. 
wanderers o'er, 272. 
white radiance of, 285. 

Ether, ampler, 236. 

Ethereal mildness, 180. 

Ethiopian change his skin, 321. 
E.trurian shades, 102. 

Euphrasy and me, 114. 

Europe rings, 123, 

Eve, ear of, i i o. 

fairest of her daughters, log. 
from noon to dewy, 103. 
grandmother, 18, 

Even, gray-hooded, 116. 
such is rime, 339. 
ushers in the, 80. 

Even-handed justice, 53. 

Evening bells, 265. 

comment, meek Nature'240. 


Evening, dews of the, sliun, iSo. 
now came still, 109. 
shades prevail. 149. 
welcome i)eaccful, 211. 
Evenings close, hie him horn' at 
196. 

Event, far-off divine. 301. 

one. hapi)encth to them all, 318. 
Events, coming. 255. 

spirits of great, 253. 

Ever cliarming, ever new, 183. 

thus from childhood's hour, 262. 
Isver-during dark, 107. 

gates, open'd wide her, 112. 
h.vericli word, 2. 

Everlasting flint, 47, 
now, 100. 
yawn confess, 172. 

Every clime ador'd, 173, 

fool will be meddling, 317. 
inch a king, 72. 
man’s work, 326. 
one as God made him, 5, 
one that hath, 324. 
wily hath a wherefore, 344. 
F-Ivcrything by starts, 132. 
handsome, 17. 
time tries the troth in, 4, 
Everywhere confess'd, 186. 
his jil.acc, 99. 

Evidence of things not seen, 327, 

Evil, lie not overcome of, 325. 
l>e thou my good. 108. 
com muni cat ions. 326. 

<Iays, though f.iirn on, iii. 
tlo, that good may come, 325. 
feareti God and eschew'od, 31 j. 
good, and good evil. 320. 
goodness in things, 38. 
is wrought by want of thought. 
292. 

means of, 102. 
news ndes post, 116. 
obscures the show of, 22. 
partial, universal good. 159. 
report and good report, 326. 
root of all, 327. 
still educing good from, 182. 
sufficient unto the day is the, 

323- 

that men do lives after them, 50. 
vice lost half its, 206. 

Evils, less of two. 3, 347. 

present, triumpli over philosophy. 

125- 
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i^xamplo, teaching by. 152. 

you with thievery, 48. 

Exceeding wise, fair spoken, 44, 
Iixcel, t IS Useless to, 190. 

unstable, thou sh.alt not, 310. 
[•-xcellence it cannot reach, 181. 
I'.xcellenl thing in woman, 72. 

to have a giant's strength. 14. 
1‘i.xcess of glory obscured, 10^. 
of light, blasted with, 193. 
wasteful and ridiculous. 30. 
Mxchefiuer of the poor, 31. 

rob me the, 34. 

Jixerement, general, 48. 

Kxcuse, fault worse by the, 30. 

for tlie glass, 222. 

I’^xcus'd his devilish deeds, log. 

I•'.xecTable shape. 106. 

J'.xecute their airy purposes, 103. 
li.xecutes a freeman’s will, 284. 
Isxempt from public haunt, 23, 

I -\erci.se, for cure dejjcnd on. 133. 
I:.xhalatJon, like an, 103. 

like a bright. 42. 
i^-xhalations of the dawn, 253. 
Is-xhal'd, and went to heaven, 155. 

hew LIS. 134. 

Irixhausted worlds, 186. 

ICxiJe of Iirin, 256, 

I’-xislence, secured in lier, 148, 

Ivxits and their entrances, 25. 
Kxpatiatc free o'er all this, 158. 
hxpaliates in a life to come, 138. 
lixpecfaiion, better bettered, 16. 
fails, oft, 27. 

makes a blessing dear, 93. 
Lxperience be a jewel, 13. 
made him sage, 177. 
old, do attain, 121, 
tells in every soil, 200. 
to make me sari, 26. 

Ivxplctives lh(.*ir feeble aid. 165. 
Explain a thing till ail men doubt, 
171. 

the asking eye, 1O9. 

Isxpiore the thotight, 169. 

Expose thyself to feel, 71. 

Exposition of sleep, 20. 

Express, painting can, 151, 

Express'd in fancy. 6r, 

Expressive silence. 182. 

ICxtcnd a mother’s breath, 169, 
Ivxienuaie. nothing, 77, 

External ordinances. 188. 

Extravagant and erring spirit, 59, 


Extreme, few in th', 160, 
j perplex’d in the. 77. 

I^xtrcnies by change more fierce, 106. 
heard so oft in worst, 102. 
in man, 164, 
in nature, 164. 

Eixtremity, most dark, 261. 
Exultations, agonies, 239. 

Eye and prospect of his soul, 17. 
apple of his, 310, 313. 
behind you, 28. 
curtains of thine, it. 
defiance in their, 200. 
dissolved in de'v. 217. 
explain the asking, lOg. 
fades in his, 147. 
fire in each, 167, 
for eye, 310. 

great task-master j, 122. 
harvest of a ejuief, 242. 
heaven in her, 112. 
in a fine frenzy rolling, 20. 
in my mind’s, fxa. 
inward, of solitiKle, 234. 
jaundiced, 166, 
lack-lustre, 24. 
like Mars, 68. 

looks with a threatening, 30- 
Nalure’s walks, 158. 
negoii.ate for itself, 16. 
not satisfied with seeincr. ai8 
of a needle. 323. ^ ’ 

of day, 3. 122. 
of Greece. 115. 
of heaven, beauteous, 6. 30. 
of nature, 243. 
of new't, and toe of frog, 57. 
of vulgar light, 263. 
one dropping, 60. 
peril in thine, 46. 
precious seeing to the, 18. 
pupil of the, 266. 

.•^aw me. it gave witness. 312, 
sublime declar’d, 108. 
tear in her, 259. 
to watch, 264. 
twinkling of an, 326. 
unborrowed from the, 235, 
unforgiving, 222. 
was dim and cold, 293. 
was in itself a soul. 277. 
was on the censer, 308. 
where feeling plavs. 236. 
which hath the merriest. 49. 
white wench's black. 47. " 
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ICyt' vvili ni.'irk our corninff, 2Sr, 

KyclJails roll, 122. 

Kyebrow, to his mistress^ 25* 
Kyclicls of the morn, T19. 

weigh iluvv 11 my, 36. 
h-ves are diny, 242. 

aru homes of silent prayer, 300, 
are ii^ Jns niiiul, 253, 
clear as these, 141. 

(Jenth within mine, 41. 

(iriTjk i<j me only \tHli rhme, 8:;. 
(lying, wvre clos tl, 
happiness through another 
marVs. 26. 
hatli not a Jew, 22. 
bus lory in ;i nation's, 195. 
ficls of Juno's, 29, 
liglit ]i^ woman's, 264. 
like stars, 63. 
look your last, 48, 
love looks not witli, 19, 
make pictures, 253* 
man with large gray, 232. 
not a friend to close his, 131* 
of sentiment. 308. 
l^oorly satisfy our, 83. 
rain influence, 120. 
reflecting gems, 41. 
severe, and beard of formal cut, 
^ 5 * 

she gave me, 232. 

show his. and grieve his lieart, 

* 57 ^ 

sougtit the west afar, 257. 

soul silting in thine, 121. 

speculation in tliose. 56. 

the break of clay, i^. 

the glovv-\\ orin lend tJie, 94, 

to tlie blind, 312. 

unto dying, 299. 

were made for seeing, 303. 

which spake, 272. 

with his liaif-shut. 167. 

Kyesight, treasure of his, 45. 

ICyne, witli pink, 77, 

I’abric, baseless, of this vision, ii, 
huge, rose like an exhalation, 
103. 

race, eontinualt comfort in a, 7* 
divine, human, 107. 
familiar with licr, 160, 
garden in lier, 8a* 
give me a, 85. 
hides a shming, 215, 


Face, in her. excuse, 

in Ills morning, 202. 
is as a book, 53. 

IatK>ur bears a iovelv, 99. 
like the milky way, 94, 
look on her, 167, 
man had fixed his, 237, 
mind’s construction in the, 33, 
music breathing from her, 277, 
music of her, 96. 
of heaven so rtric, 47, 
of joy; we wear, 242, 
one l>elovt'fl, 278. 
pardoned all except her, 282. 
shining morning, 25* 
some awful moment, 243* 
sweat of tliy, 340* 
ten comtiiandments in your, 39, 
348* 

tliat launclicila thousand sliips,9, 
that makes simplicity a grace* 85. 
transmitter of a foolish, 180, 
ti uth tias such a, 133* 
titnbored, 38. 
visit her, too roughly, 60. 

I races, ilusk, witli turbans, ii5, 
of the poor, 320, 
old familiar, 249, 
sea of upturned, 268* 

Facing fearful odds, 294, 

kacts are stubborn things, 199, 344. 

imagination for his, 223. 
kacuities, hath borne his, 54* 
inhniie in. 64. 
k'aculty divine, 245. 

Fade, all that 's bright must, 264, 
as a leaf, 321* 

k’aded like the morning dew, 255* 
trades o'er the waters blue, 270. 
leading honours of the dead. 257* 
k\\cr>'' elves, 104* 

of the mine, 117, 

, Fail, if we should, 54, 

never, wlio die in a great cause, 

I 280* 

no such word as, 291. * 

not for soriovv, 301, 
we will not, =^4, 

k'ailed the bright promi-e, 266, 

\ k"ailing, every, but their own, 276* 
j k'aihngs leanc-d to virtiie^s side, 201. 
k'ails, oft expectation. 27. 

Fain would I clifub, 8* 

Faint aiul fear to live alone 2S9. 
heart ne'er w on, .344* 
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Fair as a star, 233. 

.gift for my, 191. 
gcKid-night. 259. 
humanities, 253. 
is foul, 52. 

is she not passing, 12. 
laughs the mom, 194. 
none but the brave deserve tiie, 
130. 

Science frowned not, 19^, 
spoken, ami persuading, 44. 
to fair he flew, 259. 
undress, f>cst dress. 182. 
women and brave men, 272. 
Faire, to bud out, 6. 

Fairer spirit conveyed, 176. 

than the evening air, 9. 

Fairest of her daughters Eve, log. 
Fairies' midwife, 45. 

Fairy fiction drest, 194. 

hands their knell is rung, 198. 
takes, nor witch. 59. 

Faith and hope, 161. 

and morals which Milton held, 
239. 

has centre ever>'whcrc, 300. 

I have kej>t the, 327. 
in honest doubt, 301. 
in some nice tenets, 99. 
in womankind, 300. 
is half confounded, 197. 
is the substance of things ’ "iixid 
for, 327. 
modes of. 161. 
of luany made for one, 16 ■, 
of reason, 253. 
plain and simple, 51. 
pure-eyed, 117. 
ripened into, 246, 
we walk by. not by sight, 320. 
work of, 327. 

Faith's defender, 179. 

Faithful among the faithless, iii. 
dog shall bear him company. 

in action, 164. 1 

unto dealli, be thou, 328. 1 

Falcon, towering in her pride, 55. 
Falcons, hopes like towering, 143. 
Fall, it had a dying, 28. 
needs fear no. 137. 
of a sparrow, 70. 
successive, 175. 

tlioiigh free to, 107. 1 

what a, was there, 51. I 


Fallen, be for ever, 103. 

from his high estate, 130. 
into tlie sear, the yellow leaf, 38. 
Lucifer, how art thou, 321. 
on evil days, m. 

Falling in melody back, 251. 

with a falling state, 174. 
I'alling'off was there, 63. 

I'al lings from us, vanish mgs, 244. 
l-'aHs iis the leaves do, 87. 
like Lucifer, 43. 

I'alsc and fleeting as't is fair, 267. 
and hollow, all was, 104, 
as dicers' oaths, 68. 
fires, kindles, 243. 
fugitive, 106. 
philosophy, 105. 
science betray'd, 209. 
would'st not play. 53, 

Falsehood, a goodly outside, 21. 
can endure, 110. 
heart for, framed, 222. 
under saintly shew, 108. 

Falstaff sweats to dciith, 33. 

Falter not for sin, 301. 

Fame, blush to find it, 169. 
cover his high, 89. 
damned to, 162, 171. 
elates the, 263. 
fool to, 168. 
great heir of, 122. 
liard to climb the steep of, 
2o8 . 

honest, grant me, 123. 
is no plant, 119. 
is the spur, 119. 
martyrdom of, 278. 
on lesser ruins, g8. 
outlives in, 146. 
rage for, 217, 
unknown, 196. 
what is the end of, 281. 

Fame’s eternal bead-roll, 7. 

proud temple, 208, 

Familiar as his garter, 37. 
be thou, 61. 
beast to man, 12. 
beauty grows, 147. 
but not coarse, 188, 
faces, old, 249. 
friend, mine own, 329. 
in his mouth, 38. 
in their mouths, 38. 
with her face, 160. 
with his hoary locks, ?88. 
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I.iriiiliarity, upon, will j'row more 

coiHeinpt, 12. 

Families of yesteniav, r^2. 

I'a mine should be 106. 

I'amotis by *ny sworti. 101, 
found rtiyseir 283* 
fo all a:^es, i 24. 

Victory, 248. 

f'an me while I sleep, 210. 

jt h li IS ladV' s, ^ 

^iincies, TTieii s more iiiddv '’S 
fliick-eonirm^, 

Fancy, I)ri l: lit -csvdr ro:?, 
chuckle, 137. 
fed, liojie IS tlit'irs f)y, 
free, 20, 

Ins imperil, 229. 
home-bound, 296. 
hke the hnt:cr of a clock, 21 1 , 
most excel lent. 69. 
motives of more, 27* 
not cxpresse<l in, 6r. 
reason, virtue, 1S2, 
sweet and bitter, 26. 
whispers of, 187. 

Fancy's course, mipeditiiems in, 27. 
meteor ray, 22^. 
rays the lulls adorninf^, 225, 
iNinny s, pretty, uay, 152. 

Fanta^sies, thousand, ti6. 

Pant;istic as a woniarrs mood, 2 fx:>. 
siirntTicr s heat, 31, 
toe. 120. 

toys, painted trilles and, 197. 
rantasy, vain, 4(3. 

Fantasy's hot fire, 258. 

Far above die Great, 193, 
as angel's ken. 102. 
as the solar walk, 158. 
from gay cities, 175' 

less sweet to live with them, 
264. 

off Jiis coming shone, in. 

Faniels bear, wlio would, 6;;. 
i <^t‘e thee w't*Il ! ami if for ever, 278. 
Farewell, a long f.irewell, 43. 
a word tli;u must be, 275. 
eon tent. 76. 

fi*r e\'er and for ever, 52. 
goes out Mgfiing, 44. 
ha|ipy fiekls, 102. 
hope, fear, remorse, 108. 

I only feel, 269. 
tliat fatal word. 277. 
the neighing steed, 76, 


I'arewell the plumed troop, 76. 
the tranquil min<I, 76. 

to thee, Araby's daughter. 262, 
rarewelis to the <1) ing. 306. 

I'ar-oft <livine event, 301. 
l arre stretelied greatness, 8. 
ICishioii, glvss of, 66. 

Iiigh Roman, 78. 
of these times. 24. 
of this world, 326. 
wears out more apparel, 16. 

I hash ton's brightest arts, 202. 
hashioned so slenderly. 291. 
hashionetJi their hearts alike 
F.ist and loose. 3.M- 
liya brook, 209. 
by the oracle of (jod, 102. 
by their native shore, 214. 
in fires, confined to, 62. 
spare. 121. 

f asten him as a nail, 321. 

I'.'i-sting for a good man's love, 26. 
Fat contentions. 123. 

dividends, incarnation of. 302. 
men about me tliaf are, 49. 
more, than bard l>escems, 1S2. 
oily man of God, 182. 
oxen, who drive.s. i 83 . 
tlungs, fe.ast of. 321. 

^veed on larthc vvharf. 63. 

I'aial and f>erfidious bark, ito. 
bell-man. 55. 
gift of beauty, 273, 

Fate and wish agree. 258. 
armour against, 95. 
bon<l of. 57, 
book of, 158. 
cries out, 62. 
cursed his, 359. 
fixed, freewill, 105. 
forced by, 135. 
he either fears his, 101. 
itself could awe, 147. 
man meets his. 155. 
of Rome, big with the, 147. 
of mighty inonarchs, 181. 
seemed to wind Iiini up, 136. 
stamp of, 175. 
storms of. 174. 
take a bond of. 57. 
to conquer our, 256, 
torrent of his, 186. 

bates, masters of their, 49. 

Father and my Friend, 137. 
antic the law. •?2. 
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Fatliijr feeds his flocks, 199. 
lioarding, went to hell, 40. 
no more like my, 60. 
of all! in ever)' age, 173. 
of the man, 232. 
to that thought, 37. 
wise, that knows his own child, 
21. 

Fatherly, lift it up, 309. 

Fathom fi\e, 11. 

line could never touch, 33. 

Fattest hog in Epicurus' sty, 204. 

Fault, condemn the. 14. 
excusing of a, 30. 
grows two thereby, 92. 
he that docs one, 150. 
hide the, 173. 
just hint a, 168. 
seeming monstrous, 25. 
stars more in, 143. 

Faultless monster, 140. 
piece to see, 165. ' 

Faults, best men moulded out of, 85. 
blind to her, 142, 
lie gently on him, 43. 
thou hast no, 144, 
to scan, 201, 
vile ill-favour’d, *3. 
with all her, 208. 
with all thy, 210. 

Favour, to this, she must come, 69. 

Favourite has no friend, 197. 
to be a prodigal's, 243. 

Favourites early death, heaven gives 
its, 274. 

Favours, hangs on princes', 43. 

secret, sweet, and precious, 224. 

Fawne and crouch, 8. 

Fawning, thrift may follow, 66. 

Fayre and fetisly, i. 

Fear and Bloodshed, 243. 
early and provident, 206. 

God ! honour the King, 328, 
is affront, and jealousy injustice, 
/ 53 - 

of God before their eyes. 325. 
o' Hell 's a hangman's whip, 
225. 

thy nature. 53. 
to live alone, 289. 

Fearful summons, 59. 

and wonderfully made, 

3 * 5 * 

*^ears and saucy doubts, 56. 
do make us traitors, 57. 
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Fears his fate too much, 101. 
of the brave, 186. 
our hopes belied our, 291 
present, 52. 
to beat away, 236. 

Feast, enough is go^ as a, 344. 
going to a, 85. 
gorgeous, 118. 
imagination of a, 31. 
of Crispian, 38. 
of fat things, 321. 
of languages, 19. 
of nectar'd sweets, n8. 
of reason, 169. 

Feasting, house of, 319. 

presentie full of light, 48. 

Feather, a wit's a, chief a rod, i6r. 
is wafted downwards, 306. 
of his own, espied, loi. 
that adorns the royal bird, 
341 - 

waft a, or to drown a fly, 154. 
whence the pen, 241. 

Feats of broil and battle. 73. 

Feature, cheated of, 40. 

so scented the grim, 114. 

Features, homely, 118. 

Fed of the dainties, 18. 

show myself highly, 27. 

Fee the doctor, 133. 

Feeble, forcible, 36, 

woman’s breast, 236. 

Feed fat the ancient grudge, 21. 
his sacred flame. 251. 
on hope, 8. 
on prayers, 82. 

P'eeder, blasphemes his, 118. 

Feel and to possess, 271. 
another’s woe, 173. 
by a kick, 128. 

like one who treads alone. 265. 
that I am happier, 112. 
to hear, to see, to. 271. 
your honour grip, 225. 

Feeling deeper than all thought, 303. 
hearts touch them but rightly, 
231. 

of his business, 69. 
of sadness, 306. 

Feelings, great, came to them, 268. 
to mortal given. 260. 
unemploy'd. 276. 

Feels at each thread, 159. 
meanest thing that. 235. 
the noblest, acts the best, 297 
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Fees, flowing, 123. 

Feet, bar my constant, 1S2. 
betiLMtli liL-r pcttiooat, 93. 
close about Ins, 288. 
like snails, did creep, 94. 
inany-i winkling, 193. 
nail'd on the bitter cross, 32. 
standing with reluctant, 305. 
through faithless leather, 157, 
to the foe, 255. 
to the lame, 312* 

Feinen tlungos, 2. 

I'elicitie, what more, 7, 

Felicity, our owr^ we make, 187; 

Pell, I)oclor, I <Io not love thee, 142. 
like autumn fruit, 136. 
like stars, 254. 
purpose, 53. 

P’ellow, dies an honest, 8/, 
in a market town, 217, 
in the firmament, 50. 
mad, met me, 35. 
many a good tall, 33, 
no feeling of his business, 69* 
of infinite jest, 69. 
of no mark, 34. 
tfiat hath liad losses, 17* 
that hath two gowns, 17, 
there's a lean, 99* 
want of it the, 16r, 
with the l>est king* 213* 
Fellow-fault to match it, 25. 
Fellow-feeling, 198* 

Fellows of the baser sort, 325. 

young, will l>e young, 208* 
Fellowship* right hands of, 326, 
Felony to drink small beer, 39, 

Felt along the heart, 235. 
in the blood, 235. 
the halter draw, 221. 

P'eniale errors fall, 167, 
for one fair, 133, 
of sex it seems, ri6* 

I'Vnce, cunning in, 29* 
dazzling, iiS. 

I'Vns, Ixigs* liens, 106, 

PVrdinand Mendez I^into* I5I, 

I’Vvt'r, after life's fitfuh 56. 

of tlie world, 235* 

Ib^vered blood. 260. 

Few and far between* 255. 
are chosen, 323. 
die, and none resign, 219, 
in th' extreme, 160, 
plain rules, 239. 


Few strong instincts, 239. 

Fiat justitia ruat coeluiii, 334. 

P'ib* destroy his, 168, 

Fibs, tell you no, 204. 

Fickle as a dream, 2'^So. 

fierce, and caiu, 260, 

Pico for the phrase, 12. 

P'iction, fairy, drest, 194. 

truth stranger tlian* 283, 

Fie, falj, and furn, 71. 

on possession, 2, 

P'ieldi ample, 158. 
and flood, 73. 
back to the, 255, 
f>e lost, what though tlie, I02, 
tlowcr of the, 315. 
in the tented, 73. 
lilies of the, 323. 
six Richmonds in the, 42. 
squadron in the, 72- 
Fields and dales, 9* 

babbled of green, 37, 
belov’d in %^ain, 192. 
better to hunt in, 133. 
fare%vell happy, 102- 
out of old, 3* 
raw in, 133. 

showed how, were won* 201- 
Fiend angelical, 47. 

equivocation of the, 39, 
frighlfuk 250* 

Fiends, juggling, 59. 

Fierce as ten furies, 106, 
dciiKJcratie, 115. 
repentance, i8i. 

Fiercer by tlespair, 104. 

Fiery soul working its uay. 131, 
floods, to bathe in, 14. 

IVgasus, 35. 

Fife, ear-piercing, 76. 
wry-neck’d, 22. 

Fig for care, and a fig for woe, 83. 
Fight again, those that fly may, 129. 
an other date. 332, 
fainouscd for. 79. 
for such a land, 259. 

I dare not, 37. 
the good fight, 327. 

Fighting, for want of, 127. 
h'ights and runs away, 333. 

by my side, soldier who, 263. 
Fig-tree, under his, 322. 

Figure, for the time of scorn, 76. 

the thing we like, we, 296, 
Filches from me mv good Kame. 75* 
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Files, foremost, of time. 298. 

Fillip me with a three-man beetle, 36. 

Fill the fife. 261. 

Filled with fury, 198. 

sails and streamers waving, 116. 

Fills the air around with beauty, 273. 

Filthy lucre, 327. 

Final goal of ill, 300. 

I'inds the down pillow hard, 78. 

I'ine by defect, 163. 
by degrees, 143. 
frenzy rolling, 20, 
puss-gentleman, 213. 
words ! wonder where you stole 
'em, 145, 

Finer form, or lovelier face, 259. 

Finger of a clock, 211, 
slow and moving, 76. 
unnioving, 76. 

Fingers rude, 119. 

Finished my course, 327. 

Fire answers fire, 38, 

beds of raging. 106. 

burned, while 1 was musing the, 

313- 

coals of, 317. 325. 

from the mind, 272. 

in .antique Roman urns, 214. 

m each eye, 167. 

little, kindleth, 327, 

little, quickly trodden out. 40. 

muse of, 37. 

one, burns out another's. 45. 
purge off the b.aser, 104, 
shirt of. 304. 
souls made of, 157, 
stood against my, 72. 
three removes bad as a, 185. 
unetfectual. 63. 
who can hold a, 31. 
yreken in our ashen cold, 2, 

fired the Kphesian dome, 146. 

that the house rejects him, 168. 

fires, confin'd to fiust in, 62. 
kindles false, 243. 
live their wonted, 196. 
of ruin glow, 254. 

Fireside happiiurss, 231. 

Firm concord hold.s, 105. 

f innatiietif, no fellow in the, 30, 
now glow’d tln\ 109. 
‘/erliatiging, 64. 
pillar'd. 118. 

shcwetli his haiidywork, 313. 

i*inn-set eailh, 54. 


First by whom the new arc tried. 
165. 

flower of the earth. 264, 
gem of the sea, 264. 
in war, first in peac'e, 2'’*? 
to fade away, 262, 
true gentleman, 99. 
who c.ame away. 281. 

Fir-trees dark and high. 292, 

Fish, .all that cometh to net, 4, 
nor flesh, 346. 
ye 're buying, 292. 

Fishes gnaw'd upon, 41. 
live in the sea, 79. 
that tipple, 96. 

Fishified, how art thou, 47. 

Fish-like smell, ir. 

Fist instead of a stick, 126. 

Fit audience, though fi^'w, in. 

Fit *s upon me now. 89, 
f'its, 't was sad by. 198. 
f ittest place where rn.an can die, 290, 
Five fathom under the Rialto, 279. 
hundred friends, 21 r. 
reasons why men drink, 139, 
words long, 299. 
f ix itself to form, 300. 

Fixed fate, free will, 105. 
figure, 76. 
like a plant. 160. 

Flag, death s pale, 48. 

has brav^ a thousand years, 

253 

of our Union, 295. 

Flame, adding fuel to the, 116. 
nurse a. 256. 

ih.at lit the battle's wreck, 286, 
Flames, paly. 38. 

t landers, our armies swore teiriblv 
in. 191. 

received our yoke. 100. 

Flash and outbreak, 64. 

those sparks, 178. 

Flashes of merriment, 69, 

Flat burghary, 17. 
despair, 104. 

.sea sunk, 117, 
that's, 18, 35. 

rlniicred, being then most, co, 
to tears, 286. 

Flatterers besieg'd, 168. 

he hates, 50. 

Flattering painter. 202. 
tale, 286. 

Flattery's the food of fools, 145 
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I'/aUcry lost on I'oef s cat, 257. 
to name .a eo^^ard, 2^. 

Hea lias smaller ticjes, 145. 

Med mnriniirin^, no. 

I'lcetintj and false, 267. 
flood, 200. 

show, tile world is nil a, 26;. 

Mesh and lilood can't bear it. 170. 
and the devil, 328. 
how art thou fishitied, 47. 
is frrass, 321. 
is iieir to, 65, 
is weak, 324. 
nor herniiij. 346. 
too .solid, 60. 
nnjiolluted. 70. 
weariness of the, 320. 
will (jui\er, r>7. 

I'lies an eaffle dight, 48. 
of e.state, 92 

witli .swallow's wines n 
I'light of ag;_es, 254. 

of eomnion souls, 199. 
of future days, 103. 
soonest lake'thoir, 141. 

Flighty purpose. 57, 

Fling away amI>ition, 43. 

but a stone, 178. 

Flint, everlasting. 47. 

snore upon the, 78. 

Flinty and steel couch, 74. 

Flirtation, significant word, 180. 

^double. Swan and siiadt^w, 239, 
upon tlie wings of silence, 117. 
Floating bulwark. 207. 

Flock, however watche<l. 306. 

Flocks, father feeds his, 199. 

Flooil ami field, 73. 

leap into this angr>'. 49. 
seems motionless, 238. 
taken at the, 51. 

Floods, bathe in ficr>', 14. 

Fioor nicely saixled, 202. 

^ of Heaven, 23. 

Tloiir of wifly patience, 2. 
doure of floures, 3. 
doures in the nuale, 3, 
white and rede, 3. 

Flourish in immortal youth, 148. 
Flow like thee, 98. 
of soul. 169. 

I "lower l>orn to blusli unseen, 195. 
bright cotisuminate, iii. 
brigJit golden, 118. 
every, enjoys the air, 2.12. 


Flower, every leaf and every, m. 
m,an a, he dies, 186. 
meanest, that blows, 245. 
of glorious beauty, 136. 
of sweetest smell,* 238. 
of the field, 315. 
offered in the bud, 150. 
prove a beauteous, 46. 
safety, 33. 
sculptured, 296. 
that smiles to-day, 94. 

Flowrc, no daintie, 6. 

I Floweret of the vale, 196. 

I Flowers and fruits of love, 280. 

appear on the earth, 320. 

I arc lovely, 252, 

awake to the, 263. 
liaptisin o'er the, 9;;. 
bitter o’er the, 270. 
chalic'd, 78. 

have their time to wither. 286 

of all hue. 108. 

purple with vernal, 119. 

shut of evening, 113. 

spring unlocks the, 267. 

that skirt the eternal frost, 251. 

to feed on, 7. 

!• low'ry meads in May, 90. 

1 lov^ing cups, freshly remember'd in 
their, 38. 

fees, and fat contentions, 123. 
limb in pleasure drowns, 182. 
riowri with insolence, 

Flows all that charms. 252, 
in fit word.s, 132. 

I'lung rose, flung odours, 112, 

F lutes aiKl soft recorders, 103. 

F lutfer'd your Vol.scians. 43. 

Idy betimes, 89. 

for those that, 129. 332. 
not yet. 263. 
that sips treacle. 177. 
to drown a, 154. 

Idying-chariot, 216, 

F'oam is amber, 98. 

on the river, 260. 

F oe, ever svvoni the. 230. 
feet to the, 255. 
insolent, 73. 
let in the, 115. 
manly, 230. 

overcome hut half his, 103. 
they come, they come, 272. 
to love, unrelenting, 1S3. 

F’oemen worthy of theI'r steel. 260. 
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I'ccs, lunjj-invetlirnte, 133. 

It) rice he routed all l)is, 130. 

Fog or fire, by lake or fen, 117. 

Fold, wolf on the, 278. 

Folding of the hands, 316. 

I'olio, volumes in, 18. 

Folk to gon on pilgrimages, i. 

Folks, unhappy, on shore, 248. 

Follies of the wise, 186. 

Follow as the night the day, 61. 
so fast they, 69. 

Following his plough, 235. 

h'olly it flies, 158. 

grow romantic, 163, 
into sin, 261. 

is all they 've taught me, 264, 

’s at full length, 153. 
loves the martyrdoni, 278. 
mirth glide into, 261. 
shunnst the noise of, 121. 
to be wise, 192. 
wherein you spend your, 88. 
\vont>an stoops to, 203. 

Fond hope of many nations, 274- 
imagination, 239. 

Memory brings. 265. 
of humble things, 149. 
to rule alone. 168, 

Fondest hopes decay, 262. 

Fotidiiess, weep"in, 140- 

Fontarabian echoes borne, 259. 

Food, are of love the, 113. 
convenient for me, 318. 
crops the flowery, 158. 
for pov'der, 35. 
human nature's daily, 234. 
minds not craving for, 223. 
of bitter fancy, 26. 
of fools, flattery's the, 145. 
of love, 28. 

of sweetly uttered knowledge, 8. 
pined and wanted, 232. 

I'ool at forty, 157. 
at thirty, 154, 
counted wise. 317. 
every inch that is not. 132. 
hath said in his heart, 313. 
in a mortar, 318. 
laughter of a, 319. 
nie to the top of iny bent, 67, 
more hope of a, 318, 
more knave than, ro. 
now nncJ then l>e right, 213. 
of nature stood, 132. 
outlives in f.ai lie the pious, 146, 


Fool resolved to live, 88. 

smarts so little as a, i68. 

to fame, 168. 

to make me merry, 26. 

who thinks by force or skill. 153^ 

will be meddling, 317. 

with judges, 213. 

Fooled with hope, 136. 

Foolery' governs the world, 91. 

Fools admire, 166. 

are my theme, 269. 

ever since the conquest, 138- 

food of, 145. 

for arguments use wagers, 128. 
for forms of government con> 
test, 161. 

■ make a mock at sin. 316. 
men may live, 155. 
money of, 90. 
never-failing vice of, 165. 
of nature, 62. 
paradise of. 108, 223. 347. 
rush in where angels fear. 166. 
shame the, 168. 
suckle, 74. 
supinely stay, 223. 
that crowd thee so, 100. 
the way to dusty death, 58. 
they are, who roam, 185. 
thus we play the, 36- 
vvho came to scoff, 201. 
young men think old men, 342. 

Foot and hand go cold, 6. 
Chancellor's, 90. 
for foot, hand for hand. 310. 
has music in't, 217, 
is on my native heath, 261- 
more light, 259. 
of time, 27, 254. 
so light a, 47. 

Footprints on the sands, 305. 

footsteps in the sea, 215. 

I*_^or of all sad words, 302. 

Forbearance ceases to be a virtue, 
205. 

1 ‘Orce of Nature could no further pr 
J34' 

of the crown, 189. 
who Overcomes by, 103. 

Forc’d from their homes, 200. 

Forcible are right words, 

Feeble, 36. 

Forcibly if we must, 230, 

Fordoes or makes me quite, 77 

Forefathers of the hamlet, 194! 
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i^orcfiiiKcr of all time. 299. 

of ail alilermaii. 4^. 

/^ort'fjnnr ooiu liision, 76. 

Foreheail, K'^d-iike. 244. 

of (lie morning sky, 110. 
Foreheads, villanous. n, 
I-oreknoivledge, absoluitt. 105. 
rorelock. from his parted. log. 
horemo>t files of time, 298. 

man of all this world, 51. 
rore-spent night of sorrow, 97, 
rorest by slow stream, 253. 
pacing ttirough the, 26. 
primeval, 306. 

I- crests are Tended. 260 
Forest-side or foiiri la in. 104. 

For ever. Fortune, wilt thou pro\e, 

18 , 

known to 1 m*, 99. 
singing. 149. 
still for ever, 27S. 

horfeit onre, all the souls that were. 

t' * ‘ . 

all time, with thee "onversinsT 
109. 

my sovereign. 216. 
never, never can, 291. 
the human nice, 274, 
thee, O Jerusalem. 313. 

I'orgetful to entertain strangers 22- 
Forgetfulness, dumb. 195. ‘ J 

not in entire, 244. 
steep my senses in, 36. 
Forget-me-nots of the angels. 306 
Forgive, divine to, 166. 
the crime, 234. 

Forgiveness to the injured. 135, 

Forgot for which he toil'd, 79. 
Forgotten dream. 236. 

the inside of a churclt, 24. 

Forked radish, 37. 

Forlorn hie jacet, 238. 

Formal cut, beard of. 25, 

Form and feature, otitward, 253. 
mould of. 66. 
of life and light, 276, 

Formed by thy converse. 162. 

Forms of ancient poets. 2^3. 
of government, 161. 
of things unknown, 20. 
that once have l>een, 305. 
unseen, their dirge is sung, 19S. 
Forsake me, do not, 137. 

Forsaken, when he is, 292. 

Forsworn, sweetly were, 15. 


Fortress built by nature, 31 
Fortune, for ever, wilt' thou 

183, 

hostages to. 80. 

I care not, 182. 
leads on to, 51, 


prove 


means most good, 30 
prey at, 75. 
railed on I^acly, 24. 
sling .and arrows of outrageous 
^ 5 - 

with threatening eye, 30 
Fortune s buffets, 66. 

I cap, 6.p 

( ciiampion, 30. 
finger. 67. 
ice f>refers, 13 r, 

Iio\\'cr, not nou' in, 127, 

S5liar|.)o aclvcrsitie, 3. 

I'oruincs, battles, sieges, 73. 
manners with, 163/ ^ 
pricie fell with my, 23, 
rorwarti anti frolic glee\ 260. 

1 orf\ (eetling like one, 234, 
fool at, 157. 
parson power, 2S3. 
pounds a year, 2o'i. 

Foster-child of silence. 287. 

I ou for weeks fhegither 223 
Fought a good fight. 327. 

all his battles o'er again, 130. 
f oul (Iceds will rise, 61. 
is fair, 52. 

Foules rnaken melodic, i, 

1 ound myself famous, 283. 
only on the stage, 282'. 
out a gift for tny f.ur, 19' 
r ound'st me poor. 202. 

Fount ol joy s delicioussprim's ->-0 
Fountain, broken at the. 320 ' ‘ ‘ 

heads anti pathless grov- s, 8S. 
iiilher, as to their, 112 


IS springing, 278. 
of sweet tears, 232. 
troubled, 27. 

Fountain's murmuring wp ’e, 209. 

silvery column, 251. 

Four rogues in buckram, 34, 
Fourteen hundretl years ago, 32. 
F'outra for tlie world, 3''. ' ' ' 

FtnvI. t.ame villatic, 11'/. 

Fo.xes have holes, 323. 

that spoil the vines, 320. 
Fragments, gather up the. 323. 

ol a once glorious Lbiion’ 267-8. 
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Fragrance after showers, 110, 
Fragrant tlie fertile earth, no. 

Frail a thing is man, 341. 

I'railties from their dread abode. 
196. 

frailty, thy name is woman, 60. 
Frame, stirs this mortal. 251. 
this goodly. 64, 

Framed to make women false, 74. 
trance, threatening, 133. 

Frauds and holy shifts. 128. 

Free as nature, 133. 

livers on a small scale, 269. 
nature s grace, 182. 
or die, 239. 
to fall, 107, 

w ho would be, must strike, 271. 
will, fixed fate, 105, 

Freed his soul, 187. 

I reedoni has a thousand charms 
213 - 

in my love, 96. 

of person, freedom of religion, 
freedom of the press, 219. 
only deals the deadly blow, 230. 
shrieked as Kosciusko fell, 254, 

Freedom to worship God, 286. 

I' reedom s battle, once begun, 276. 
cause, 248, 
hallowed shade, 230, 
holy flame, 193, 

Freeman s will. 284. 

Freemen, corrupted, 198, 
who rules o’er. 188. 

Freeze thy young blood, 63. 

Frenche she spake ful fayre, r. 

of Fan's, i. 

Frenchmen, three, 38. 

Frenzy rolling, 20. 

Frenzy's fevered blood, 260. 

Fresh as a bridegroom, 33, 
gales and gentle .airs, 112, 
woods and pastures, 119 
Freshly r;in he on, 13G. 

Fret thy soul, 8. 

Fretful stir unprofitable. 236. 

1* retted the pygrny body, 131, 
vault. 195. 
with golden fire, 64, 

, «fid eremites, loS. 

I" fiend after friend departs, 253. 
ns you choose a, 137. 

departi^. 134, 

favourite has no, 192. 
houie to tod^e a. 145, 


Friend in my retreat. 213. 
is such a, *15. 
knolling a departed. 36. 
mme own familiar. 325, 
of every friendless name, 186, 
of my better days, 304. 

of pleasure, wisdom's aid, 198. 
of woe, 247. 

philosopher and. 162. 
sticketh closer than a. 317. 
thou art not my, 303. 
to close his eyes, 131, 
to my life, i68. 
to Roderick, 260. 
to truth, 164. 
who hath not lost a, 253. 
who lost no. 164, 
wounds of a, 318. 

Friendless name, 186, 

Friendliest to sleep, in. 
kriendly, show' himself, 317. 

F riend's infirmities, 51. 

Friends, adversity of our, 125, 
are exultations, 239. 
backing of your, 33. 
cast off his, 203. 
dear five hundred. 211. 
defend me from my, 338. 
enter on my list of, 212. 
house of my, 322, 
never-failing, 248. 
old, are best, 90. 
out of sight, we lose, 280. 
request of. 168, 

Romans, countrymen, 5.0. 
three firm, 252. ' 
to congratulate their, 133. 
troops of, 58. 

Friendship but a name, 203. 
cement of the soul, 180, 

constant save in love, i6, 

generous, no cold mediuin 
knows, 175, 

Is a sheltering tree, 252. 
might divide, 174. 


vvith all nations, 219. 
Friendship s laws, 175. 

name, speak to thee in, afic. 

Frightful fiend. 240. 

Frights tfie isle, 74. 

Fringed curtains of thine eye. ir, 
W'ith fire, 300. 

Frog, thus use your, 91. 
toe of, 57. 
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l-'rolics, yontlt i>f, 163. 

‘riier, iJrt-at (Jod, 1S7. 
i'lont, f;»ir lart^o. io8. 
nif no fronts, 350. 
of l>attlo lour, 226. 
of Jove, 68. 
of my offending, 73. 

Fronts bore stars, 245. 

Frore burns tbe air. 105. 
t rosf, a killing frost, 43. 
curded by tlic, 45. 
skirt tiR* eternal, 231. 

I rosts, encroacliing. 151. 

Frosty but kindly. 24. 

C aucasus, 31, 
k rov\ n at i^lea.sure, 156. 

1 ’ [Ow ning Providence, 213, 

I*io/,e the genial current, 195. 
l' rr)?en b\ distance. 238. 
k rugal rnind, 21.J. 
swain, 199. 

krtiit, like Autumn, 136. 

like ripe, thou drop. 114. 
of tli.at forbidden tree, loi, 
that tiiellowed long, 136, 
the ripest, first falls’ 3'r.* 
trri* knr^wn b\' his. 323, 

/ruitless crown, 55. 

Fruit-tree tops, 40. 

Fruits of love are gone. 2S0. 

Fuel to the (lame. ri6. 

Fugitive and cloistered virtue. 124. 
kill wel she sange. i. 

Full .age. to thy grave in a. 312. 
fathom five, it. 
many a flower, 195, 
many .a gem. 195, 
of goodly prospect, 123. 
of sound” and fury, 58. 
of strange oaths. 25. 
of sweet days. 92. 
of wise saws, 25. 
an thy bloom, 224. 
twenty times was Peter feared, 

237- 

well the busy whisper, 202. 
well tluw laugh'd, 202. 
without o'erflowing, 97, 
ku'imin'd over (Ireece, 115. 

Fuming vanitie.s of earth. 240. 

Fun grew fast and furious, 224 
think he ’s all. 30S. 

Funeral bak'd meats, 102. 

marches to the grave, 304. 
mirth m. 60. 


kuncral note, not a drum was heard 
not a, 287. ' 

lAinny as I can, 308. 

Furies, har|>y-footed, 106. 
kurnacc, sighing like. 25. 
kurtlicr off from heaven, 292. 

Fury, filled with. 198. 
from your eves, 178. 
like a woman scorned, 151. 
of a patient man, 132. 
with the abhorred shears, iic 
Fust in us unused, 69. 

Fustian's so sublimely bad, 16S. 
j kuture favours, sense of. 149. 
prophets of tlie, 283. 

i 

I (bidding vine, 119. 

(iain or lose it all, lor. 
the timely inn, 56. 
the whole world, 323. 
to die is. 326. 

G.alc, catch the driving, 160. 
note that swells the, 196. 
p.artake the, 162. 
passion is the, 160. 

Cbdes and gentle airs, 112. 

that from ye blow, 192, 

(.kaiilean I.Tke, 119. 

(iahieo with his woes. 273. 

(Jail enough in tliy ink, 29. 

(Jallant. guy Lothario, 131. 

(J.vllantry with politics, 223. 

(lallery critics, 210. 

(lalligasktiis, long w ithstood, r5i. 
G-ills his kilie, 69. 

Game, pleasure of the, 143. 
rigour of the. 249. 
was empires, 280. 

Gang aft a-g!ey, 224. 

a kelinin' wrang, 224. 

Gaping .age, 302. 

Garden, loves .a greenhouse too, 211. 
in her face, 82. 
the first, 100. 
was a wild, 255. 

(iardens trim, 121. 

(Jarish sun. worsliip to the, 47. 

Garland and singing robc'S, 123. 
of tile w.ar, 10, 
to the sweetest maid, 176. 

(Jarl.antis dead, 265. 

(Jarmentof praise, 321. 

Garments, his VMc.ant, 30. 

(.Jarret, born in the, 273 * 
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Garret, nature never put her jewels 
into a, 81. 

Gars auld claes, 227. 

me greet, 223. 

Gartw, familiar as his, 37. 

mine host of the, 12. 

Garters, gold, amuse, 160. 

Garth did not write his own Dis¬ 
pensary, 166. 

Gashed with honourable scars, 255. 
Gate of Eden, 262. 

what boots it at one, 115. 

Gates ever-during, 112. 

of light unbarred, in. 
of mercy shut, 195. 

Gath, tell it not in, 311, 

Gather to the eyes, 299. 
up the fragments, 325. 
ye rosebuds, 94. 

(iathered every vice, 122. 
tJatherer and disposer, 83. 

(iathering her brows. 223. 

Gaudy, rich, not, 61. 

Gave his body to that pleasant 
country's earth, 32. 
his father grief, 174, 
sign of gratulation, 112. 
the word of onset, 239. 
us nobler loves, 243. 

Gay and ornate, 116. 
from grave to, 162. 
gilded scenes, 149. 
grandsire, 200. 
hope is theirs, 192, 
innocent as, 155. • 

Lothario, 151. 

Gayety of nations, 188. 

Gayly the Troubadour, 289. 

(iaze and show, 59, 

Gazed, still they, 202. 

Gazelle, nursed a dear, 262. 

Gem of purest ray serene, 195. 

of the sea, 264. 

Gems, eyes reflecting, 41. 

rich and rare were the, 263. 
the starry girdle, 255. 
Generalities, glittering. 293. 
(generation passeth auay, 318, 
Generations, honourable men in 
their, 322, 

Generous and free. 144. 
fneiitiship. 175. 

(ieniai current of the soul, 195, 
fiiorn ap{>ears, 253. 

Genius, bane of all, 284. I 


Genius, parting, is with sighing sent, 
122 . 

which can perish. 27S. 

Gentpl in personage, 144, 

Gcntil dedes, 2. 

that doth gentil dedes, 2. 
Gentilman, the gretest, 2. 

Gentle airs, 112. 

and low her voice, 72. 

ever loves a joke, 171. 
his life was, 52. 
lights without a name, 94. 

I limbs did she undress, 250. 

shepherd, tell me where, 184. 
though retired, 223. 

! yet not dull. 98. 

Gentleman and scholar, 225. 
first true, 99. 
grand old name of, 301. 
prince of darkness is a. 71. 
who was then the. 331;. 
Gentlemen. God Almighty's, 132, 
155. 

of the shade, 32. 

two single, in one, 228. 

who wrote with ease. 170, 

Gently, not smiting it, 307. 

scan your brother man, 224. 
Geographers in Afnc maps. 145. 
George, if his name be, 29. 

the Third was king, 281. 

German to the matter, 70. 

Gestic lore, 200. 

Get money, boy. 86. 

place and wealth, 169. 
thee behind me, 323, 
understanding, 316. 

Getting and spending. 237. 

Ghost, beckoning, 174. 
like an ill-used, 180. 
of him, I'll make a. 62. 
stubborn unlaid, 117. 
there needs no, 63, 
vex not his, 72. 

Ghosts of defunct bodies, 126. 

Giant dies, as when a, 14. 

dies, fling but a stone the. 178. 
dwarf on the shoulders of a 

253- 

mass, baby figure of the, 44, 
Giant s strength excellent, 14. 

(jiants in the earth, 310. 

Gibber, squeak and, 59. 

Gibbets keep in awe, 157. 
unloaded all tlie. 25. 
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Oibes, %v\icic ^>e your, 69, 

Giddy atid urifirni, 28* 

Gift for my fair; 191. 

horse in the mouth* 346. 
last best* no, 
of beauty, 273. 
of fortune, ib. 
of heaven* 164, 
of noble origin, 239. 
which Goti lias given^ 25S* 

(hftic gic us* 224. 

Gifts and dispensations* 128. 

(hid refined gold, 30. 

the vernal morn, 216, 

(jitead, balm in. 321, 

(till shall tlance. 90, 

Gilpin* lotig live lie* 214, 
viilt, dust that is a little, 44, 
o crdTistcti. 44, 

(dinger hot in the mouth* 28. 

GiriMe round al>oiit tht* eartli, 20. 
(jirl graduates. 299. 

Girls, again lx? courted in yotir* 340. 

between two, 39. 

V that are so smart* 144. 

Girt with golden wings. 117. 
fjjve a cup of \\atcr, 288. 

an inch !ie 1! take an ell. 344* 
cver>^ man thine ear, 61, 
his little senate laws, 168, 
him a little earth. 44. 
it *an understanding, 61, 
me a cigar, 280. 
me a look, 85. 

me again rny hollow tree, 169. 
me but what this riband houiul. 
100. 

me liberty or deatli, 218, 
me neither poverty nor riches* 
318, 

me ocular proof* 76* 

more blessed to, 325* 

sorrow words* 57. 

thee all— I can no more, 227- 

thee sixpence, 230, 

their readers sleep* 121. 

Given* to him that hatli sIkiU be, 324* 
unsought lb belter. 29. 

Givers prove unkind. 
f lives the nutl. i 75, 

^diveth his beloved sleei>. 315^ 

(living a gentle kiss. 12. 

(had iliviner's theme, 132* 

father* wise son maketh. 31b 
me with Us soft black eye, 262* 


Glad the heart of man* 315, 
waters* o'er the, 277, 
would lay me down, 114, 
Gladiator lie, 274, 

(Jladlier grew, 112* 

Gladly wolde he lerne, and 
techie* T. 

would I meet, j 14, 

. filadness. begin in, 2^^, 

Gladsome light of. 5. 

Glance from heaven to earth, 2c. 
of thie mind, 215, 

I Glare, caught by* 270. 

I of false science, 209. 

Glass, darkly, ihrough a, 326, 

I excuse for ihe* 222, 

I of fashion, 66* 

of li(juid tire. 229* 
wherein tfie noble youth* 36. 
Gl:isses itself in tempe^sts, 275. 
(ileaming taper’s light, 204. 

Glides tlie smooth current* 187* 
Glimmer on my mind, 255, 
Glimmering stjuare* casement grows 
a, 299. 

tapers to tlie sun* 223, 
througli thie tiream of thinpr 
that were. 271. 

Glimmering and decays, 125, 

( ilimpse <11 vine, 172, 
of happiness. 124. 

(himpscs of thie moon, 62. 

(dist ring grief, 42* 
wit 11 dew, I lo* 

(Jhsters. all^liat* is not gold. 342* 

(hitiering generalities, 293* 

like the morning-star, 205* 

(hobe, all thiat tread the, 295. 
distracted* 63. 
itself shiall dissohe. 11. 

(iloom, counterfeit a. 121* 
of eartliqiiake, 284, 

Glories, like glow-worms, 97. 

of our blood. 95, 

Glorious and free, 264. 
h>y my pen* toi, 
in a pipe, 280* 
d'ani was. 224. 
uticcrtauil y, 17S* 
t horiously <lt ui;k, 21 i. 

Glory, air ^)f. 125, 

alone nidi Ihs, 2S7. 
and vain poTn[>, 43. 
dies not* 230. 
excess of* obscured, kv 
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Gliry, full of my, 42. 

luU-orbed. 247. 

Ko where, waits thee, 263, 
hoary head is a ciwvTt of, 317, 
is in their shame, 326. 
jest, and riddle, 160. 
of a creditor, 13. 
of an April day, 12. 
passed from the earth, 244. 
paths of, lead but to the grave. 
< 94- 

peep into, 126. 

pursue, and gen’rous shame, 
J 93- 

rush to, or the grave, 236, 
share the, 45. 
shows the way, 140. 
to God in the highest, 324. 
track the steps of, 278. 
trailing clouds of, 244, 
trod the ways of, 43. 
visions of, 194. 
walked in, 234, 
who pants for, 170. 

Glory’s lap they lie, 254. 
morning gate, 295. 
page, rank thee upon, 262, 
thrill is o’er, 263. 

Glove, O tliat I were a, 46. ■ 

Glows in cv’iy heart, 156, 
in the stars, 159. 

Glow-worm lend thee. 94, 
shows the matin. 63. 
Glow-worms, glories like. 97. 

Olozed the tempter, 113. 

Gluttony neer looks to heaven, 
irS. 

finat, strain at a. 324, 

Go, and do thou likewise, 324, 
at once, 5<5. 

boldly forth, my simple lay. 220. 

call a coach, 144. 

down to the sea in ships, 313. 

his halves, 4. 

no more a roving, 279, 

I^>r devil, get thee gone, 190. 
Soul, the Ixxiy’s guest. 339, 
tliat (lie devil drives, 345. 
to the ant, tliou sluggard. 316. 
We know not where, 14, 
where glory waits thee. 263. 

(ioal. final, of i)]. 300. 

Goblin damn’d, 62, 

<iod a necessary Being, 138. 

all mercy is a God unjusti igi,'. 


God Almighty first planted a garderv 
209. 

Almighty’s ‘gentlemen, 132. 
alone was to be seen, 279. 
an attribute to. 22. 
and Mammon, 323, 
bless the King, 179. 
bless—no harm in blessing, 179. 
could have made a better^berry. 
9r, 

disposes, man proposes. 3. 
had I but serv’d my, 43. 
hath made this world, 254, 
helps them that help them¬ 
selves, 183. 

himself scarce seemed there to 
be. 250. 

just are the ways of, 115. 

made him, he is as, 5. 

made him, let him pass, 21. 

made the country, 209. 

moves in a m/sterious way, £1^;. 

my Father, and my FrietJO. 137. 

of my idolatry, 46. 

of storms, 307. 

or Devil, 13a. 

oracle of, 102. 

save the king, 143. 

send thee good ale. 

sendeth and giveth, 4. 

sends meat, 344. 

sunflower turns on her, 263, 

takes a text. 92. 

the Father, God the Son. 150. 

the first garden made, 100. 

tlie noblest work of, 161, 

God’s mill grinds slow, 93, 307. 
most dreaded instrumeni. 240. 
providence seeming estranged. 
291. 

power, show likest, 22. 
sons are things. 188. 
tioddess, like a thrifty, 13, 
moves a, 175, 
night, sable, 153. 
vvrite about it, 171, 

€ ^ I * lie^i\ en’s lights 17. 

God-given strength. 258. 
tjod-hke forehead. 244. 
reason. 69. 

Godliness, cfieerful, 239. 

/cleanliness next to. 184. 

Gods and godlike men, 271. 
approve the depth, 236, 
are just, 72. 
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Gods had m.adp thee poetical •afi 
how he will talk. 140. 
it doth amaze me, 49. 
kings It makes, 41. 
love whom the. 282. 
names of all the, 49. 
provide thee, 131. 
voice of all the. 18. 

Goes to bed sober. 87. 

Going, order of your, 56. 

Gold, age of, 122. 

all that glisters is not, 342. 
apples of. 317, 
bright aiul yellow. 292. 
but litel in cofre, i. 
clasps, 45. 
gild refined, 30. 
hr loved, in special, i, 
in phisike is a cordial, i. 
saint*seducing. 43. 
servile opportunity to. 230. 
thomb of. 2. 
wedges oh 41 . 
weight in, 229 
Golden bowl be broken, 320 
exhalations, 253. 
keys, clutch the, 301. 
lads and girls. 78 
mean, 344. 
numbers, 99. 
opinions, 54. 
prime of Alraschid. 297. 
sorrow, 42. 

story, locks in the. 43. 
thumb of miller, 2, 
urns dr;tw light. 112. 
window of the east, 45. 

Gone, and for ever, 260. 

before, not dead, but, 231. 
before, not lost, but, 231. 
to the grave, 267, 

Goo<i, all things work together for 
325. 

and ill together. 27. 

apprehension of the. 31. 

are better made by ill. 231, 

as a feast, 344. 

as a play. 336. 

as she was fair, 231. 

beneath the. 193, 

by stealth, 169. 

cannot come to. 60, 

deed in a naughty world, 21. 

die first, 245. 

evil. thou my, loS. 


Good, evil call, 320. 

familiar creature, 75. 
fellows, king of, 38, 
fellow'ship in the. 32, 
for us to be here, 323. 
great man, 252. 
hater. 189. 

hold fast that which is, 327. 

hold thou the, 300. 

in e%’er)'tliing, 23. 

luck would have it, 13. 

luxury' of floing, 200. 

man never <hev, 253. 

man yields his breath, 2'’>3. 

man's sin, 235. 

men and true, 16 . 

men must associate. 2015. 

name in man. 75. 

name is better, 3T9, 

name to be chosen, 317. 

news baits, 116. 

night till it be morrow. 46. 

noble to be, 298. 

nor aught so, 47, 

of my country, 152, 227. 

old age. 310." 

old cause, 239. 

old-gcnlIcmanly vice, 281. 

old rule. 238. 

opinion of the law, 221. 

or evil times, 80. 

Parent of. i r r. 

part, hath chosen that. 324. 

pleasure, ease. 161. 

Queen liess, 292. 

report and evil report, 32'S, 

sense the gift of Heaven, 164, 

set terms, 24. 

some fleeting, 200. 

some special, 47. 

sword rust, 251. 

that men do is oft interred with 
their bones. 50. 
the go<ls provide thee, *31. 
the more communicated, 110. 
thing out of Naz.\reth, 325. 
things will strive, 11. 
time coming, 261, 
to me is lost. 108. 
u ar or bad peace, 185. 
we oft nijglit win, 13. 
will Ik- the final goal of ill. 300. 
will toward men, 324. 
witie needs no bush, 26. 
wits will innip, 34.':. 
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(JfVKl works, rich in. 327. 
Sjoixhbye, proud world, 303. 
/ioodliest, express Ijer, 72. 

n»nn of men, 109. 
tjoodly outside, 21. 

si”ht to see. 270. 

Good-man Dull, 18. 
ijoodneis. how awful is, no. 
in things evil, 38. 
lead him not, 92. 
never fearful, 15. 
thinks no ill, 108. 

Goods, much, laid up. 324. 
Goose-jjen, write with a, 29, 
(jordian knot unloose, 37. 
Gorgeous palaces, ii. 

Gorgons and Hydras. 106. 

Gory locks, never shiike ihy. 56, 
fjospe 1-books, lineaments of, 7. 
(iosjJel-Hght first dawn'd, i0. 
(joverii my passion, 141. 

those that toil, 200. 
(iovernment, forms of, 161. 

founded on compromise, 205. 
■ (iown, pluck'd his, 201. 
Gowns, fellow with two, 17. 
furr'd, 72. 

Grace affordeth health, 340. 
all above is, 134. 
and virtue, 129. 
attractive kinde of. 7. 
beyond the reach of art. 164. 
does it with a better, 28. 
ease with, 182. * 

free Xature'.s, 182. 
half SO gtxKl a, J4, 

68 . 

me no grace, 349. 
ini'Iody of evrry, 96. 
immsters of, 02. 
my cause, 73, 
of ;i day, 299. 
of finer form, 259. 
power of. 255, 
purity of, 277. 

-Seated on tliis brow, 68. 
simplicity, a. 83. 
sw'eet attractive, 108. 
that won, 112. 
unbought, 206. 
was in all her steps. 1 r2. 

Gj aceless zealots fight, loi. 
braces all other, 179. 
peculiar, no. 
sacrifice to the. 179. 


Gracious is the time, 59. 

Tam grew, 224. 

Gradations of decay, 187. 

Grain, say which, will grow, 3a. 
Gniminar-school. erecting a, 39. 
Grand old ballad, 252. 
old gardener, 297. 
old name of gentleman, 301. 
Grandam, soul of our, 29. 
Grandmother Isve. 18. 

Grandsire. cut in alabaster, 2r. 
phrase. 45. 

skill d in gestic lore, 200. 
Grant an honest fame, 173. 
Grapple them to thy soul, 61. 
Grasp the ocean, 150. 

Grasps the skirts of chance, 301. 
Grass, all flesh is, 321. 
days are as, 315. 
tsvo blades of. 145. 
Gnisshopper shall be a burden, 3 
Grasshoppers under a fern, 206." 
Grateful evening mild, 110, 
mind by owing, 108. 
Gratiano. I hold the world, 21, 
spealcs an infinite deal, 21, 
Gratitude of men, 242. 

of place-expectants, 149. 

I still, small voice of, 194. 

I Gratulation, sign of, 112. ‘ 

(iratulations flow, 144. 

Grave, a little little, 32. 
an obscure, 32. 
botanize upon his mother's, i 
come from the, 63. 
cradle stands in the, 86. 
cruel as the, 320. 
dread thing, 180. 

Druid lies in yonder, iq 8. 
Duncan is in his, 56. 
earliest at his, 285. 

I forget thee, 274. 

glory lead but to the, 194. 
gone to the, 267. 

hungry as the, 182. 

in a full age, 312. 

low laid in my, 30. 

mattock and the, 153, 

night of th..*, 209, 

rush to glory or the, 256. 

she is in Iier, 233. 

steps of Glory to the. 278, 

strewed thy, 70. 

to gay. 162. 

to light, 134. i6a. 
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Grave, wlierc is thy victory, jyj,, 326. 
where Laura lay, 8. 
wisdom in the, 319. 
with sorrow to I'lio, 310. 
without a, 27^. 

Graves arc piIfjruii-shrines, 304. 
dishotmurahle. 49. 
let ‘s talk of, 42, 
of your sires, 30^. 
stood tennntless, ^9. 

Gr.iy hairs with sorrow, 310. 
Marathon, 271, 
mare the better horse. 345. 
Gray-hoo<le<l ICven. ri6 
Greasy citj?;cns, 24. 
tireat Ca(?s.ir fell, 31. 
cause, die in a. 280. 
contest follo^^5, 211, 
far above tlie, 19 
glorious, and free. 264. 

^rown so, 49. 

in villany, 30. 
is truth, aii<i tnightv, 322, 
let me call him, 157. 
lords' stories. 227. 
none unhappy but the. 151, 137. 
of old, 279. 

ones eat up the little ones, 79. 
some are born, 28. 
though fallen, 271. 
thoughts, great feelings. 288. 
vulgar, 100, 

wits allied to madness. 131. 
wits will jump, 345. 

Greater love liath no man, 325. 

than I can bear, 310. 

Greatest happiness of the greatest 
number, 338. 
love of life, 220. 
men, world knows nothing of its 
:^96* 

Greatness and goodness, 232. 
farewell to all mv, 43.' 
highest point of all my, 42. 
some achieve. 28, 
substance of his, 89. 

(irentiicssc on goodnesse, 131. 

Grecian cliisel trace, 259. 

Greece, and fulmin'd over, 115, 
l>eau(ics of exulting. 181. 
but living Greece, 275. 
eye of, 115, 
isles of, 281. 

John Xaps of. 26. 
we give our sliining blades. 266. 


Greedy of filthy lucre. 327. 

Greek, above a II, 170. 
could speak. 126. 
or Roman name. 134. 
small r,atin, and le.ss, 86. 
to me. it was. 49. 

Greeks joined (irecks, 140. 

Green and yellow melancholy, 28. 
bay-tree. 3(3. 
be the turf. 304. 
gmssy turf, 209. 
in judgment, 77, 
in youth. 175. 

leaf has perished in the, 301, 
old age, 136. 
one red, 55. 

pasture.s, lie down in. 313. 
thought in ,1 green shade, 130 
tree, things in a. 323. 
(greenhouse, loves a, 211. 
Greenland's icy mountains, 267. 
(ircen-robed senators. 287. 

Greetings where no kindness is, 236, 
(Gregory', remember thy swashing 
blow, 45. 

Grew together like to a double clierrv 

20. 

Greyhound, mongrel, urim “72 
Greyhounds in the slipl 38. 

(irief, days of my distracting, 199. 
every one can master a, 16 
fills the room up, 30. 
gave his father, 174, 
in a glist'ring. 42. 

1*^ past, 230. 
matiliness of, 202. 
of .a wound, 35, 
patch, with proverbs, 17. 
plague of sighing and, 34. 
smiling at. 28. 
that does not speak. 57, 
treads upon the heel of pleasure, 

(jnefs, some, are med'cinable, 78. 

that harass, i86. 

(irieve his heart, 57. 

(Iricved, we sighed, we. 99. 

(Jiieving over the unretmning brave; 
272. 

(iriftitli, honest chronicler as, 44, 

Grim death, 87, 106, 

I'eature, scented the, 114. 
repose, 194. 

(jrimes, old, is dead, 302. 
Gritit-visaged war, 40. 
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Grin, one universal, 184. 
so merry, 217, 
to sit and, 308, 
iirind. axe to, 269. 
demd horrid, 309. 
slowly, mills of God, 307. 
the faces of the poor, 320. 
Grinders cease. 319, 

Gripe, barren sceptre in my, 55, 
of noose, 221, 

Gristle, people in the, 205- 
Groan, anguish poured his, 187. 
bubbling, 275. 
the knell, the pall, 303. 

Groans of the dying, 259. 

thy old. ring yet, 47. 

Groined the aisles. 303. 

Grooves of change, 299. 

Grose, his name was, 283. 

Gross and scope, 59. 

Ground, haunted, holy, 271, 
let us sit upon the, 32. 
of nature, 237. 
on classic, 149. 
purple all the. 119. 
slave to till my, 210, 
water spilt on the, 311, 
Groundlings, ears of the. 66. 

Grove of Academe, 115. 

(iroves, God's first temples, 296. 
Grow dim with age, 148. 

double, surely you 'll, 241. 
wiser and l>etter. 141. 

Grown by what it fed on. 60, 

Grows with his growth, 160. 

Grow'th, man is the nobler, 219. 
man the only, 200, 
of mother earth, 237, 

Grudge, feed fat the ancient, 2r. 
Grundy, what will Mrs., say. 229. 
Guard dies, but never surrenders, 
* 34r. 

our native seas, 255. 
thy bed, holy angels, 150. 
Gunrdi.an angel o'er his lif^e presiding. 

231. 

angels sung, 183. 
fjude time coming, 261, 
t »Mdeman's awa', 217, 
tiiidycons, swallow, 129. 
tjuesselh but in part, 253. 

(iuest. speed the going. 169. 
sf>ecd the parting, 175. 
tlie body's, 339. 

Guests are in the depths of hell, 316. 


Guid to be honest and trtie, 226. 

to be merry and wise. 226. 
Guide, philosopher, and friend, 262. 

providence their, 114. 

Guides, blind. 324, 

the planets in their course. 231 
Guilt s in that heart. 264. 
of Eastern kings, 98. 
rebellion, fraud, 147, 
so full of artless jealousy is, 69, 
to cover, 203. 
who fear not. 208. 

Guilty of no error, 290. 
of sttch a ballad, 18. 
thing, started IL.-e a, 59. 
thing surprised. 244. 

Guinea, compass of a, 269. 

jingling of the, 298. 

Guinea's stamp, 226. 

Gulf profound. 105. 

(iunt, med'cinable, 77. 

Gun, out of an elder, 38, 

Guns, these vile, 33. 

Gypsies stealing children, 222, 


naoiT, costly thy. 6r. 

use doth breed a, 12. 
Habitation, local, 20. 

Habits, small, w'ell pursued, 220, 
Had we never loved sae kindly, 226. 
H't'ggard, do prove her, 75. 

and midnight, 37. 

Hail, Columbia, 248. 

fellow, well met. 34c. 
holy light. 107. 
horrors, hail, 102. 
the rising sun. 198. 
to the chief. 260. 
wedded love, no. 

Hails you Tom or lack 211: 

Hair, amber-dropping, Hsf 

beauty draws us with a single, 

167, 


distinguish and divide* 126* 
just gftzzled, 136. 
most resplendent, 233* 
my fell of. 58. 
ninth part of a* 34, 
sacred, dissever, 1G7,, 
shakes pestilence, io6, 
to sf.and on end. 63. 

Hair-breadth 'scapes, 73. 

Hairs of your head are all nunv 
bered, 323. 

iiaL more of that, 34, 

















413 


INDEX. 


Half brokt-Ti-hcartcd, 270. 

iiitUicii frtjin the eye. 233. 
his 'I’roy \v;i.s Imrned. 36. 
in sli.'ule and half in sun. 265, 
is more than tlie wliole, 330. 
our knowled^^c ^vc must snatch. 

162. 

the crce<ls, 301. 

Half-pennyworth of breatl, 34. 

Half-shirt is two napkins, 35. 

Half-shut eyes, 167. 

Hall, ineny in, 3, 

Hallo\M.‘tl IS the time, 39. 

Halt ye betweei> two opinions, 311. 

Halter dr.iw, felt the, 221, 
noM' fitted t/ie, 143. 

Halves, go his, 4. 

Hamlet is still, at the close of the 
tla_v, when the, 209. 
rutle forefathers of the. 194. 

Haniriu r, smith stand with liis, 31. 
Hatiimcrs closing rivets, 38 , 146 . 
fell, no, 266, 

Hampden, some village, 195. 1 

Hand, adore the, 141. 

against every man. 310. 

cheek upon her. 46. 1 

cloud like a man's, 311. 

findeth to do, do it, 319.’ 

for hand, foot for foot, 310, * 

harulle touar<l my, i;}, 

hold a tire in his, 31. 

in liand. 114, 185. 

in his lifted, 133. 

in thy rigid, 43. 

led by rny, 122. 

let not thy left, 122. 

licks the. 158, 

of little employment, 6g. 

open as day. 37. 

put in every honest, 77, 

red, right, 104. 

sweet and cunning. 28. 

sweeten tins little. 58. 

that dealt the blow, 233. 

(hat fetl them, 206. 
that riKute us is tiiviiie. 149. 
that rounded I'eter s dome, 303, 
linie has I.iid his, 307, 
to execute and head to contrive, 
208. 

unlineal. 53. 
unpurchasL^l. 307. 
upon a woman, 232. 
upon the ark, 210. 


Hand upon the Ocean's mane, 288. 
waved her lily, 177. 
witli my heart in’t, 11. 

I you cannot see, 176. 

Handel 's but a ninny, 179, 

I Handle not, taste not, 327, 
toward my hand, 54. 
i lands, by foreign, 174. 
fatal, 106. 

folding of the, 316. 

from picking and stealing, 328. 

hnteth nicer, 6. 

knell is rung by fairy, 198, 

promiscuously applied, 275. 

shake, with a king, 304 

then take. 10. 

wings, or feet, 107. 

Hand-saw, Jiaw'k from .a, 64. 
Handsome, everything, about fiim, 

in three hundred pounds, 13, 
Hang a calfs-skin, 30. 
a doubt on, 76. 
out our banners, 58 v 
sorrow, 

the pensive head, 119. 
upon his pent-house, 52. 
rian^-jng in a golden chain, 107. 

the Voorst use man could be put 
to, 83, 

Hangman s whip, 225, 

Hangs on Dian's temple, 43. 

on princes' favours, 43. 

1 lannihal a pretty fellow, 151- 
I 1 cijiless love, 187* 

Happier in the passion we feel, 284, 
than I know, 112. 

Happiness, domestic, 211, 
glimpse of* 124* 
of the greatest number, 338* 
our being's end, 161. 
produced by a good inn. iSS. 
that makes tlie heart afraid, 292. 
ttirough another's eyes, 26. 
loo raniiliar, 243. 
too swiftly' Hies, 192, 
virtue alone is, 162. 

\\as born a t^^in, 281. 
we prize, if solid, 18:;. 

Happy boy at Drury's. 293. 

could I be with eitlier. 177, 
he with such a mother, 300. 
hilK 1 pleasing shade, 192, 
if I could say how much, 16. 

"i he born or taught, 83. 
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Happy is the man, 315. 

mixtures of more happy days, 
280. 

soul that all the way, 98, 
the man, 134. 
walks and shades, 114. 
who in his verse. 134. 

Hara^ the distrest. 186. 

Harbinger, spring-time's, 89. 
Harbingers to heaven, 100, 124. 
Hard crab-trec, 127. 
it is to climb, 208. 
to part, 220. 

Hare, to start a, 33. 

Hark ! from the tombs, 150. 
hark ! the lark, 78. 
they whisper, 173, 

Harm, win us to our, 52. 

Harmless as doves. 323. 

Harmonies, concerted, 291. 
Harmonious numbers, 107. 
Harmoniously confus'd. 172. 
Harmony, heaven drowsy with, 18. 
heavenly. 134. 
in her bright eye, 96. 
in immortal souls, 23. 
not understood, 159. 
of shape, 143. 
of the universe, 205. 
of the world, 10. 
soul of, 121, 
to harmony. 134. 

Harness, dead in his, 322. 
girdeth on his, 311. 
on our back. 59. 

Haroun AlraschUl. 297, 

Harp of thousand strings, 150, 
of Hife, 298. 
of Orpheus, 123. 
open palm upon his, 307, 
through 'rara's halls, 263, 

Harper, but as a. 307. 

Harping on my daughter, 64. 

Harps upon tlie willows. 315. 
Harpy-footed Furies. 106, 

Harrow up thy soul, 63. 

Harry the King, 38, 

« ith his Iteaver on, 35. 

Harsh and crabbed, 118. 

J leart pantctli after the water brooks 

314- 

un gal led play. 67. 

I larvesl of a cjiiiet ev'e. 242, 

of the iiew'tttowu liay, 146, 
truly is plenteous, 323. 


Harvest-time of Love, 247. 

Has been and may be, 238. 

Hast any philosophy in thee, 25. 

thou a charm, 251. 

Haste, married in, 151 
mounting in hot. 272. 
now to my setting, 42. 
thee. Nymph. 120. 
to be rich, 318. 
with moderate, 61. 

Hasten to be drunk, 133. 

Hastening ills, 201. 

Hat not the worse for wear, 214* 
three-cornered, 308. 

Hate, immortal. 102. 
in like extreme, 175, 
of those below, 272, 
unrelenting, 135. 

Hated, as, to be. 160. 
with a hale, 2S2. 

Hater, a good, 189. 

Hath he not always treasures. 2^2, 

Hating David. 132. 

no one, love but her, 274. 

Hatred* love turned to, 151, 

Haud the wretch in order, 225. 

Haughtiness of soul. 147. 

Haughty spirit before a fall, 317. 

Haunt, exempt from public. 23. 

Haunted, holy ground, 271, 
me like a passion, 235, 

Haunts in dale, 253. 

Have and to hold, 328. 
been blest, 276. 

Havens, ports, and happy, 31. 

Havock, cry, 50. 

Hawk from a hand-saw; 64. 

Hawks, between two, 39. 

Hawthorn bush, \vith seats, 200. 
under the, 120. 

Hay, harv^est of the new-mown, 14& 

Hazard of concealing, 225* 
of the die, 42* 

He best can paint them* 172, 
comes too near* 87, 178- 
cornetli unto you* 8. 
coude songes make* i, 
for <jod only, 108* 
must neetls go* 27- 
saw her charming* 181. 
that )S down* 127* 137, 
tiint is robb'd, 76, 

Head and front of* 73, 
crotchets in tliy, 13, 
fantastically carved* 37, 
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Hratl, hairs of your, numbered, 323. 
hands, vvin^s, 107. 
hang the pensive, 119. 
hoary, crown of glory, 317. 
imperfections on niy, 63. 
is not more native, 60, 
is sick and the heart faint, 320. 
lodgings in a, 126. 
off with his, 41, 146, 
one small, 202. 
plays round the, 161. 
precions jewel in his, 23. 
repairs his tirooping, 119. 
some less majestic, 274. 
that wG.irs a cro^vn, 36. 
to he let unfnrnishcti, 126. 
to contrive, 208. 
to shrowd his, 98. 
tinoasy lies the. 36. 

Heads do grow Ixjnoath their 
shoulders, 73. 
hide their diminish’d, io8. 
houseless. 71. 
sometimes so little, 124. 
tall men had cmpity, 81. 
touch heaven, 73, 

Flead Slone of the corner. 315. 

Headstrong as an allegory, 222. 1 

Healing in his wings. 322. 

Health and competence, i6r. 
spirit of, 62. 
nnhouglit, 133. 

Heap of dust, 174. 

Heajyetli up riches, 314. 

Heaps of pearl, 41,' 
unsunn'd. 117. 

Hear by talc or history*, 19. 1 

me for my cause, 50. 
to see, to feel, 271. 

\Ioard it said full oft, 79. 
melodics arc sweet, 287. 
the world around, 121. 

Hearing ear, the seeing eye, 317. 
of the ear, 313. 

Hearings, younger. t8. 

Hearse, sable, 86. 

Heart a transport know, 190. 
abundance of the. 323. 
afraid, that makc-S the, 292. 
after his own. 311. 
and lute, 227. 
ananv ft>r the. 283. 
as he tinnketh in his, 317. 
he lroiihle<!, let not your, 325, 
beating of iny, 288. 


Heart, beatings of my, 235. 
can know, ease the, 216, 
comes not to the, 161. 
detector of the, 155. 
detests him, 175. 
did break, some, 300. 
distrusting asks, 202. 
doth ache, 137. 

ease of, her look convey’d, 223. 
fail thee, if thy, 8. ^ 

faint, ne'er won fair lady. 3x4 
faint, whole, 320, 
felt along the, 235. 
for every fate, 279, 
for falsehood framed, 222, 
gently upon my. 307. 
give lesson to the head, 212. 
giv'c me back my. 270, 
glows in ev'ry, 156. 
grieve his. 57. 
grow fonder, 289. 
has learned to glow, 176. 
hath scap'd this sorrow, 79, 
if guilt’s in that, 264. 
in concord beats, 233. 
in her husband’s, 28. 
in my hand, ii. 
is firm as a stone, 313. 
is wax to be moulded, 5. 
knock at my ribs. 52. 
knoweth his own bitterness, 316. 
lord of the lion, 199. 
many a feeling, 251. 
merry, goes all the day, 29. 
more native to the, 60. 
moved more than with a trum¬ 
pet. 3 . 

music in my, 238. 
must have to cherish, 307. 
naked human. 155. 
never melt into his, 237. 
new open’d, 43. 

of a maiden is stolen, 264. 
of courtesy, 9. 
of heart, in my, 67. 
of my mystery, 67. 
of Nature rolled. 303. 
on her lips, 279. 
o’er-fraught. 57. 
rends thy constant, 203. 
responds unto his ovv'n, 305. 
rise in the, 299. 

riven with vain endeavour, 238. 
rotten at the, 2r. 
seeth with the, 253, 
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Heart, set my poor, free, 15. 
sick, maketh the. 316. 
sleeps on his own, 242. 
that I liis truly loved, 263, 
that's broken, 261, 
that is soonest awake, 263. 
that visit my sad, 50. 
that was humble. 266, 
to conceive, 208. 
to eate thy, 8. 

to heiut, and mind to mind, 
258. 

to resolve, 208, 
true as steel, 20. 
untainted, 39. 
untravell'd, 199. 
upon my sleeve, 72. 
war was in his. 314. 
was one of those which most 
enamour us, 279. 

W'eed's plain, 310. 

Weighs upon the, 58. 
which others ble^ for, 151. 
will break, 272, 
within him burned, 258. 
would fain deny, 58. 
wring your. 68. 

Heart's core, 67. 

supreme ambition, 189. 
Heart-ache, end the. 65- 
Hearth. cricket on the,' 121. 

Hearts beat high and warm, 303. 
bring your wounded, 265. 
cherish those, that hate thee, 43. 
dry as summer’s dust, 245. 
fashioneth their, 313. 
feeling. 231. 

in love use their own tongues, 16. 
lie withered. 264. 
of his countrymen, 228. 
of kings, enthroned in the, 22. 
our hopes with thee, 306- | 

steal away your, 51, 
that once l>eat high, 263. 
that the world had tried, 262. 
though stout and brave, 304. 
to live in, we leave behind, 256. 
unto wisdom, 315. 
well may your, believe, 198. 

Heart-stain, carried a, 266. 

Heart-strings, my dear, 75. 

Heart-throbs, count time by. 207. 

Heat for the cold, 5, 
of the day, 323. 

Heat-oppressed brain, 54, 


Heath-flower, from the. dashed the 
dew, 259. 

Heaven a time ordains. 123, 
airs from. 62. 
all that we believe of. 140. 
and happy constellations, 112. 
around us, 264. 
beauteous eye of. 30, 
before high, 14. 
better to ser\-e in, 102. 
cannot heal, 265. 
care in, is there. 6. 
commences, 201. 
cope of, no. 
dear to, 117. 

I doth with us as we with torche* 
do, 13. 

drowsy with harmony, 18. 
eye of, visits, 31, 
face of, so fine. 47. 
fell from, 103, 
fingers point to, 245. 
first taught letters, 122. 
first-born, ofl'spring of, 107. 
floor of. 23. 

I from all creatures hides, 158 
from, it came, 247. 
further off from. 292. 
gentle rain from, 22. 
gives its favourites, 274. 

God alone to be seen in, 279. 
great eye of, 6. 

1 had made her such a man, 73. 
has no nige. 151. 
has willed. 289. 
hath a summer's day, 98, 
he cried, 254, 
he gained from, 196. 
heads touch, 73. 
heard no more in, in. 
hell I suffer, seems a, 108. 
her starry (rain, iio. 
his blessed part to, 43. 
how long or short permit to, 114. 
husbandry in. 54. ^ 

in her eye, 112 
in hope to merit, 270. 
invites, hell threatens, 154. 
is love, 257. 

is not always angry, 142. 
itself that points out, 148. 
kindred points of, 236. 
leave her to. 63. 
lies about us, 244. 
light from, 276, 
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like the path to, 117* 
fnore things in. 63* 
not Iking true but, 265. 
of hell, 102* 
of invention, 37. 
on earth, 108* 
opened wide, 112, 
points out an hereafter, 148* 
prayer ardent opens, 156, 
remedies we ascribe to, 27, 
rcf)ort they bore to, 154. 
serene of, 247, 
smells to, 68. 
so much of, 234, 
soul wJiite as, 88* 
stole the Uvory of, 289. 
the self-s^ime, that frowns, 42, 
tliorny way to, 61. 
to be young was very, 247* 
to gaudy day tienies, 278. 
tries our virtue by affliction, 197. 
tries the earth, 309* 
upon the past has power, 134* 
verge of, 155. 
was all tranquillity, 262. 
were not heaven. 93. 
will bless your store, 217, 
winds of. visit her face, 60. 
would stoop to her, 118. 
yon blue, 297. 

Heaven's best tre.asures, 196, 
breath smells wooingiy, 53. 
cberubin hors’d, 54. 
ebon vault, 284. 
eternal year is thine, 134. 
gate, the lark at, 78. 
last best gift. 110. 
lights, godfatlicrs of, 17. 
pavement, riches of, 103. 
Sovereign siives, 155. 
sweetest air, 79. 
wide pathless way, 121. 

Heaven-born band, 248. 

Heaven-directed to the poor, 163, 

Heaven-eyed creature, 244. 

Heaven-kissing hill, 68. 

Heavenly blessings without number 
150. 

days that cannot die. 234. 
eloquence and fit words, 132. 
ho] )e is all serene, 267* 
maid. Music, was young, 198* 

Heavens blaze forth tlie death of 
princes. 50, 
declare the glurjv 313, 


Heavens, hung be the, with black, 39* 
Heaven-taught lyre, 189, 

Heaviest battalions. 335* 

Hebrew knelt in the dying light, 293* 
Hecuba to him, 65. 

Hedgehogs dressed in lace, 308* 
Heect lest he fall, 326. 

Heel of the courtier, 69. 

Heels, detraction at your, 28* 

of pleasure, treads upon the, 151, 
Height of this great argument, 102. 
ill an airy', 143. 

Heightens ease witli grace/ 182, 

Heir of all tlie ages, 298* 
of fame, 122, 

Heirs of trutJj. 243. 

Helen, like another, 131^ 

I felen's beauty in a brow of Egypt, 20. 
Helicon's harmonious springs, 192. 
Hell a fury like a w oman scorned, 151* 
all places shall be, 9* 
better to reign in, 102. 
blasts from, 62. 
breathes contagion, 67* 
l>roko loose, no* 
feeling, l>eholding heaven, 262. 
for hoarding, went to, 40* 
from beneath is moved, 321* 
full of goo<i meanings, 93. 
grew darker. 106* 

I suffer seems a heaven, 109. 
injured lovei*s, iii* 
it is in suing long to bide, 7. 
niaking earth a, 270. 
of heaven, 102* 
of welters. 273. 
of witchcraft, 80* 
tliat riches grow in. 103* 
terrible as, 106, 
threatens, 154. 
to ears polite, 164. 
to cjuick bosoms, 272. 
tremlded at the hideous name, 
106. 

way out of, 105. 
which way I fly is, 108* 
within him, io8. 

Hell's concave, tore, 103. 

Helm, notlded at the, 122. 

pleasure at the, 194. 

Helmet now shall make, 82. 

Hel]) and hindrance, 233* 

hi^ ready, was ever nigh, 187. 
me Cassius, 49. 
of man, vain is the, 314. 
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Help thyself and God \vill help ihee, 
93 ^ 

Helper, our antagonist is our, 206* 
Hen gathcreth her cliickens, 324, 
Hence, all you vain delights, gg* 
babilling dreams, 147, 
fionible sliadow; 55* 
ye profane, joo. 

Hen-pecked you all, 2S0* 

Heiaclitus would not faugh, 240* 
Herald Mercury, 6B. 

of joy, per fee lest, lO, 
no otlier, after my dea/.h, 44. 
Herald's coat without sleeves, ^5, 
Heraldry, boast of, 194. 

Herbs aiid country messes, 120, 
Hercules do what he may, 70. 
than I to. 60. 

Here a little and there a little, 321. 

I and sorrows sit. 30. 
in the body pent. 254. 

*s to the maiden. 222. 
lies a truly lionesl man. g8, 
lies our sovereign. 138. 
nor there. 77. 
rests his head, 196. 
shall thy proud waves be staved 
312, * * 

Skugg lies snug, 185. 

Hcreflitary bondsmen, 271. 

Heritage of woe, 277, 
the sea. 266* 

Hermit, Man the. sighed. 255;. 

to dwell a weeping. 198, 
Hermitage, take that for an. 96* 

Hero and the man completej J48* 
conquering, comes. 140, 
must drink brandy. 188. 
perish or sj^arrow fall. 158* 
to his valet. 338. 

Herod. oul-Iierods, 66. 

Heroic deeil. kniglifly counsel and, 
229. 

stoic (jato. 282. 

Hcrte, pnketh every^ gentil, 2, 
Hesitate dislike, 168. 

Hesperus that h^d, 109. 

Hey-day in the blood, 68- 
Hie jacet, two narrow words, 8. 
its forlorn, 238, 

Hidcleii soul of harmony. 121- 
Hide her shame, 203. 
the fault I see, 123, 
their ftiininish'd heads. lOC* 
i!:o.se iiitls of r,:iQ\v, i f;. ^ 


1 


Hide your diminish’d rays, 164* 
Hides n dark soul. 117. 
a shining face, 215. 
from himself Ins state, i 36 . 
Hierophants, poets are the, 256. 

Hies to Ills confine. 59. 

High ambition lowly lawl, 257. 

and low, death in^ikes equal the. 

83. 

and lialmy state, 59. 
characters arc drawn from high 
life, 162, 

erected thoughts, 9. 
instincts, 244. 

mountains are a feeling, 272. 
on a throne of royal state, loj 
ovcr-arch'd imbower. 102. 


iliinking. plain living, 239. 
High-born Hoel's har|>, 193. 
i lighor law, 297. 
ifighest, pcpixrfd the, 203, 

Highly fed, 27. 

what tliou wouldsf, 53. 
Highness's dog at Kew, 123. 

Hill apart, set on a, 105. 

cot beside the, 231. 
j ‘custom'd, 196. 
heaven-kissing, 68. 

.so dow'n tljy, 230. 
th.it skirts the dowm, 209. 
went up a, and so came down 
agen, 89. 
wind-beaten, 256. 
yon high eastern, 60. 
ilUls and valleys, dales and fields, 9. 
of snow, liidc tliose, 15. 
over the, and far away, 177, 
peep o'er hills, 165. 
strong amid the, 288. 

Hillside, conduct ye to a, 123. 

Him of the western dome, 132. 

that hath not, 324. 

Himself, his Maker, and the angel 
Death, 232. 

Hind mated by the lion, 27. 

Ilindeis needle and thrc.ad. 292, 
Hindrance and a help. 233. 

Hinge nor loop, 76. 

Hinges, golden, moving, 112. 
grate liarsh thunder, 107, 
of (he knee, 66. 

Hint u-fault, 168. 


to sp< ak, it was inv, 79. 
upon this, I sp.ake' 74. 

Hip, I have thei' c»n the. 27 
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Hire, labourer \sorlliy of his, 324. 

Ills time lb forever, 99, 

IlisEories iDake men wise, 80. 

History, anyrinng buf, 149, 
ever liear by talc or. 19, 
is pfnlosopljy teachiag^ by ex-' 
amples, 1 1^2. 
in a nation b eyes^ i9>* 
must be false. 149. 
portaricc in m\ lra\ el's, 73. 
register of crimes, 20B, 
strange c\entful. 25. 

Hit, pa I pa tile, 70- 
ililehes in a rhyinc* 169, 

Hifherto shall thou come, ^12. 

I i n e for bees* 82, 

Hoard of niaxmis jjrcaelnng, 293. 1 

lloardifig, wtnit to hell, 40, 

Muarsc rough verse, 166, 

I hiary head is a crown, 317, 

Hol)bes ck4irly proves, 145* 
Hobby-horse is forgot, 67. 

Hobson's clioiee, 336. 
liocus-poeus science* 178. 

I loel's harp, 193. 

Hog in h'.picurijs* sty, 204. 

Hoist with his own petar, 68> 

Hold a axndlc, 179. 

enough, 59. ' 

fast that which is good, 327, 
high converse, 182. 
his peace, liereaftcr, 328. 
makes nice of no vile, 30. 
the mirror up to nature, 66, 
thf>u the good, 300, 

Hole, Ca.‘sar ntight stop a, 70. 
in a’ your coats, 224. 
poisoned rat in a, 146, 

Holes where eyes did once inhabit. 
41 - , 

Holiday-rejoicing spirit, 249. 

Holidays, if all the year were, 33. 
Ilolicst thing ali%-c. 251. 

Molily. that wouldst thou, 53. 
Hollaing and singing, 36. 

Hollow atul false, 104. 
blasts of wind, 176. 
murmurs died away. 198. 
oak our palace is, 266. 

Holy angels guard thy bed, 150. 
grouml. call it. 286. 
haunted ground, 271. 
text around she strews. 195. 
rune is tpiiet as a Nun, 237. 
writ, proofs of, 76. 


Holy writ, stol n out of, 41. 

Homage, all things do lier, lo. 
vice pays to virtue, 125. 

Home, best country ever is at. 200. 
dear hut our. 185. 
draw near their eternal, 100. 
homely features lo keep. 118. 
is home. 288. 
is on the deep, 256. 
man gocth to his long, 319. 
next way, 92. 
no place like. 2S8. 
out of house and, 36. 
sweet home, 288. 

(o men's business and bo>on._ 
80. ' 

l{amc-bound fancy, 296. 

I lonie-keeping youth, 12. 

Homeless near a thousand homes, 
232. 

Homer all tlic books you need, i^o. 
living begged his bread. 98. 
seven cities warr'd for, 98. 

Homer's rule the best, 169. 

Homes, forced from their, 200. 
near a thousand. 232. 
of silent prayer, 300. 

Honest and true, 226. 
labour bears, 99. 
man ‘s aboon his might, 226. 
man '5 the noblest ^^ork. 161. 
tale speeds best, 41. 

Honesty, armed so strong in, 51, 
is the best policy, 345. 
manhood, nor good fellowship* 
32. 

Honey-dew. hatit fed on, 252. 

Honied showers. 119. 

Honour and shame, 161. 
bed of. 127. 152. 
books of, 79. 

but an empty bubble, 131, 
chastity of. 206. 
clear in, 164. 
depths and shoals of. 43. 
from corruption, 44. 
grip, feel your, 225, 
hurt that, feels, 298. 
is a mere scutcheon, 35. 
s at the stake, 69. 

's lodged, place where. I2rf. 
is the subject, 48. 
jealous in, 25. 
love, obedience. 58. 
loved I not, more, 96. 
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Honour more hurts, 129. 
new-made, 29 
no skill ill surgery, 35. 
our sacred, 219. 
pluck up drowned, 33. 
post of, 148. 
pricks me on. 35. 
prophet not without, 323. 
set to a leg, 35. 
she what was, knew, 112. 
tlie King, fear God, 328. 
there all the, lies, 161. 
to pluck bright, 33. 
what is that word, 35. 

Honour’s truckle-lx^, 127. 
Honourable men, these were, 322. 
Honoured in tlic breach. 62. 
Honours, to the world his, 43. 

his blushing, 43. 
flood, him that wears a, 6. 

Hooded clouds like friars, 303. 
Hoofs of a swinish multitude, 206. 
Hook or crook, 7, 343. , 

I lookas, divine in, 280, 

Hooks of steel, 61, 

Hooting at the glorious sun, 251. 
Hope against liope, 325. 
break it to our, 59, 
deferred. 316. 
earthly, 267. 
elevates, 113. 
f.iith and. 161, 
farewell fear, 108. 
final, is flat despair, 104. 
fooled with, 136. 
for a season bade farewell, 254. 
frustrate of his, 123. 
heavenly, is all serene, 267. 
is brightest. 2(3o. 
i-> but the <Iream, 142. 

IS there no, 177. 
light of, 255. 

like the gleaming taper, 204. 

never conies, 102. 

never to. again, 43. 

no other medicine but only, 14. 

none without, 190. 

nurse of young desire, 208. 

of all who suffer. 301. 

ol many nations, 274. 

phantoms of, 187, 

springs eternal, *58. 

still relies on. 204. 

tender leaves of, 43. 

the charmer, 254. 


Hope this pleasing, 148. 
to feed on, 8. 
to merit heaven, 270. 
to tlie end, 327. 
to write well, 123. 
told a flattering tale, 286.- 
true, is swift. 41. 
while there’s life there's, 177. 
white-handed, 117. 
withering fled. 277. 

Hope's perpetual brciith, 239, 

'■ Ho|ielcss anguish, 187. 
fancy feigned, 299. 

Hopes belied our fe.irs, 291. 

crawling upon niy startled, 146. 

laid waste, 291. 

like tow'"ring falcons, 143. 

my fondest, decay, 2G2. ' 

of future ye;irs, 306. 

I stirred up with high. 124. 

Horatio, thou art e'en as just a man, 

66 . 

j Moratius kept the bridge, 294. 

Hont, blast of that drttid, 239. 
his wreathed, 237. 
lends his pagan, 171. 
voice of that wild, 259. 

Horrible discord, iii, 
imaginings, 52. 

Horrid ^nd, 309. 

Horror, inward, 148. 
nodding, 116. 
of his folded tail. 122. 

Horrors accumulate on horror's head, 
76. 

supped full with, 58. 

, Horse, dearer than his, 298. 

j gray mare the Ijctlcr. 345. 
my kingdom for a. 42. 
scarce would move a, 213. 
something in a flying, 237. 

I which is now a, 78. 

Horseback, sits on his. 30. 

Horse-leech hath two daughters, 31S, 

Horsemanship, w'itcli the world with 
noble, 35. 

Horses, betw'een two. 39. 

Hose, a world too wide, 23, 

Hospitable thoughts intent, in. 

Host of the Garter, 12. 

that led the starry. 109. 
universal, up sent a shout, 103. 

Hostages to fortune, 80. 

Hot and rebellious liquors, 24. 
cold, moist, 107. 
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Hot fi.Tslo, monntinc^ in. 272. 

Hound or spnniol. '^2. 

Hour heforo itie \\ (jrshipped sun, 45. 
l)onntifs of nn, 154. 
by Siircwsbnrv dock. 35. 
cafdi ilic trnnsic-nt. 186! 
fricntlliost ff> sleep, 111. 

I have liarl iny. 134. 
inevM.iblo, 194, 

Itvcs its little, 296. 
rnay lav it tn the <lnsi 271 
now 's the. 226. ^ 

(I for a sin"le. 2^9. 
of glortous life, 2P1. 
r>f virtuous hl.)ertx\ 14S. 

5elf-.ippi<.)\ (tit;, lOi. 

SoiTie wee sluii t. 226. 
fiMic and tile. 33. 
to hfvur we ripe and rijsc, 24. 
torturing, c.ill us to penance, 
104, 

tipon the stage, 38 
M’atch tlic, 280. 

M'hcn lovers' vows, 278. 
with beauty's ehain, 2O3. 
wonder of an, 271. 
wraps the i>resetvt. 197. 

1 louris, ly ing w ith. 197. 

I b»nr s t.tlk w itli.d, 18. 

Hours be set ajvari for business. 184. 

circling, waked by the. in', 

1 onre enjoyed. 214. 
of bliss, winged. 253. 
of case, woman ! in'our, 239. 
unheeded flew. 254. 
wise to talk with our p.ast. 134. 
House and home, out of, 36. 
arrow o'er the, 70. 
l>e divided against itself, 324. 
daughters of my fatlier’s, 28. 
f<ir ail living. 312. 
his castle, 3. 
ill spirit so fair a, 11. 
hi tie pleasure in the. 217. 
lowered tijjori our, 40. 
mansions in my I-'ather's, 323. 
iio.it tlefensive to a, 31. 
t le luck about the, 217, 

»)i mourtiing. 319. 
of my friends. 322. 
of l*indariis. 122. 
ot prayer, 142, 349. 
prop of mv, 23 
t^ei thine, in order, 321. 
to l)c let for life, 9j. 


House to lodge a friend, 14r 
Household worfls, 38. 

Houseless heads, 71. 

I louses fer asonder, 2. 

plague o both your, 47. 
seem asleep, 238. 
thick, and sewers annoy, 113, 
Housewife that's thrifty, 222. ' 

How arc the mighty fallen, Ji i. 
art thou fallen, 321. 
blest is he. 201. 
divine a thing, 236. 
few themselves in that just mir 
ror sec. 1 3 3. 
he will talk. 140. 

I pities (hem. 248. 

It talked, 140. 
light .a e.iiise, 262, 
lov'd, how honour'd, 174. 
not to tlo It. 30(y 
small a p;irt of time, loi. 
small of :dl that liiiman hearts 
endure, 187. 

the devil they got there. 168. 
the style refines, 166. 

Howards,'blood of all the, 161. 

Howl .ind hiss. 273. 

I towls along the sky, 199. 

Hue. love's proper, 113. 
of resolution. 63. 
unto the rainbow, 30. 

Hues of bliss, 196. 

Hugged l)y the old, 292. 
the oft'ender, 132. 

Hum, hideous. 122. 

of cither army sounds, 38. 
of human cities, 272. 
of men, 120. 
of mighty workings. 287. 

Human creatures' lives. 292. 
events, course of, 318. 
face ilivine, 107. 
nature's ilaily food, 234, 
race, forget the, 274. 
soul take wing, 278. 
spark is left, 122. 
to err is, 166. 
to step aside is, 224. 

Humanities of old religion. 233* 

Humanity, imitated. 66. 
music of, 235. 
suflering, satl, 306. 
wearisome condition of, g 
w itil all its fears. 306. 

Humankind, clay of, >36 
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Huttmnkmd, lords of, 200. 

Humble cares and delicate fears, 232. 
grave adorned, 174. 
heart that was, 266. 

Livers in content, 43. 

Port to imperial Tokay, 197. 
tranquil spirit, 99. 

Humbleness, whispering, 21. 
Humility and modest stillness, 37. 

pride that apes, 248, 251. 

H umour, career of his, 16, 
of it, 12. 

woman in this, won, 40. 
Humorous sadness, 26. 

Humours turn with climes, 163. 
Huncamunca’s eyes, 184. 

Hundred, might tell a, 61. 

Hung l>e the heavens, 39. 

over her enamour'd, no. 
Hunger, obliged by, 168. 

Hungry as the grave, 182. 
lean-faced, 15. 

lion give a grievous roar, 184. 
Hunt for a forgotten dream, 235. 
Hunter and the deer a shade, 255. 

mighty, and his prey was man, 123. 
Hunting the Devil designed, 133. 
Hunts in dreams, 298, 

Huntsman his pack, 203, 
Hurly-burly's done, 52. 

Hunting through the lawn, 299. 
Hurt cannot l>e much, 47. 
of the inside. 127. 
that honour feels, 298. 
to his own, 313. 

Hurtles in the darkened air, 194, 
Husband cools, 163. 
lover in (he. 190. 
truant, should return, 281. 
woman oweih to her. 27. 

‘s eye, looks lovely in her, 232. 
Husbandry, edge of, 61. 
in heaven, 54. 

Hush, my dear, lie still, 150. 

HusVy>'l be every' thought, 244. 

in grim repose. 194. 

Hut our home, 185. 

Hyacinthine locks, 109. 

Hypenon to a satyr, 60. 

Hyperion's ends, 68. 

Hypocrisy, sort of homage, 125, 
Hyrcan tiger, 56. 

I can fly, or I can run, 118. 

Icve it—I love it, 309. 
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Ice, be thou chaste as, 66. 
in June, 269. 
motionless as, 238. 
starve in, 106. 
thick-ribbed, 15. 
to smooth the, 30. 

Icicle, chaste as the, 45. 

Icy hands of death, 95. 

' Idea of her life, 17. 

teach the young, 181. 

Ideas, man of nasty, 146. 

Ides of March, 48, 

Idiot, tale told by an, 58. 

Idle as a painted ship, 249. 
hands to do, 150. 
wind, pass by me as the, 51. 
wishes, in, 223. 
world calls, 21 r. 

Idleness, penalties of, 172. 
polished, 229. 

Idler, busy world an, 211. 
is a watch, 213. 

Idly spoken, that worn-out word, so 
291. 

Idolatry-, god of my, 46. 

If all the world and love, 8. 
any, si>eak, 50. 
for ever, still for ever, 278. 
is the only peacemaker, 26. 
it Were done, 53. 
much virtue in. 26. 
thy heart fail thee, 8. 

Ignorance, burst in, 62. 
is bliss, 192, 

is the mother of your devotion. 
* 33 - 

of weal til, 201, 

our comfort flows from, 143. 

sedate in. 186. 

Ignorant of what he's most assur'd. 

Ignorantly read. 166. 

Ilium, topless towers of, 9. 

I III, better made by, 231. 
blows the wind, 345. 
deeds done, 31. 
fares the land, 201. 
final goal of, 300. 
habits gather, 135. 
nothing, can dwell, ii. 
sovereign o'er transmuted, 116. 
where no ill seems, 108. 
wind turns none to good, 245. 

Ill-favoured thing, 26, 

Ills, l)ear those, we have, 6;;. 
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lllso life victorious, 224, 

the scholar’s life assail. 186. 
to come, 192. 
to h.isteninij. a prey. 201. 
what mighty, 140 . 

Illumed the eastern skies. 295. 
Illuniiiic, what in me is dark, 102. 
Ill-us'd ghost, 180, 

Illusion, for man's, given, 26?, 

1 Hustnous acts, loi . 
predecessor, 205. 
spark, 213. 

Image of Clod in ebony. 124. 
of (jc>od t^ueeii liess, 292, 
twofold, we saw a. 246. 

Images and precious thoughts, 246, 
Imaginary joys, 197. 

Imagination all c'ompact, 20. 
boilies forth, 20. 
can. boast, 181, 
fair to fond, 239. 
for his facts, 223. 
of a feast, 31. 
study of, 17. 
sweeten my, 72. 
trace the noble dust, 70. 

/inaginations arc as foul, 67. 

Imagin'd new, 186. 

Imaginings, horrible. 52. 

Imitated humanity, 66. 

Immemorial elms, 299. 

Imniense pleasure to come, 197. 

Imminent deadly breach. 73. 

Immodest words. 137. 

Immor.d thouglit, not one. 189. 

Immortal as they ijuote, 156. 
fire, spark of tlial, 276. 
hate, and study of revenge, 102. 
names, one of the few, 304. 
part, have lost the. 75. 
scandals fly, 137. 
sea, si.ght of that. 245. 
song, wanted one, 131. 
though no more, 271. 
verse, 120. 246. 
with a kiss, 9. 

Immortality, liorn for, 241. 
longing after. 148. 

* I hart, and joy, in. 

Immort.tls never ap|>ear alone, 251, 

Immovalilc, infix'd, 106. 

Impanidis d in one .anot her's arms, 109. 

Impartial laws >\ere given. 176, 

Impeach merit, own the soft, 222. 

Impearls on every leaf. in. 


Impediment, without, 41. 
ln]]x-Jiinents, admit. 80. 
in fancy's course. 27. 
to great enterprises. 80. 
Imperceptible water, 292. 

I mperfect offices of prayer, 245, 
Imperfections on mv he,ad. 64 
Imperial Caesar, dead. 70. ^ 

ensign, full high advanc'd, 103, 
fancy, 229. 

theme, swelling act of the, 52. 
Tokay, Imniblc Port to, 197. 
Impious in a good man, 155. 

men bear sway. 148. 

Implied subject ion, 109. 

Important day. the great, the. 147, 
Importune, too proud to, 197. 
Impossible, because it is, 330. 
she, that not, 97. 
what's, can't be, 227. 

Impotent conclusion, 74. 
Impoverished the public stock 188 
liiipregns the clouds. 109. 

Imprison d in the viewless winds, 15, 
wranglers, set free the, 211. ' 
Improve each moment, 186. 

each shining hour, 150. 

Impulse from a vernal wood. 242, 
Inaction, disciplined, 229. 

Inactivity, m.asterly, 229^ 

Inaiiim.ite, if aught e er grieves, 272, 
Inaudible foot of Time '>- 
Incapable of stain. 104.’ * 
Incarnadine, seas, 55. 

I ncarn.it ion of f,it ilividends, 302. 
Incense-breathing morn, 194. 

Incens’d with indignation. 106, 

Inch, ever>-. a king. 72. 
he 'll take an ell, 344. 
that is not fool. 132. 

Incidis in Scyllain, 22. 

1 ncliiic, Desdemona seriouslv, ; 3. 
Income tears, her, 92. *’ ' 

Incomparable oil, Macassar, 2bv* 
Increase of apixMitc, 60. 

Inercaseth knowledge, 318. 

[lulemniiy for the past. 189. 

I tulependenee, spirit, 199. 
Index-learning, 171. 

India's coral strand, 267. 

Indi.an, like the biise, 77. 
lo, the poor, 158. 
steep, on tlie, n6. 

Indignation, incens'd w'ith, io<x 
Indocti discant et ament, 166. 
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Indus to tlic Pole, 172. 

Iricbriatt?, cliwr but not, 21 r. 
Inestimable stones, 41. 
inevitable hour, await the, 194. 
Infamous are fond of fame, 208. 
Infancy, heaven lies about us in 
our, 244. 

Iniant crying for the light, 300. 
crying in the night, 300. 
mewling and puking, 25. 

Infants, canker galls the, 61. 
Infected, all seems, 166. 

Infection and the hand of war, 31. 
Infidel, I have thee, 22. 

Infidels adore, 167. 

Infinite in faculties, 64. 

riclies in a little room, 10. 
wrath, and despiair, 108. 

Infirm of purpose, 55, 

Infinnities, btor his friend's, 151, 
lufirinity of noble mind, 119.' 

Infix d, and frozen round, 106, 

Inflict, those who, 285. 

Influence, selectest. 112. 

unawed by, 267. 

Influences, skyey, 14. 

Information, know where we can 
find, 188. 

Infortune, worst kind of, 3. 
Inglorious arts of p>eace, 130, 

Milton, 195. 

Ingratitude, b^e, 118. 

unkind as man's, 25. 

Ingredient is a devil. 75. 
Ingredientsof our poison'd chalice, 53. 
Inhabit this bleak world, 264, 
Inhabitants, look not like, 52. 

Inherit, all which it, ii. 

Inhumanity to man. 226, 

Injured, forgiveness to the, 135. 

lover's iiell. iia. 

Injury, insult to. 332. 

Ink. gall enough in thy, 29. 

small drop of, 282, 

Inn, gain the timely, 56- 

hapiMiiess produced by a good, 
188. 

tiike mine ease in mine, 34. 
warine:>t welcome at an, 191. 
llUiocence and health, 20J. 
and mirth, 2S0. 
fearful, 239. 
her, a child, 134. 
of love, dallies with the, 28, 
Innocent as gay, 155. 


Innocent sleep, 5;. 

Innumerable as tfie stars, nr, 
bees, muniuiriug of. 299. 
Inordinate cup is unbless'd, 75. 

! nsane root, 52. 

Insatiate archer, 154. 

Inscription upon my tomb, 257. 
Insects of the hour, 206. 

Inseparable, one and, 268. 

Inside, hurl of the, 127. 

of a church, 34. 

Insides, carrying three, 230. 
Insolence, flown with, 103. 
of office, 65. 

Insolent foe, taken by the, 73. 
Inspiring tiold John Barleycorn, 224. 
instant, rose both at an. 35. 

Instil a wanton sweetness, 182, 
Instinct, coward on, 34. 

with music, 233. 

Instincts, few strong, 239. 

unawares, 288, 

Instructions, bloody, 53. 

Instruments, mortal, 50. 
of darkness, 52. 
to plague us. 72. 
to scourge us, 72, 

Insubstantial pageant, 11. 

Insult to injury, 332. 

Insults unavenged, 245. 

Insurrection, nature of an, y>_ 
Intellect, march of, 248. 

Intellectual, ladies, 2to. 

power, 245. 

Intelligible forms, 253. 

Intent, sides of my, 54. 

W’orking out a pure, 240. 

Intents wicked or charitable, 62. 
Intercourse of daily life, 236. 

speed the soft, 172, 

Interfused, more deeply, 235. 
Intimates eternity to man, 148, 
Intolerable deal of sack, 34. 

not to be eiidiired, 27, 

Intiiition, passionate, 246, 

I mim'd, quietly, 62. 

Imcntion, heaven of, 37. 

necessity the mother of, 15*. 
of the enemy, 147. 
torture his, 145. 

Inventions, sought out many, 319. 
Inventor, plague the, 53. 

Inverted year, ruler of the, 2’i. 
Inviolate sea, 297. 

Invisible soap, 292. 
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Invisible spirit of wine% 7=5* 
to itu^e. 1^88, 

IrivokM. oft^ 114, 

InuartJ :iikI spiritual grace, 328. 

selb(lis|iarageiuent, 245. 
Inwanlly digest, 328, 
luna, ruins cl, 188 
Iris. Ii%*elier, 298, 

Iron bars a cage, 96. 

did on the anvil cool. 31, 
enteretj into his soul, 3'^29. 

Itold out rny, 37, 

IS hot. strike while the, 348. 
meddles w ith cold. 127/ 
scourge, 192. 
shar[X"neth iron, 318* 
sleet of arrowy shower, 194, 
tears down riuto's cheek, J2I. 
longue of midnight, 20. 
ith a rod of, 328, 

Iron-bound bucket. 262. 
Irrepressible conHict. 297. 

Island, tight little. 249. 

Isle, friglHs the, 74, 

of Beauty, fare tliee well, 289* 
this sceptred, 31. 

Isles of (ireece, 281, 

sailed for sunny, 293, 

Ismel, mother in. 310, 
of the Lord, 261, 

Issues good or had, 243, 

It is this, it is tins, 262, 

miglit have been, 302. 
must be so, 148- 
were all one, 27, 

Itcli of disputing, 84. 

Itching palni, 51. 

Iteration, damnable, 32* 

Itliunel \silh his spear, 110* 

Ivy green, 309* 

Jack, banish plump, 34. 
shall pipe. <)o. 
life of poor, 220. 

Jade, let tlie galled, wince, 67, 

Jail, patron and the, 186. 

Janus, tw'O’headed, 21. 

Javati or Oadire, ii6. 

Jaws of darkness, 19. 

ponderous and marble, 62* 
jealous m tionour, 25. 

not easily, 77. 

|ealousy, beware of, 75, 
tnh of artless. 69, 
injustice, 153, 


Jealousy is cruel as the grave, 320* 

I the injur d lover s hell, iii. 
Jehu, like the driving of, 311, 

I Jericho, tarrv at, 311. 

Jerusalem, if 1 forget thee, 315. 
Jessamine, jxile, 119* 
jesses were rnydear heart-strings, 75, 
jest and riddle of the uorld, 160. 
and youthful jollity, 120, 
hiugliable, 21* 
bitter is a scornful, 186. 
fellow of infinite, 6g, 
good, for ever, 33, 

I life is a, 178. 

I ^ u hole n it in a, 88. 

Jest's prosperity lies in the ear, 19. 
Jests, indebted to his memory for 
his, 223 „ 

Jew, else, an h'hrew, 34, 
hath not a, eyes, 22,. 

I thank thee, 22, 
that t^hakesp>eare drew, 176* 
Jewel, experience lx? a, 13, 
in an Ivthiop‘s ear, 46. 
ill his head. 23, 
my heav nly. 9* 
of the just, 126- 
of their souls. 75. 
rich in having such a. 12. 

Jewels five-words long, 299. 
in the carcanet, 79. 
into a garret, 3r, 
unvalued, 41, 

Jews might kiss, 167. 

Jingling of tlie guinea. 298. 

Jocund <!ay stands |jptcx^ 47. 

John, print it. some s;ud, 137. 

Joint-labourer with the day, 59. 

time is out of, 63, 

Joke, Dulness evx‘r loves a. 171, 
many a, had he, 202. 
to cure the dumps. 143. 

Jolly milltT, there was a, 208. 
place in times of old. 235. 
whistle, 2. 

Jonson s learnetl sock, 120. 

Jut of heart or hope. 123. 
Journeymen. Nature's, 66. 

Journeys end in lovers' meeting, 28. 
Jove for his power to thunder. 44. 
laughs at lovers' })erjuries, 46 
. " 33 - 

like a painted, 133, 
son^e cliristen'd* 171. 
the front of, 08 . 
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Jove, young Phidias brought, 303* 
love s dread clamours, 76, 

JoVt ambition finds such, 108* 

and bliss that poets feign, 40, 
and sorrow learn, 307* 
asks if this be, 202. 
be iinconfincd, 272, 
brightens his crest, 113, 
current of domestic, 187. 
eternal, 139, 
for ever dwells, 102, 
heartfelt, 161, 
how pure the, 229, 
is the sweet voice, 252. 
of the whole earth, 314, 
of youlli, 223. 
rises in me, 252. 
shouted for, 312* 
smiles of, 265. 
snatch a fearful, 192* 
so seldom weaves a chain, 263. 
the luminous clovid, 252. 
the oil of, for mourning, 321, 
the perfectest herald of, 16. 
the world can give, 279. 
thing of beauty is a, 286* 
turns at the touch oh 216- 
wear a face of, 242, 
which warriors feel, 259. 
who ne‘cr knew, 174* 
would win, 281* 

Joy's delicious springs, 270. 
joyful school-days, 249. 

Joyous prime, 7, 
the birds, 112* 

Joys. Africa and golden, 37, 
departed, 180. 

faded like tlie morning dew, 255. 
from our own selves must floNv. 
184* 

imaginary. 197. 

that came down shower - like, 
252. 

we dote upon, 141. 
judge, amongst ftjoH a. 213* 

not according to ap[)carance, 325. 
Judge's rolK^t 14. 

Judges all ranged, 177, 
fool w'ifli, 213. 

Iningr>', 1O7, 

Judgment, a Daniel come to, 22. 
falls upon a man. 90* 
fled to brutish beasts, 51, 
green in, 77* 

hoodwink'd, surrender* 212, 




Judgment is we<ik the prejudioe 
strong, 178. 
reserve iliy, 61. 
shallow spirit of^ 39, 

Ju<lgmcnts as our watches^ 164. 

J udicious drank, 172. 

grieve, make the, 66. 

Juggling fiends, 59. 

J ulia, lips of, 94, 

Julius, ere the mightiest, fell. 59, 
jump the life to come. 53, 

June, leafy month of, 249. 
seek ice in, 269. 
what so rare as a day in, 309. 
Juno's eyes, lids of, 29, 
utirclcn^ng liate, 133. 

Jtipiter on Juno smiles, 109. 
Junsprudence, light of. 5. 
jury, passing on the prisoner’s life. 
14. 

jurymen may dine, 167. 

Just, actions of the, 95. 
and inightie death, 8. 
are the ways of God, 115. 

Has the twug is bent, 162. 

(lod forgive, 238. 
jewel of the, 126. 
less than sage, 262. 
memor)^ of the, 316, 
men made perfect, 32; 
path of ihe, 316. 
remembrance of the, 329. 
Justice be thy plea. 22. 
course of. 22. 
even-handed, 53. 
in fair round t^lly, 25, 
mercy seasons, 22. 
of my quarrel, 39, 
poetic. 171. 
to all men, 219. 
unwhipped of. 71. 
with mercy. 114. 

Justifiable to men, J15. 
justified of lier children, 323. 

Justify the ways of God, 102. 

Katerfelto with hair on end, 211, 
Keep o' the windy side, 29, * 

sliould, who can, 238* 
step to the music of the Union 
^ 93 ^ 

the word of promise, 59, 
yx>ur powder dry, 336. 

Keeper, am I my l>rother s, 310, 
Kf.ndal green, knaves in, 34. 
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Kepcn wcl thy tongue, 3. 

Kept the faitli, 327. 

Key tluit opes the palace of eternity, 
116* 

Keys, clutch tlje gt>lcien, 301, 
of all tile creeds, 301, 

Keystane o night s black arch, 224* 
Kibe, galls hjs, Og. 

Kick against tlie pricks, 325. 
in that place, 129. 
sue cUj\\ii '^tairs, 227* 

that sCniircc \voui<.i move 3. horse, 
213, 

their ov\ iicrs over, 22 t_ 

Kicked until they can feci, 128,- 
KicksJmws, little tiny, 37. 

Kid, lie tJovvn with tfie, 320, 

Kidney, man of my, 1^, 

Kill a sound divine. 213. 

the bloom, 233, 

Kin, little more than, 60. 

prohi|>ited degrees of, I2g, 
whole norld, 44, 

K md as kings. 133. 

cruel only to be, 68* 

<lccds witli coldness, 242* 
enjoy Iicr while slie s. 135* 
hearts are more than coronets 
298* 

less than, 60, 
to her virtties, 142* 
to niy remains, 134. 
wondrous, ig8* 

Kindle soft desire, 131* 

Kindled by the master's spell, 231. 
Kindles false fires, 243, 
in clotlies, 95, 

Kindlier hand. 301* 

Kindly fRiits of the earth. 328. 
Kindness, greetings where no. is, 
236* 

milk of human, 53* 
save in the way of, 232* 

Kindred points of lieaven, 236* 

King, an anointed. 31, 

Cnmbyses' vein, 34* 
conscience of the. 65. 
contrar>' to the, 39* 

(ajphetua loved, 46* 
dotli hedge a, 69* 
every itich a, 72. 

God save the, 143* 
here lies our sovereign lord itie, 
138, 

himself has followed her, 204. 


King, mockery, of snow, 32, 
of day, powerful, t8i* 
of England cannot enter, 189* 
of France with forty thousand 
men, 89. 

of good fellow s, 38, 213, 
of shreds and patches, 68, 
of terrors, 312. 
state without a. 293* 

Stephen was a worthy peer, 74. 
under w hich, 37, 

King's creation, 226. 
crown, nor the. 14. 

English, abusing the, 12* 
every subject s duty is the, 3S. 
name is a tower of strcfigth. 43 
I Kmgdofti fora horse, 42* 

I for a little grav'c, 32* 
j like to a little, 50* 

I ^ my niind to me a. is, 340, 

Kingly line in Europe, 261, 

I Kings are like stars. 284, 
come bow' to it, 30- 
it makes gods, 41, 
may be blest, 224, 
j right div ine of, 171* 
royal throne of, 31. 
stories of the death of, 32, 
xi]^n their coronation, 133. 
win be tyrants from policy, 2>6, 
Kiss but m the cup, 85, 

I irnmonal with a, 9* 

long long, 281. 
me and tx? quiet, 178* 
of youth and love, 281, 
one kind. 183, 
snatched hasty, 182. 

I to every sedge, 12, 

traitorous, 285, 

' with one long, 297, 

Kisses bring again, 15. 

from a female mouth, 279* 
remembered, 299, 
tears and smiles, 234* 
thinking their own, sin, 47. 

J Kitchen bred, 278* 

' Kithe nor kin, 340, 

I Kitten, I had rather be a, 34* 

Knave, how^ absolute the, is, 69. 

' ^ more, than fool, 10* 

Knaves in Kendal green, 34* 

[ such honest. 72. 

to flatter. 145. 
untaught, 33* 

Kneaded clod, 14. 
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Knee, pregnant hinges of the, 66. 

Knees, bow stubborn, 68 
down on your, 26. 
saint upon his. 214. 

Knell is rung, by fairy hands, 198. 
of parting day, 194. 
overpowering, 282, 
sound of a, 215. 
that sunmions thee, 55. 
tlic shroud, 155. 

Knells call, heaven invites, 154. 
us back, eacli matin bell, 250. 

Knew by the smoke, 26O. 
himself to sing, 119. 
thee but to love. 304. 

\\ hat's what, 126. 

Knife is driven, 157, 

war even to the, 27r. 

Kmght. can make a belted, 226. 
parfit geiitil, i. 
pricking on the plain, 6. 

Knightly counsel, 229. 

Knights, accomplishing the, 38, 

Knights' bones are dust, 251. 

Knock and it shall be opened, 323. 
as you [jlciuse, 174, 214. 
the breast, notliing to, 116, 
when you please, 214. 

Knock-down argument, 136. 

Knocker, tic up the, 167, 

KnoHing a departed friend, 36. 

Knotted and combined locks, 63. 

Know’ a subject ourselves. 188. 
all w'ords are faint, 220. 
her was to love her, 231. 
him no more. 312. 
how frail 1 am, 313. 
mine end, 313. 
not, I ask not, 264. 
not what’s resisted, 224. 
or dream, or fear, 303. 
that I love thee, 264. 
thee not, 220. 
their ow'M good, 135. 
then thyself. 160. 
to, to esteem, 231. 
we loved in vain, 269. 
what we are, 69. 
where'er I go, 244. 
where we t;ii» find information, 

i88. 

ye the land, 276. 

Knowledge, book of, 107. 
diffused, 229. 
he that hath, 317. 


Knowledge, he that incrciiseth, 318. 
is of two kinds, 188. 
is ourselves to know, 162. 

• is power, 81. 
man of, 81. 
manners adorn, i8o. 
not according to, 325. 
sheweth, 313, 
sweetly uttered, 8. 
under difficulties, 290. 
we must snatch, 162. 
words without, 312. 

Known, to be for ever, 99. 
too late. 46. 

I Knows, and knows no more, 213 
I Kosciusko felt. 254. 

Kubla Khan, 252. 

Labour and difficulty, 107. 
and intent study, 123. 
and to w'ait, 305. 
bears a lovely face, 99. 
case and alternate, 181. 
for my travail, 44, 
in his vocation, 32. 
many still must, 277. 
of love, 327. 
we delight in, 55. 
w hat to speak, 81. 
work under our, 113. 
youth of, 201. 

Labour s bath, sore, 55. 

labour d nothings, 165. 

; Labourer is worthy of his hire, 324. 

I Labourers are few, 323. 

I-.abouring man, sleep of a. 319. 

I^ce. hedgehogs dressed jn, 308. 

Lack of argument, 37. 
of wit, plentiful, 64. 

Lack’d and lost, 17. 

I^ck-lustre eye, 24. 

Lad of mettle, a good boy, 33. 

I ..adder, young aml/ition'.s, 49. 

Ladies, a lion among. 20. 
be but young, 24. 
intellectual, 280, 
making cages, 146. 
w hose bright eyes, 120. 

Lady doth protest, 67, 
is in the c-ase, 178. 
married to the Moor, 
of the Mere. 233. 
protests too much, 67. 
so richly clad, 250. 

; who lent his, 283. 
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Laciyship, Iiumorous, 30. 
I^ady-srnocks all silver while, 19, 
I-igs the veteran, supcrtluous, 186. 
Laid on with a trowel. 23. 
l^ike or moorish fert^ 

where drooped die willow. 295. 
LrUnb. duel I tfic, 320* 
one dead, iiy there, jcyS. 
skin of an innocent, 
the frolic and the gentle. 244. 
to file slangiifcrt 321. 

Una with lier milk-white, 242. 
wind to tfie shorn, 191. 

Larne and impotent conclusion, 74. 

feel was I to tlic, 312. 
i^amely and unfasliionable. 40. 
Lamp, smell of the, 3^0. 

SC' cheering. 264. 
that lighted the traveller, 264. 
unto iny feet. 31 
Lamps in sepulcliral urns, 214, 
shone o'er fair u^oinan, 272, 
Land, bowels of the, 41. 

done for this delicious, 270. 
fight for sucli a. 259 
flowing with milk, 310, 
ill fares the, 20r. 
leans against tlic. 200. 
madden roun<l the, 167. 
iny own* my native* 258* 
of bondage, 261, 
of brown heath, 258. 
of darkness, 312, 
of drowsylied, 182. 
of lost gods* 271, 
of scholars, 199. 
of the mountain* 258. 
they love their* 304. 
this delightful, 110* 
turrets of the, 307, 
where sorrow is unknown* 213* 
where the cypress and myrtle. 
276. 

Landmg on some silent shore. 144 
Landlady and 'ram* 224* 

Uandlorcrs laugh, 224, 

Lantlmark* ancient, 317. 

Land-rats and %vater-rats, 21. 

I^ands, less happier, 31. 

though not of, 83, 
t.andscape, darkeneci, 105. 

tire the view, 183. 

Language, nature^s end of, 157. 

O that tliosc lips liad* 213* 

(juaint and olden, 305. 


language* underthc tropicisour. roa 
Uinguagcs, esjxrcially the dead, 2801 
feast of, 19, 

Lank and brown. 247. 

Lap it in Elysium. 117. 
j me in delight, 302* 

me in soft Lydian airs, 12c 
my mother's* 114, 

I cjf earth, 196, 

of May. 200, 
of 'Fhetis* 128. 

f^apJand night, lovely as a. 236. 
Lards the lean earth, 3^. 

1 Large streams from little fountAins 
Dow, 228. 

[ was his t>oiiniv, 196. 

Lark at heaven's gate sings, 78* 
none t>ut the, 78. 
rise with the, 228, 

I ash the niscals naked* 77, 

La^t at his cross. 285. 

brightening to the* 201, 
link is broken, 285* 
love thyself* 43, 
not least in love, 50. 
of all the Romans, 52. 
reader reads no more* 307 
rose of suininer, 264* 
scene of all, 25, 
still loveliest* 273, 
syllable of recorded time, 58^ 
to lay the old aside* 165, 
words of Marrnion* 259, 
l^ate, better, than never* 4* 
known too. 46, 
into the night, 279* 

Uated traveller* 56. 

I>ater star of tiavvn, 233. 

Latin, small, and less Greek. 86* 
soft biislard, 279. 
was no more difficile. 126. 

Laud tlian guilt, 44. 

Laugh a siege to scorn* 58. 
at any mortal thing, 282, 
tiiake the unskilful. 66. 
that I may not weep* 282, 
that spoke the vacant mind. 201t. 
tlvat win* they, 76, 
thee to scorn, 322. 
wiis ready chorus, 224. 
where we must* 158. 
w^ho but must, 168, 
world's dread, 181* 

Laughed consuuiedly, 152* 
full well they. 202. 
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Laughed his word to scorn, 213. 

Laughing devil in his sneer, 277. 
quafhng, 134. 
soil, paint the, 267. 
you hear that boy, 308. 

Laughs at lovers' perjury, 133, 
fair, the morn, 194. 

Laughter for a montli, 33. 

holding both his sides, 120. 
of a fool, 319. 

Laura, grave where, lay, 8. 

Lavinia, she is. 45. 

Law and to the testimony, 320. 

ends where tyranny begins, 189. 
fulfilling of the, 326. 
good opinion of the, 221. 
higher than the Constitution. 
297. 

is a sort of hocus-pocus science, 
178. 

is good, 327. 
is open, 325. 

is perfection of reason, 138. 

life of the. 138. 

murder by the, 157. 

of the Medes and Persians, 322, 

old father antic the, 32. 

order is heaven's first, 161. 

quillets of the, 39. 

rich men rule the, 200. 

seat of, is the bosom of God, lu. 

seven hours to, 221. 

sovereign, sits empress, 221, 

tnily kept the, 124. 

we have a measure for, 90. 

what plea so tainted in, 22. 

which moulds a tear, 231, 

windy side of the. 29. 

Law’s grave study, 221. 
delay, 65. 

Lawful for me to do wdiat I will with 
mine own, 323. 

Lawn, saint in, 162. 

Laws, curse on all, 172. 
grind the poor, 200. 
of a nation, 140. 
of nature and of Nature’s God, 
219. 

of servitude. 135, 
or kings can cause. 187. 

Lawyers are met, 177. 

Lay, go forth my simple, 220. 
her in the earth, 70. 
his weary bones. 43. 
on Macduff, 59. 


Lay the old aside, 1G5. 

Le premier qui fut roi, 261. 

Lea, slowly o'er the, 194. 

Leads to bewilder, 209. 

Leaf, all do fade as a. 321. 
also shall not wither, 313. 
days are in the yellow, 280. 
falls with the, 87. 
not a, is lost, 273. 
of pity writ, 48. 
jierished in the, 301. 
sear and yellow, 58. 
turn over a new, 349. 
upon the stream, ate, 
was darkish, 118. 

Leafy month of June. 249. 

Lean and hungry look, 49. 

and slipper'd Pantaloon, 25. 
body and visage, 131. 
fellow beats all conquerors, 99. 
Leaned to virtue's side, 20X. 

Leap into this angry flood, 49. 
it were an easy, 33, 
look before you, 5, 128, 346, 
Leaps the live thunder, 273- 
Leapt to life a god, 287. 

of the little nautilus, ite. 
to labour and to wait, 305. 
to read slow, 179. 

Leam’d and fair, 86. 
and wise, 240. 

Chaucer, 125. 
doctor's spite, 302. 
length, words of, 202, 
lumber, 166. 

reflect on what before they knev<, 
166. 

roast an egg, 170, 
smile, 165. 

Learning hath gained most by 
books. 125. 

is an adjunct to ourself. 18. 
little, dangerous, 165, 
love he bore to. 202. 
progeny of, 222. 
scraps of, 156. 
study of, 124. 
whence is thy, 177. 
wiser for his, 90. 

I^east of two evils, 347. 

1., eather, faithless, 157. 

or prutiello, 161, 
trod upon neat's, 48, 

1., eave all meaner things, 

her to heaven, 63. 
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no sioiic Liiitiiriicd, 330. 
not a rack bellind, 11. 
often took, 1,43. 
tliee native soil, 114. 

I-eaven, little, leaveneth, 326. 

Leaves, do cover with. 97. 

endinjj on the rustling, 203. 
have their time to fall, 286. 
of destiny, 97. 
of hope. 43. 
of memory, 307. 
on trees. like. 175. 
ySiatter your, 119. 
spread his sweet, 45. 
tliick as autumnal, 102. 
words are like, 165. 

Leaving no tract behind^ 48. 

Led by my hand, 172. 

the way to heaven, 176. 

Leer, assent with civil, idg. 

Lees, the mere, 53. 

Left blooming alone, 264. 

undone those things, 328. 

I.eg, can honour set a, 36. 

Legion, my name is, 324. 

Legs of 'rime, 308. 

under his huge, 349. 

lA-isure, rejjent at, 151, 
retired, 121. 

Ivcinonade, black eyes and, 266. 

I-end. lend your wings, 173, 

Lender nor borrower be, 62. 
ser\'ant to the. 317. 

I-eiideth unto the Lord, 317, 

Lengthening chain, 199. 

Leo[>ard change Iris s[x>ts, 321. 
lie down with the kid, 320. 

Lerne. gkully wolde he, i. 

Less, beautifully. 143. 
beloved Itead, 274. 
happier lands, 31. 
of earth. 260. 
of two evils, 3. 347. 
pleasing when possest, 192. 
rather than be, 104. 
than archangel, 103. 
than kind, 60. 

Let, dearly, or let alone, 92. 
dogs delight. 150. 
fall the curtains, 211. 
him now S(HMk, 328. 
in the foe, 115. 

Newton be, 171. 

not the heavens hear, 41. 

Olliers hail the rising sun, 19S 


Let the toast pass, 222. 
these describt*, 273. 

' those love now, 152. 

's be merry, 90. 
us do evil, 325, 
us do or die. 226, 345. 
us eat and drink, 321. 

's talk of graves. 32. 
us worshij) God, 227, 

I,«the wharf. 63, 

1 .otter, not the, but the spirit, 
killelh, 326. 

letters Cadmus gave, 28r. 

He 

Letting I d.'ire not, 54. 

Level, so sways she, 28. 

Lever han at his bedties hed. i. 

Leviathan, draw out, 313. 

Lewd fellows, 325. 

[.exicography, lost in, 188. 

I^'xicon of youth, 291. 

Liar, doubt taith to be a, 64. 
of the first magnitude. 151. 

Liberal education, to love her was 
a, 147. 

Libertas et natale solum, 145. 

Libertie, delight with, 7. 

Libertine, reckless. 61. 

the air a cliartered, 37. 

Liberty and union, 268. 

crust of bread and, 169. 
i gave us, at the same time, 218. 
hour of virtuous, 148, 
how many crimes. 228. 

I must have withal, 24. 
is in every blow, 226. 
or death, give me, 218. 
spirit of, 205. 
tree of, 228. 
when they cry. 122. 

Liberty's unclouded bla^e, 302. 
war. first touch of, z 66 . 

Library w.is dukedom, 10. 

License they mean, 122. 

l-ick absurd pomp, 66. 
the dust, 314. 

I Licks the dust. 168. 

the liaud just raised, 158. 

Lids of Jano s eyes, 29. 

Lie at tlte proud foot. 31. 

bid Beaumont, a little further, 

86 . 

circumstantial, 26. 
close about his feet, 288. 
tlirect, 86. 
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Lie down in green pailurcs, 313. 
in cold obstruction, 14, 
nothing can need a, 92. 
oft in ourselves do, 27. 
still and slumber. 150. 
to credit his own, 10. 
what is a, after all, 283. 

Lief not be as live to be. 48. 

Liege of all loiterers. 18, 
we are men. my, 55. 

Lies in daily life before us, 187. 
like truth, 112. 
to hide it, 150 

Life a galling load, 225. 
at a pin's fee, 62. 
before us, lies in daily, in. 
best portion of a good man's, 235. 
beyond life, 124. 
blandishments of, 176. 
calamity of so long, 65. 
care‘s an enemy to, 28, 
charmed, 1 bear, 59, 
crowded hour of glorious, 261. 
crown of, 327. 
daily beauty in his, 77. 
death in the midst of, 329. 
dost thou love, 185. 
dregs of, 136, 
half so sweet in, 264. 
harp of, love look up the, 298. 
has passed roughly, 213. 
liath qiiicksamls. 305. 
hath snares, 305. 
his, li.as flowcfl, 288. 
his. I'm sure was right, 99, 
how pleasant in (hy morning. 

225. 

in every limb, 232. 
in short measures, 85. 
intercourse of daily, 236. 
is a jest, 178. 

's a short summer, 186. 

is all a cheat, 136, 

is but 3 means, 297. 

is but a span, 341. 

is but a walking shadow, 58. 

is but an empty dream, 304. 

is in decrease, 156. 

is in the riglif. 161, 

is one dernd horrid grind, 300, 

is (homy, 230. 

like a dome, 285. 

like follow ing, 162, 

Ifjathed worldly. 15. 
love of, 220. 


Life many-colour'd, 186. 

May of. 58. 
nor love thy, 114. 
nothing in his. 53, 
of care, 285. 
of his dull, 88. 

of man brutish and short, 90. 

of mortal breath, 306. 

of poor Jack, 220. 

of the building, 35, 

of the law, 138. 

protracted, 186. 

rounded with a sleep, ii. 

set upon a cast, 42. 

slits the thin-spun, 119. 

so dear or peace so sweet, ai8. 

spent worthily, 297, 

staff of, 146. 

story of my, 73. 

sunset of, 255. 

sweat under a weary, 65. 

tedious as a twice-told tale, 30. 

that dares send, 97. 

that, is tong, 156. 

the idea of her, 17. 

tree of, jo8. 

rariety *s the spice of, 211. 

victorious, o’er all the ills o', 224. 

voyage of their, 51. 

walk of virtuous. 155. 

was gentle, 52. 

w.as in the right, 99. 

wave of, 291. 

way of, 58. 

we 've been long together, 220. 
web of our, 27. 

'vheels of weary, 136. 
while there's. there's hope, 177. 
who gave us, 218. 
whole of, to live, 254, 

W'ine of, 55. 

ye bear a sacred burden, 301. 

Life's common way, 239. 
dark road, 303. 
dull round, 191. 
enchanted cup, 272. 
fitful fever, 56. 
great end. 156. 
morning watch. 256, 
poor play is o'er, 160. 
tale, makes up. 251. 
vast ocean, 160 . 
worst ills. 296. 
young day, 291. 

Life-blood of our enterprise, 35. 
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Ijft from earth, 276, 
her with care, 291. 
it, hear it solrrniily, 301* 
it up fatlierly, 309* 
iJfts its awful foriiu 201. 

Light a cause* 262. 
a foot, 47, 
all wa.s, 171, 
and sweetness, 145, 
as air, 76, 

l>urn]ng aurl a shining; 12^* 

chiI(Jr<ui of, 324. 

dear as the, ^93. 

dun religious, 121, 

ere it eorne to, 216* 

t'xet'ss of* J93, 

fantcCstic toe* 120, 

feared the, 93. 

for after runes, 248. 

form of life and, 276. 

from lieavcn, 22^* 276* 

g.ites of. 111. 

grave to, 133, 162, 

IS sweet, truly the, 319. 
leads up to. 105, 
long-level I'd rule of streaming, 
ir7, 

men of inward* 124, 

of a dark eye* 273, 

of Hope* 256. 

of jurisprudence, 5, 

of light beguile. 17* 

of love. 277, 

of other <lays* 265. 

of setting suns* 235. 

of the Nl^voniao star, 166* 

of the morning gild it, 268. 

of tlie world* 322. 

of tilings, into the* 241. 

of truth, 243. 

peerless, unveiTd her, 109, 

presence full of, 48. 

put out the, 77. 

f]ui\enng as[U‘n, 239. 

ratliani, by her own, 117, 

reninant of uneasy, 239. 

st^ekuig light* 17, 

swift-winged arrow's of, 215, 

fliat led astrav, 22^, 

til at fii^s m woman's eyes* 264* 

tliat iu*ver was on sea* 244. 

that visits these sad eyes. 193. 

tliTough i'hnik>* 100, 

U) eounteiliat a gloom* 120, 
to guide* 243* 


1 

1 Light unto my path* 315. 

I walk while ye have the* 325. 

which Heaven sheds* 264* 

I windows tliat exclude tlie, 196, 
within his own breast, 117. 
laghtly draws its breath, 232. 

from fair to fair* 259. 

Lightning and the gale, 307, 
does tlie will of fiod, 284* 
in the collied night, 19. 
or in rain* 52- 
quick as, 129. 
flights are fled* 265. 
as vain, 261. 

I let your* l>e burning* 324- 

hcav(Ui'Sp 17. 
of mild philosophy, 147. 

That nnslcad the morn, 15. 
without a name. 94. 

Like angels'visits, 141* 235. 
but oh how different, 236* 

I following life* 162* 

little mice, 93. 
not look upon his, 60* 
orient pearls, 220. 
seasoned nniber, 92. 
some tal! palm* 266* 
the bt^st wine. 320- 
I the dyer s hand, 80- 

the old age* 28* 

I to a double cherry, 20. 

! Likehliood, fellow of no* 31. 

I akewise* go and flo thou„ 3^4^ 

I jIics* braids of* 118. 

of the field* consider the. 323, 

I Jly* to pamt die* 30, 

Limb, life in e^tTV* 232, 
i ambs, her gentle, 250, 
i on tlvose recreant* 30* 

I w'liose Ircinbling* 217. 

I Lime-twigs of his spells* 118. 

I Limit of l>ecQming mirth, 18- 
I a mils of a vulgar fate* 193* 
lane* creep in one riull* 165. 
full resounding, 170* 
he covdd wash to blot* i8g* 
in the very first. 203, 
stretch out, 57* 
too lalK)urs* 166* 

Ufxjn line, 321, 
we carveil tiot a. 2S7* 

Ianearnent^ (d gosj>ebbooks* 7, 

I alien ViUi re wearing out* 292. 
lanes fallen unto me iti plea^aTit 
place, 313, 
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Lines, own the happy, i66. 

where beauty Ungers, 275, 
Lingering dew-drop, 243. 

IJnk, last, is broken, 285- 
Linked sweetness, 120. 

with one virtue, 277, 

1-innets, pipe but as the, 300* 

Lion among ladies, 20. 

beard the, in his den, 259* 
better than a dead, 319. 
breakfast on the lip of a, 38. 
give a griev'ous rear, 183. 
heart and eagle eye, 199. 
in the lobby roar, 183. 
in the way, 318. 
is in the streets, 318. 
mated by the hind, 27. 
not so fierce as painted, 124, 348, 
pawing to get free, 112, 
to rouse a, 33. 

Lion's hide, thou wear a, 30, 
mane, dew-drop from a, 44. 

Lip, anger of his. 28* 
conil, admires, 89, 
nectar on a, 222, 
of a lion, *38. 
vermeil-tinctured, 118. 

Lips are now forbid to speak, 289. 
chalice to our own, 53, 
crimson in thy, 48. 
had language, 213* 
heart on her, 279, 
in poverty to the very, 76, 
of Julia, 94, 

of those that are asleep, 320. 
smile on her, 259. 
soul through my, 297- 
steeped to the, in miser)', 306. 
suck fortfi my soul, 9, 
that are for others, 299- 
that he has prest, 307. 
that were forsworn, 13, 
to part her, 94, 
tremble, see my, 172. 
truth from his, 201. 
were four red roses, 41. 
were red, 93. 
when I ope iny, 21, 
w hispering with white, 272, 

Liquid dew of youth. 61. 
fire, glass of, 229. 
lapse of murmuring streams, 112. 
notes that close the eye of day, 
122, 

Liquor for boys, 18S. 


Liquors, hot and rebellious, 24. 
Lisp'd in nuinlxTS. 168, 

Listen with credulity, 187, 

Listened to a lute, 293. 

Listening mood, 259* 

Listens like a three years' child, 247* 
Litel gold in cofre, i. 

Litigious ternis, 123. 

Little boats should keep near shore^ 
185. 

dogs and all, 71. 
fire kindleth, 327. 
for the bottle, 220- 
foxes that spoil the vines, 320* 
hands were never made, 150. 
here a, and there a little, 321- 
learning dangerous, 165. 
leaven leaveneth, 326, 
lower than the angels, 313. 
man wants but, 155, 203, 
month, 60, 

more than a little, 34, 

more than kin, 60. 

one become a thousand, 321. 

one's chair. 309, 

one's cradle, 309. 

round, fat, oily man, 182. 

said is soonest mended, 90, 

senate laws, 174, 

thing to giveacup of water, 288 

to perceive, 233. 

Live alway, I would not, 312. 
bear to, 161. 
by bread alone, 322, 
by one man's w ill, 10. 
cleanly, leave sack and, 35* 
in deeds not years, 297. 
in hearts, 256. 
in peace—^adieii, 173. 
in pleasure, 185. 
is Christ, 326, 
laborious days, 119. 
not in myselfi 298. 
one day asunder, 138. 

[)ast years again, 136. 
so may'st thou, 114. 
taught us how to, 176. 
teach him how' to, 207, 
thus let me, 173. 
till to-morrow'. 215. 
to please, please to live, 186* 
ufiblemish'd let me, 173. 
unseen, unknown, 173, 
well, what thou liv'st. 114, 
while you live, 185. 
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I,iv"e with (hee and I>c ttiy lovp, 8. 

with then^ less swfM't* 264. 

LivecJ in Se(tl€\s nnml'K'r^, 171. 
on die river l)vi\ 20S. 
she ,!l Its close, 295* 

Livelier ins, 298. 

l.ively sense of hit lire favours, T49. 

to severe. 162. 

7 .jvers in content, 42. 

Livery of heaven, 289, 

Sober, itK). 

Lives a prayer, making their, 302. 
along tlie lii>e, 159, 
as he ought to do. 87* 
iri a state of war, 145* 
like a drunken sailor, 41, 
more faith, 301. 
nio^t. u ho thuiks most, 297, 
of great men, 304. 
pl(Ms.int in their, 31 r. 

Livctti fiot in hcrcc <lesire, 258, 

Iaving a ro\er, 289. 

<lead man. i 3, 

dog tH'tter than dead lion, 319. 
lyre, 195. 
throne, 193. 

Idewellyn s lay, 193. 

Lo. the poor Indian, 158. 

Load a falling man, 44, 
galling. 225, 
of sorrow, 17. 

Loaf, of a cut, 45* 

Loan oft loses itself. 6 t, 

Loathed worldly life, 15. 

Loaves, half-penny, 39. 

Lobby, hear a lion in the, 183. 

I Xibster boiled, 128* 

Local liabitalion, 20. 
l.ock such m-scnl counters, 51, 
Locketl up from mortal eye, 97* 
up in steel, 39. 

Locks, his golden, 82* 
h> ^acilU^une, ioq. 
in the golden story, 45. 
invincible, 124. 
knotted, and combined, 63, 
never sliake thy gory. 56. 
of>en. whoever knocks, 57* 
pluck up by the, 33. 

Locusts, luscious as, 74. 

I.odge a friend, 145, 

in some vast Nviklerness, 210. 
thee l)y Chaucer, 8b. 

Lodgest, wlierc thou, 1 \ull. 3M- 
Lodging-place of wayfaring men, 321 


Lodgings in a head, 126, 

I.oftiness of thought, 134. 

I X)fty and sour, 44. 
l.ogic and rhetoric make men able 
to contend, 80, 

I.oins be girded about, 324. 

Loiterers and malcontents, 18* 

Loke who that is most virtuous, 2, 
London an liabitalion of bitterns, 294. 

monster, loo- 
London's column, 164. 

lasting shame, 194, 

Lonely want retired to die, 187. 
Lonesome road. 249. 

Long after it was heard, 238* 
as twenty days, 232. 
choosing. 113. 
descent, claims of, 297, 
dull and old. 227. 
exi>eriencc, 177, 
has it waved on high, 307. 
in populous city, 113. 
is the way and hard, 105, 
live tlae king, 214, 
long ago, 2S9. 
majestic march, 170, 
time ago, 295. 

Long-drawn aisle, 195. 

Ixuigest kingly line. 261. 
thonging after iriunortahty* 148, 
an<l yet afraid to die. 306, 
lingering look. 195. 
more wavering, 28. 

Long-levelled rule, i 17. 

Look a gift horse in t!ie mouth, 346. 
Ix^fore you ere you leap, 128. 
drew audience. 105, 
ere thou leap, 5. 346. 
give me a, 85, 

how the floor of heaven, 23, 

into the sccrls of time, 52, 

lean and liungry, 49. 

men met with erected, 133, 

not thou upon the wine, 317. 

on her face, 167* 

on it, lift it, 301. 

round the habitable world, 135, 

that Nature wears, 305. 

upon his like again, 60, 

upon this picture, 68, 

Looked, no sooner, but loved, 26. 

unutterable things, 181* 
Looker*on here in \'ienna, 15. 
Looking at the steeple, 281* 
before and after, 69. 












hVDHX. 


435 


I^ooking ill prevail, 93, 

Looks a Queen. 175- 
coning ere lug, 12 u 
despatchful* iii. 
in the clouds, 49. 
puts on his pretty, 30, 
sadly upon liim, 42. 
the cottage might adorn, 203. 
through nature, 161. 
with despatchful, iii. 

Looming bastion, 300* 

Loop nor hinge, 76. 

Loop'd and window'd raggedness, 

71* 

Loop-holes of retreat, 211, 

Loose his beard* 193, 

the bands of Orion, 313. 
type of things, 233. 

Lord among wits, 2r4, 

Fanny spins a thousand sucIj, 
169, 

gave and the Lord hath taken 
away, 311, 
help 'em. 248, 
knows who. 142, 
loveth he chastoncth. 327. 
my bosom's, 48. 
name of the, 42, 
of all things, 160* 
of folded arms, r8* 
of himself. 83, 277, 
of the lion heart. 199, 
of the works of nature, 7. 
of thy presence. 29, 
once own ihe happy lines. 16C, 
Lordly dish, butter in a, 311. 

pleasure-Iiouse. 297* 

I-ord's anointed, rail on the. 41, 
anointed temple. 55. 

Lords of hell. 300* 

of humankind. 200* 
women who love their, 199* 
Lords' storifis. great, 227. 

I^re. skilled in gestic, 200. 

Lose his own soul. 323. 

it that do buy it. 21* 
losing rendered sager, 287. 

Loss, choice of, 77. 
of dirt. 83* 
of the sun. 180, 
of wealth. 83. 

'promise to his, 329. 
losses, fellow that hath had, 17* 
l.ost, all is. save honour. 335. 
him half tht? kind. 133, 


I^st, Tve, a clay* 154. 
in lexicograj)hy. 18S, 
in tlie sweets. 177* 
not. but gone lx.*rorc. 231. 
praising what is. 27. 
ihe immortal part. 75. 
what though the field be, 102, 
la^t. how hard their. 209* 

Loth to depart, 143* 

Lcjthario, gay, 151. 

Ix>ud. curses not. 58, 
huzzas. 161. 
laiigli. 2or. 

Sturms annoy, 187, 

' Loufier but as empty cjuite. i6o. 

a bright, particular star. 27, 
all for, 220. 
all hearts in, 16. 
arul Ixr thy, 8 . 

and dignity, in every gesture. 112. 
and light. 252, 
and that they sing. 101, 
are of. the food, 113. 
beggary in. 77. 

begins to sicken and decay. 51* 
Briton even in, 233* 
bud of, 46. 
but her for ever, 226. 
bill one day, 144. 
can hope, 190, 
cherish and to ol>ey. 329* 
common as light. 284. 
could teach a monarch. 196. 
course of true, 19. 
crossed in, 222, 
deep as fii-st. 299. 
delight in, 151* 
ecstasy of, 64- 
endures no tie. 133, 
everlasting, and eternal joy. 139. 
familiar beast to man, and sig¬ 
nifies, 12. 

fasting for a good man s, 26. 
free as air, 172* 
freedom in my. 96, 
hail wedded, iio. 
harvest-time of, 247. 
he bore to learning. 202, 
he spake of, 236* 
her, see her is to. 226. 
him at his call. 234. 
if thou art all. 286, 
in such a wilderness. 256, 
in the beginning, 12, 

I indeed is light, 276- 
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I-ove. innocence <jf. 28. 

is A boy by poets slyl'd, 128. 
is (lo<jitu'(] to Mionrn, 286. 

IS fiowcr-likc. 252. 

IS heaven, a^S. 

IS indostriictible, 247. 
is loveliest, 260. 
is not love, 80. 

^ strong as deatli, 320. 

is sweet given or returned aSa 

is the fulfilling of the law, 326.' 

labour of. 327. 

last not leJLst m, 50. 

light of, 277. 

live with me anil be niv', 9. 

looks not with the eyes. 19. 

lost l)etween us, 347" 

many waters cannot ijueiicli, 320 

me little love me long, 10, 93, 3 46. 

tnimsters of, 251. 

music fje the footl of. 28. 

niu.st needs be blind, 253. 

never told her, 38. 

no fear in. 328. 

not man the less. 274. 

now who never loveil, 152. 

of life increasetl with years, 220. 

of life's young da) , 290. 

of money, root of all evil, 327. 

of Nature holds communion 

of j)raise, 157, 

of the turtle, 276. 

of women. 281. 311. 

office and affairs of, 16. 

on till they die. 262. 

on Ifirough all ills. 262. 

one another, 325, 

f)ains of, 136. 

pangs of ilespised, 65. 

perfect, casteth out fear, 328. • 

pity ‘s akin to, 141. 

pleasure of, 285, 

prove variable, 46. 

purple light of, 193. 

rules iht'- court, 257. 

seals of, 13, I 

seem worthy of your. 242. 

seldom haunts, 174. 

sidelong looks of, 200. 

soft eyes looked, 272. 

sought is good, 29. 

spring of. 12. 249, 

stony limits cannot liold, 4O. 

sucli, .IS spirits feel, 23b I 


• I^ove, that took an early root, ao"?. 

I the more, 152. 

the ofTendcr, 172. 

they conc4uer, that run away, 80, 

thyself last, 43. 

tide of, 133. 

to hatred turned, 151, 

to me was wonderful, 312, 

too di\ ine to, 287. 

took up the harp of life, 298. 

tunes the shepherd's reed, 238. 

unrelenting foe to, 183. 

I whole course of, 73, 

I-o\e's devoti-d (Lime, 264. 
proper hue. 113, 

I >oung dream, 264. 

I l.oved and lost, 300. 

.tnd still loves, 231. 
at first sight. 9. 
at fiome, 227. 
l)Ut otic, 270. 
f'ivsar less. 50. 

I not honour more, 96. 

in vain, 269- 

me for the dangers, 74. 

my country and 1 haled him, 
279. 

needs only to be seen. 133. 
no sooner, but sighed, 26. 
none without hope t‘'er, 190. 
not, the world, 273. 
not wisely but too well, 77. 

Koine more, 50. 
sae blindly, 226. 
sae kindly, 226. 
the great sea. 290. 
the lost too many, 273. 
who never, before, 152. 

Love-darting eyes. 118. 

Lovelier face. 259. 

things have mercy, 276, 

Loveliest, last still, 273., 
of lovely things, 296. 

Loveliness, lay down in her, 2:^0. 
majesty of, 276. 
needs not ornament. t8i. 

Lovely anti a fearful thing. 2S1. 
as a l.apland inglit, 236. 
in death, 153. 
ill her luisband’s eye, 232. 
in your strength. 273. 
rhais sits beside thee, 131. 
things, loveliest of. 296. 

Lover all as frantic, 20. 
atiJ the poet, 20, 
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Lover, banish'd, 172. 
familiar to the. 147, 
happy as a, 243. 
in the husband, 190. 
sighing like furnace, 25. 

10 listening maid, 296, 
woman loves her, 281. 

Lorers love the western star, 257. 
make two, happy, 171. 
of virtue, 91. 

Lovers' meeting, end in, 28. 
perjuries, 46. 
perjury', 133. 
tongues by night, 46. 
vows seem sweet, 278. 

Luves on to the close, 263. 

Loving to my mother, 60. 

Low de^cc, curs of, 203. 
in Glory's lap, 254. 
laid in my grave, 30. 

Lower, can fall no, 128. 

I -owering element, 105. 

Lowest deep a lower, 107. 
of your throng, 110. 

Lowing herd, 194. 

Lowli ness is young ambition’s ladder 
49 - 

Lowly born, better to be, 42. 
taught and highly fed, 27. 

Lucent sirups. 287. 

I.ucid interval, 346. 

Lucjfer, falls like, 43, 

son of the morning, 321. 

I^uck about the house, 217, 
would have it, 13’ 

Lucky chance, i8r. 

Lulls to sleep, 203. 

Luriil>er, learned, 166. 

Lun.atic lover and poet. 20. 

Liities. in his old, 13. 

Lungs began to crow, 24. 

Lurks in every flower. 267. 

Lust:ious as locirsts, 74* 

Lust in man, 137. 

of gold, 301. 

Lustre, ne er could any, see, 2211, 
shine with i^uch, 216. 

I.ufc, listened to a, 293, 

Luve's like a red, red rose, 226. 
s like the melodic, 226. 

Luxurious by restraint. 113. 

Luxury ctirst by Heaven, 202. 

Ill self-dispraise, 245. 
ol disrespect, 243. 
of doing goo<l, 20Q 


Luxury of woe, 266. 
thinks it. 147, 
to be, 251. 

Lydian airs, 120. 

measures, 131. 

Lyfe so short. 3. 

Lying, easy as, 67. 
with Houris, 197. 
world given to, 35. 

Lyre, mood of the, 266. 

Mac«sar, incomparable oil, 280. 
Mad't is true he ‘s, 63. 

pleasure in being, 136. 
Madden round the land, 167. 

to crime, 276. 

Maddest, merriest day, 299. 

-Made glorious summer, 40. 
lowly wise. 243. 
manifest, 326. 

, of the carver’s brain, 230. 

‘Gladness and despondency 233 
for that fine, 84. 
in the brain, 250. 
laughing wild. 192. 

.lies that way, 71. 
method in, 64. 
midsummer, 29. 
moon-struck, 114. 
near allied, 131. 

of many, 175. 
to defer, 154. 
would gambol from. 68. 
Madrigals, birds sing. 9. 

Maeonian star, 166. 

Magic number, 151, 

cotild not copied be, 135. 
of a name, 255. 
of the Mind, 277. 

I^otcnt over sun, 277. 
Magnificent and awful cause. 210. 
Magnificently-stern array, 272. 
Magnitude, liar of the first. 151. 
Mahoinetaiis, ple;isurcs of the, 197. 

. laid dancing in the chequer’d shade 
120. 

garland to the sweetest, 176. 
none to praise, 233. 
of Athens, ere we part, 270. 
some captne, 172. 
sphere-descended, iq 8. 
the chariest, 61. 

who modestly conceals, 100 

Maitleii meditation. 20. ^ 

of baslifiil fifteen, 222. 
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Maiden presence, scantcrof your, 62* 
sharnc. blush of, 296. 
showers, like those, 95. 
true betrayed. 25S. 
with white fire laden. 285. 
joung lu'an of a. 264. 

Maidens like motlis. 270. 

withenng on the stalk, 247, 
klaids of thirteen. 30. 

who love the nioon. 263. 

Mam chance, 128, 34b. 

Majestic head, less, 274. 
si 1 dice. 206, 
though in ruin. 105* 
world, start of the, 49. 

Majesty, clotided, 109. 
next in, 134* 
of loveliness, 276. 
ray less, i53^ 

\fakc a note of. 309. 

a Star-ctiatnf^er matter, 12, 
languor snule, t(>9. 
no long orations. 221. 
the angels weep. 14. 
the worse appear. 104, 
two lovers happy. T71. 

Makes drudgery divine. 92. 
man a slave, 175, 
nigtit hideous. 171, 
one womiroiis kind. 198. 
slaves of men, 284, 
up life's rale, 251, 

Making In^autiful old rhyme, 80. 
earth a hell, 270. 
night hideous. 62- 
thc green one red, 55. 

Malice, domestic. 56. 

set down aught in, 77, 
to conceal, 108. 

Mammon, cannot serve (Jod and, 

3 ^ 3 ‘ 

least erected spirit. 103. 
wins his wav. 270, 

M an. a debtor to his profession, 81* 
a llower hr dies. 186. 
a hvi ng dead, i 5. 
a merrier. 18* 

a proper, as one sliall sec. 20. 
a slave, whatever tlay make., 

a two'leggisi animal. 330. 
after his dt sert, 64. 
after his own heart. 31 i. 
all that a. Iiath. 311. 
and a brother, 336. 


Man. apparel oft proclaims the. 61. 

, architect of his own fortune. 33c 

arrayed for mutual slaughter 
240, 

as good kill a, as a book. 124. 

as just a, 66. 

assurance of a, 68. 

at arms. 82. 

at his tx!St state. 314. 

at thirty. 134. 

* l>e vertuoi'S withal, 2, 

bear his ow'n bur fieri. 326. 
j before your mother. 216, 

I being in liononr, 314. 

best g<KKl. i-^S- 
l>ctter sf^aivfl a better, 35, 
blind old, of 'w:ro. 277," 
bold b.id, 6, 42, 
born of woman. ::r2. 
breathes there Che, 258. 
breed a Itabit in a, 12. 
broken witli the storms. 43. 
child is fatlier of the, 232. 
childhood sliows the, 115. 
Christian faithful, 41. 
conference niaketh a ready, So. 
crime of beinij a young, 189. 
crossctl with adversity, 12. 
delights not me. 64. 
despised old, 71. 
do'all that may become a, 34. 
do but die, 292. 

do what has been done by, 156. 
doth not live by bread only. 

3 *°: 

drest in a little brief authority. 
M- 

dull ear of a tlrowsy, 30. 
extremes in, 164. 
false, smiling, 140. 
false to any, 61. 
familiar lieast to, 12. 
foremost, of all this world, 51. 
forget not, T97. 
free as n.aturo first made. 135. 
fury of a patient, 133. 
gooth forth unto his work, 315. 
g<KMh to his long home. 319. 
good groat. 252. 
good, never dies. 233. 
good old, 16. 24. 
gootlliest of men, 109. 
had fixed his face, 237. 
hanging the worst use of, 83. 
happy, is without a shirt, 83 
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Man, happy the, 134. 
be felt as a, 2og. 
her wit Wiis more than, 134. 
highest style of. 155, 
honest and pci feet, 87. 
honest, the noblest work i6i. 
how poor a thing is, 84. 

I love not. the less. 274. 
impious in a goo<l, 155. 
in ignorance sedate, 186. 
in the bush. 303. 
in the right place, 303, 
in wit a, 174. 
inconsistant, 154. 
is accommodated, 36. 
is born unto trouble, 312. 
is his own star, 87. 
is one world, 92, ^ 
s the gowd for a' that, 226. 
is the nobler growth, 219. 
is thy most awful instrument, 
240. 

is tme as steel. 47, 

is vile only. 267. 

judgment falls upon a, 90. 

lay down his life, 325. 

let him pass for a, 21. 

life of, solitary. 90. 

like to a little kingdom, 50. 

load a falling, 44, 

low sitting on the ground, 6. 

last in, no charm can tame. 127. 

n»ude her such a, 73. 

made the town, 210. 

made thee to tein|>cr, 139, 

made upriglit, 319. 

made us citijsens, 310. 

makes a death, 155. 

makes his own stature, 156. 

mark tlie perfect, 313. 

marks the eanh. 275, 

may fish with the worm, 69. 

meets his fate, 155, 

mildest manner d. 281. 

mind the standard of the, 150. 

misery acciuaints a. ii, 

more sinned against. 71. 

my foe, one worthy, 168. 

never is but always to be blest, 
158, 

no such, lie trusted, 23. 
no wiser for his leariiirig. go. 
not made for the Sabbath, q2a 
not [>assioit's slave, 67. 
of a cheese-paring, 37. 


Man of cheerful yesterdays, 246. 
of knowledge. 81, 
of letters, 213. 
of mettle, 153. 
of morals, 99. 
of my kidney, 13. 
of nasty ideas, 146. 
of peace and war, 129. 
of pleasure, a man of pains, 136. 
of Ross, 163. 
of such feeble temper, 48. 
of the world, 213. 
of unbounded stomach, 43. 
of unclean lips, 320. 
of wisdom is the man of vears. 

156. 

of woe, not always a, 257. 
oft the wisest. 233, 
old, eloquent, 122. 
only growth that dwindles. 200. 
o er all this scene of, 158. 

perils doc enfold the rigliieous, 

6 . 

pity the sorrows of a pyor old. 
217, 

plays many parts, 25. 
pleasant in, 203. 

prentice han she tried on. 266. 
press not a falling, 43. 
prey was, 173. 
profited, for what is a, 323. 
pioper, ;is one shall see, 20 
proposes, God disposes. 3. 
reading maketh a full, 80. 
recovered of the bite, 203. 
remote from, 152. 
round, fat, oily, 182. 
ruins of the noblest, 50. 
sadder and a wiser, 250. 
l.,.ve the spirit of. 276, 
scan your Iirother, 224. 
scattered at the feel uf. 246, 
see tr,e more, no, 42. 
seven women hold of one, 320. 
shall ca.si his idols, 320. 
shall not live by bread Mone. 323. 
she knows her, 134, 167, 
should be alone, 310. 
smiling destructive. 140. 
so besy as he. i. 
so faint, so spiritless. 36. 
so much one, tan do, 1 :o 
so various, 132. 

sour-complexioned 91 

so wet h that he reaps; 32-.,. 
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Man speak truly. 32. 

stagCfr like a tlrunken. 315. 
5 *rugglnig in the storms of fate, 
* 74 - 

stndy of mankind is, 159, 
take him for all iii all. (x>. 
teach you more of, 242. 
thankless, tticonsistont, 154, 
that blushes, 156. 
that hails you i'om, 213. 
that hangs on princes favours, 

43. 

that hath a tongue, it. 
that hath been m prospcritie, 3. 
that hatli friends, 317. 
that liath no nnisic, 23. 
that lays Ins hand. 232. 
that may become a, 
that meddles \Mth cold iron. 127. 
the hermit sighed, 235. 
this is the state of, .43. 
this was a, 52. 
thou art the. 311, 
thou pendulum, 274, 
thoughtless, 154. 246. 
lime whereof the menior)' of. 
207. 

to all the country dear, 200. 
to dying men, 137. 
to mend God'.s work. 133. 
too fond to rule, 168. 
under his fig-tree. 322. 
virtuous and vicious, every, 160. 
wants but little. 155, 203.' 
weigh the, not Ins title, 226. 
wcll-brc<l, 213. 
well-favoured, 16. 
witat a piece of work is, 64, 
wliat has been done by, 156. 
where he dies for, 290. 
wlicre lives the, that has not 
tried, 261. 

who calleth, let the. 144. 
who could make a pun, 141, 
who turnips cries, 188. 
whole duty of, 320. 
whose blood is warm within, 21. 
wdse. is strong. 80. 
wished heaven h.ad made her 
sucli a, 73. 

Itilh him was God or Devil, 132 
with large gray eyes, 232. 
with soul so dead, 258, 
within this learned, 10. 
without a tear, 256. 


Nfan, worth makes the. 161. 

writing maketh an exact, 80. 
written out of reputation. 142. 
Man’s best things, 288. 

blood, whoso sheddeth, 310. 
first disobedience, 101. 
hand against him, 310. 
heart deviseth, 317. 
house his castle, 5. 
illusion gi\ en, 265. 
iniiK-rial race. 167. 
ingiatitude. not so unkind as 25, 
inhumanity to man. 226. 
love is of man's life a thing 
apart, 280. 

most dark extremity, 261. 
true tonchsione, 89. 
uiicoruiuerabJe mind. 240. 
M-andr.-igora. not popi>y nor, 76. 
Mane, hand upon thy, 275. 
Manichean god, 212. 

Manifest, shall be made, 325. 
Mankind, cause of, 263. 
deserve better of, 145. 
from China to Peru, 186, 
meanest of, 162. 
misfortunes of. 208. 
proper study of. 160. 
think their little set. 220. 

Mankind's concern is charity, 162. 
epitome, 132. 

M.anliness of gnef, 202, 

Manly foe. 230. 
sentiment, 206. 

Manna, tongue dropped, 104, 

Manner born, to the, 62. 

Manners, catch the, 158. 

evil communications corrupt 
good. 326. 

must adorn knowledge, 180. 
of gentle, 174. 
with fortunes, 163. 

Mansions, many, 325. 

Mantle like a standing pond, 21. 
of the standing pool, 71. 
silver. 109. 

^ Many a feeling heart, 251. 
a time and oft, 21. 
are called, 323. 
must labour for the one, 277, 
waters cannot quench Iwe, 320. 
yet how few, 273. 

Many-colour'd life. 186. 

Many-headed monster, 87. 170. 

Many-twinkling feet. 193. 
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Map me no maps, 350. 

Mar what's well, 71. 

Marathon, gray, 271. 

looks on the sea, 281. 
plain of, 188. 

Marble, in dull cold, 43, 
leapt to life, 287. 
to retain, 5, 280. 
to write it in, 43. 

W’ith his name, 164, 
yielding, loi. 

Marbles, mossy, rest, 307, 

Marcellus exiled feels, i6r. 

March, beware the Ides of, 48. 
drought of, I. 

^ o’er the mountain waves, 256. 

life's morning, 256. 

long majestic, 170. 

of intellect, 248. 

stormy, has come, 296. 

through Coventry, 35. 

winds of, with beauty, 29. 

Marched on without impediment, 41. 

Marches to delightful measures, 40. 
to the grave. 304. 

Marcia towers above her sex. 147. 

Marc, gray, the better horse, 345. 

Margin, meadow of, 222. 

Mariners of England, 255. 

Mark, fellow of no, 34, 

now how a plain tale, 34. 
shining, 156, 

the archer little meant, 261. 
the marble with his name, 164. 
the perfect man. 313. 
what ills, 186. 

Marlborough's eyes, 186. 

Nfarlc, burning, 102. 

Maniiion, last words of, 259. 

•darred the lofty line, 258. 

Marriage an open question, 97. 
dirge in. 60. 
of true minds, 80. 
tables, 60, 

Marriage-bell, merry as a, 272. 

Marriages, whyso few areliappy, 146. 

Marrietl in haste, 151. 
live till I were. 16. 
to immortal verse, 120, 246. 

Marry ancient people, 125. 
proper lime to, 214, 

Mars, eye like, OB. 
seat of, 3/. 

iNfarshal's truncheon, 14. 

Marshallest the way, 54. 


Martial airs of England, 268. 
cloak around him, 287. 
outside, 23. 

Martyrdom of fame, 278. 
of John Rogers, 341. 

I Martyrs, army of, 328. 
blood of the. 330. 

Mary'*buds, winking, 78. 

Masquerade, truth in, 283. 

Mass of things to come, 44. 

Mast, nail to the. 307. 

of some great ammiral, 102. 
sailor on a, 41. 

Master a grief, 16. 

Brook, think of that, 13. 
such, such man, 4, 

Masterly inactivity. 229. 

Master-passion in the breast, 160. 

Master-piece, made his, 55. 
nature's chief. 139. 

Masters of assemblies, 320. 
of their fates, 49. 
sprerul yourselves, 19. 

Master-spirit embalmed, 124. 

Master-spirits of this age, 50. 

Mastery, strive for, 107. 

Mastiff, greyhound. 72. 

Matcfl by the lion, 27. 

Mathematics makes men subtile, 80. 

Matin to be near. 63. 

Matter, german to the. 70. 
no, Berkeley said. 283. 
root of the. 312. 
such vile. 47. 
will re-word, 68. 
with less art, 64. 
wrecks of, 148. 

Mattock and the grave, 155, 

Maturest counsels dash, 104. 

Maudlin poetess, 167. 

Maxim in the schools, 145. 

Maxims, hoard of, 298. 

May, chills the lap of, 200* 

flowers, clouds that shed, 109. 

I be there to see, 214. 
merry month of, 79, 84. 
no rude hand deface it, 238. 
of life, in my. 58. 
wol have no slogardie, 2, 

Maydc, meke as is a, i. 

Maze, in fancy's, 168, 
mirthful, 200. 

Mazes, in wand'ring, lost, 105, 

Meadow of margin, 222. 

Meadows brown and sear. 296. 
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Meada\\s, paint with delight, iq. 

tnrii uitli diiisif's. j2o. 

\feads HI jMay. 90 

beauties uf the iught. 8p 
Meanest (lower tliat hlou\s. 24s." 
doweret of the vale, 136. 
of luankinch 162. 

Means and appliatiees, 36. 
end justify the, 143. 
not, !>iit en<ls, 252. 
of e\il out of good, 102. 
to he of note, 78, 
to <1(> ill deeds, 3 1 . 
unto an end, 297. 
wliereby I live, 2^, 

Nfoasure for law, 90. 
of iny da) 313, 
siglied to, 234, 

10 trxsKl a, 19. 
wiud by, 93. 

Measured by niy soul, 150. 
many a mile, 19, 
phrase* 235. 

Measureless content. 54, 

Measures, delightful, 40, 
ill short, 85. 

Lydian, 131, 
not men, 204, 

Meat for the fnmgry, 5. 

God sends, 344, 

I cannot cat but little, 6* 
it feeds on, 75, 
upon what, 49, 

Meats, funeral baked* Go. 

Mecca saddens, 181. 

Meccas of the mind, 303. 

Mechanic slaves, 78, 

Ntechanized automaton, 284* 
Meddles with cold iron. 127. 
Meddling, every fool will be, 317. 
Meile, floures in the, 3* 

Medes and Persians, 322, 

Med cinable gum, 77, 

Medi i:ine, miserable have no other, 
but only hope, 14. 
thee to that sweet sleep, 76. 

Meil icines to make mo love, 33. 
Meditate the thankless muse, 119. 
Meditation, maiden, 20 
McditaliM" spleen, 245. 

Metlmrn, no cold, 17^, 

M t'cd of some nieloriious tear, 119, 
unwortliy. 229, 

Meek and gentl<\ 

and tpiiet >[^irit, 328, 


^feek natures exciiing tornrneut, 

239 

patient spirit,-99, 

\\\alton's hf%ivenly rncniory, 24 e. 
Mcek-eyed Morn, iSt, 

Meet again, if we do, 52* 

^ in her as[)ect, 278, 

I like a t)le:isatit thought, 233. 

1 mortality* 114, 

nurse fur a poetic child, 258. 

tlie sun uf)on the upland lawn, 

the snu in liis coming, 268, 
thee at thy coining, 320, 
with champagne, 178, 
j Me<‘ting, broke (he good, 
of gi^iule iigiTis. 94. 

; MciUs the ear, J2i. 

I Mc'ke as is a nuivde, i. 

Mclaneholv, but onlv* 88. 
cnoru in. 292. 
days arc come, 296. 
grccti and yellow, 28. 
main, amid the, 182, 
marked him, 196. 
moping, 114. 
most musical, most, 121. 
of mine own, 26. 
slow, 199. 
soothe her, 203. 
sweetest, 88. 
train, 200. 
waste. 295. 

: MelIo\v, goes to bed, 87. 

I Mellowed to that tender light, 278. 
Mellowing of occasion, 18. 

year, before the, 119. 

Melodic, foules makerj, i. 

Melodies, heard, are sweet, 287. 
the echoes, 252. 
thousartd, unheard, 231, 
i Melodious tear, 119. 
j Melody, bhmdering kind of, 132. 
j crack the voice of, 308. 

1 of every grace, 96. 

Melrose, fair, 257. 

; Melt and dispel, ye spectre-doubts, 

255- 

at otliers’ woe, 176. 
into his hc,irl, 237. 
into sorrow, 276. 
too solid tlesh woukJ, 60. 

Melted into air, n. 

Melting mood, unused to the, 77. 

I Melts like kisses, 287. 
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Melti the mind to love, 131. 

Memories, set off liis, 89. 

Memory, bitter, 108. 
dear son of, 122, 
for his jests, 223, 
holds a seat, 63. 
hovv sweet their, 214. 
leaves of, 307. 

Morning-star of. 276. 

rtame and, 82, 

of all he stole, 171. 

of man, 207. 

of the Jtisi, 316, 

pluck from the, 58. 

silent shore of. 246. 

sinner of his. 10. 

table of iny. 63. 

throng into tny, 116. 

ventricle of 18. 

vibrates in the, 285- 

Walton’s heavenly, 241. 

warder of the brain, 54, 

Washington's awful, 248. 

watches o'er the sad review. 255 

Men about me that are fat, 49. 
affairs of 51. 
all honourable. 50. 
and women players, 2v 
are April when they woo, 26- 
are but children, 135. 
are created equal, 219. 
are we, 239. 

are you goexf and true, 16. 

bad. coinbttie, 30^. 

below and saint', aliove, 237. 

beijeath the rule of 290. 

best of 99. 

busy hum of 120. 

by losing rendered sager, 279. 

callen daisies, 3. 

cause that wit is in other. 36, 

cheerful ways of 107. 

companies of, 130. 

cradled into poetry, 285. 

crowd of common, 95. 

crucitie and ambuion of 8. 

daily do not knowitig what, 16. 

dure do what men may do. 16. 

December when they wed, 26. 

deeds are, 188. 

, 'Jo a-land, 79. 

draw, as they ought to be, 202. 
draw near their eternal home, 
100, 

drink, reasons why, 139, 


Men, evil tlud, do, 50. 

favour the deceit, 136. 
forty thousand, went up a hill, 89. 
from tlie chimney-corner, 8. 
godlike, 272. 
happy breed of 31, 
have died not for love, 26. 
have lost their reason. 51- 
have their price, 149. 
histories make, wise, 80. 
honourable, in their generations, 
322. 

impious, bear sway, 148. 
in the catalogue, 55. 
let but thy wicked, too. 
lives of great, 305. 
living to be brave, 124. 
masters of their fates, 49. 
mathematics makes, subtile, 80. 
may live fools. 155. 
may read strange matters, 53. 
measures not, 204. 
met each other, 133. 
moral philosophy makes, grave, 
80. 

moulded out of faults, 15. 
must be taught, 166. 
my brothers. 298. 
natural philosophy makes, deep. 
80. 

nature made us, 310. 
nothing of its greatest, 296. 
of inward light, 129. 
of letters, 214. 
of renowned virtue, 124. 
of sense approve, 166, 
of wit will condescend, 145. 
only disagree, 105. 
quit yourselves like, 311. 
reach of ordinary, 235. 
rich, rule the law. 200. 
roll of common, 34. 
schemes of mice and, 224. 

Science that, lere, 3. 
shame to, 105. 

shiver W'hen thou art named, i8a 

shock of, 271. 

sleek-headed, 49. 

smile no more, 177. 

some to business take, 163. 

some to pleasure take, 163. . 

such, are dangerous, 49. 

Lalk to conceal the mind, 157^ 
tall, had empty heads, 81. 
tastes of 197. 
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Mcn^ lell them they are, 192* 

that fislies gnavv’Cfl upon, 40, 
tlie most infanuHis, 208* 
tlie workers, 29S, 

(hink all men mortal, 154, 
this Ijliinder, in, 220- 
title in tlic affairs of, 51, 
twelve good, 290* 
two strong, 175. 
unburied, 97, 
ways of God to, 102. 
we [)etty. walk under, 49* 
were deceivers ever, 16. 
which never wer^* 26. 
who can hear the Decaloguc'i 244. 
who their duties know, 221. 
whose heads do grow beneath 
their shoulders, 73, 
wiser by weakness, 100. 
svisest of, 115. 
would be angels, 159, 
wrong these holy, 270* 
you and other, tliink, 48, 

Men's business and bosoms, 80. 
charitable s[H-eches, 82. 
evil manners, 43, 
office to speak i>atience, 17. 
souU, times tliat try, 218. 
blended, little said is soonest, 90. 
Menial, pampered, 217. 

Mention her, we never, 289. 
Mentions hell to ears polite, 164. 
Merchants arc princes, 321, 
do congregate, 2t. 

Mercic unto others shosv, 7* 

Mercies of the wicked, 316. 

Mercury can rise, 174, 
like feathered, 35. 
like the herald, 67* 

Mercy and truth are met, 314. 
ever hope to have, 7. 

God all, 155. 

1 to others show, 173, 
is nobility's true badge, 45. 
is not strained, 22. 
lovelier things have, 276. 
render the deeds of, 22. 
seasons justice. 22* 
simt the gates of, 195. 
siglicd farewell, 277* 
temper justice witli, 114. 
we k\o pniy for, 22, 

Mere, lady of tlie. 23 
Meridian of rny glory, 42. 

Merit, candle to thy, 1S4, 


Merit, envy will pursue, 166. 
her^ lessened yours, 190. 

I raised to that bad eminence, 104 
spurns that patient, 65, 
wins the soul, 167. 

Merits, careless their, 201. 
dumb on their own, 227, 
to disclose, 196. 

I Mermaid* things done at the, 88* 

Meroe, Nilotic isle, 115. 

Merriment* flasfies of, 69, 

Merry and wise. 227. 

as a marnage-l^n, 272* 
as the day is long, 16* 
dancing, drinking, 134. 

' drink and be, 319* 

eat* drink, and be, 324. 

fool to make me,^ 26, 

' I am not. 74, 

[ in hall, 5, 

5 meetings, changed to, 40. 

! when I hear sweet music, 23* 

Message of despair, 255- 
' M csses, country, 120. 

Met 't was in a crowd, 289. 
no sooner. 26. 

Metal I'injure se grave en, 43. 
more attractive, 67. 
sonorous, 103. 

Metaphysic wit, higli as, 126. 

Meteor flag of Kngland, 256. 
harmless flaming. 193. 
shone like a, 103. 
streamed like a. 193. 
streaming to the wind, 103. 
Meteor-ray, misled by fancy's, 223. 
Methinks it were an easy leap, 33, 
Method in madness. 64. 

in man's wickedness, 88. 
of making a fortune, 197. 
Methoiight I heard a voice, 55, 
Mefre ballad-mongers, 34. 
of an antique song, 79. 

Mettle, a lad of, 33. 
man of, 153. 

Mew. be a kitten and cry, 34. 

Mewing her mighty youth, 124. 

i Mewling and puking. 25. 

Mice and such small deer, 71. 

I appear like, 72. 

best-laid schemes of, 224. 
feet like Utile, 93. 

Midling mallecho, 67. 

Midas me no Midas, 350. 

Middle age on his bold visage, 260. 
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Middle of the night, 6o. 

Midnight brought on, iii. 
chimes at, 37, 
crew, 194. 
dances, 174. 
dead of, 219. 
flower like the, 263. 
iron tongue of, 20. 
murder, 194. 
oil consumed, 177, 346. 
levels, 104. 

shout and revelry, 116. 
stars of. 234. 

Midst of life, 329. 

of the battle, 311. 

Midsummer madness, 29, 

Midwife, fairies', 45. 

Mien, frightful, 160, 

Nfight say her body thought, 85. 
stop a hole, 70. 
would not when he, 340. 

Mightier far than strength of nerve 
236. 

than the sword, 290. 

Mightiest in the mightiest, 22. 

Julius fell, 59, 

Mighty above all things, 290. 
ale a large quart, 2. 
dead, converse with the, 182. 
fallen, how are the. 311. 
heart is lying still, 238. 
hunter, 173. 
maze, 158. 
minds of old, 248. 
orb of song. 245. 
poets in their misery, 235. 
shrine of the, 275. 
stale s decrees, 301. 
workings, hum of, 287. 

Mildest manner'tl man, 281. 

Mile, measured many a, 19. 

Miles asunder, villain and he are 
many, 47, 
twelve stout, 232. 

vfilk, adversity's sweet, 47. 
and honey, 310. 
and water. 280. 
of human kindness, 53. 
of Paradise, 252. 

Milky way i' the sky, 94, 

way, solar walk or, i 38. . 

^fiIl, more wafer glideth by the, than 
wots the miller, 43. 

Milliner, perfumed like a, 33. 

Million, pleased not the, 64, 


Millions of sjiiritua] creatures, no. 
of surprises, 92. 
ready saddled. 138. 
think, perhaps makes, 282, 
yet to be, thanks of. 304. 

Mills of God grind slowly, 307. 

Milbstone about bis neck, aaa 
nether, 313. 

Milton, mute inglorious, 19s, 
path of. 238. 
sightless. 240. 

.^tilto^'s golden lyre, 197. 

Mind, all of one. 328. 
bettering of my, 10. 
bliss which centres m the, 200. 
body or estate, 328. 
but to my, 62. 
by owing owes not. 108. 
dagger of the, 54, 
desert of the, 276. 
desires of the. 8r. 
diseased, minister to a. 58. 
education forms the common. 
162. 

eyes are in his. 253. 
farewell the tranquil, 76. 
fire from the. 272. 
frugal, she had a. 214. 
gives to her, what he steals from 
her youth, 190. 
glance of the, 215. 
grateful, owes not, 108. 
haunts the guilty, 40. 
mfirniity of noble, 119. 
is its own place, 102. 
s the standard of the man, 150. 
large and fruitful, 81. 
love looks with the, 19. 
magic of the. 277. 

Meccas of the, 304. 
musing in his suliem. 6. 
nobler m the. to suffer, 65. 

noblest, the best contentment 
has. 6. 

not to be changed, 102. 
of desultory man, 209. 
out of sight, out of, 3, 9. 
outbreak of a fierv, 6^4. 
o'erthrown. noble' 66. 
persuaded in his own, 326. 
philosophic, that bring the, 243. 
pity melts the, 131, 
quite vacant, 213, 
raise and erect the, 81. 
sad thoughts to the, 242, 
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Mind, spoke the vacant, 201. 
talk to conceal their, 157. 
that builds for aye, 237. 
to me a kinijdom is, 340. 
to me an empire is, 340. 
to mind. 258. 
torture of the, 56. 
uncoiKiiierable. 193, 239, 
untutored, 158. 
visage in his^ 74. 
were weight, 240. 

Mind's construction, 53. 
eye. Horatio, 60. 

Minds, admiration of wcaK, 114. 
are not ever craving, 223. 
balm of hurt* 55. 
innocent and quiet* 96, 
ied cajitive, 114* 
marriage of true* 80. 
of old, 248. 

tliat have nothing to confer, 233. 

Mine; be a cot* 231. 

be tlie bree5;y hill. 209, 
eye secth thee* 313. 
fairy of tlie* 117. 
host of the darter, 12. 
own. do what T will with* 323. 
own familiar friend, 329* 
own ill-favoured thing, 26, 
what is yours is* 15. 

Mingle, mingle, mingle, 57. 

M inions of the moon, 32. 

Minister, one fair spirit for niy, 274. 
the patient imist, 58. 
to a ntind diseased, 58. 

Ministering angel, 259. 

Ministers of grace, 62. 
of love. 251. 

Minnows, 'I'hton of the, 44. 

Minor pants for twenty-one, 170. 

Mint and anise, 324. 

Minute, Cyntliia of this, 163. 

Miniiles, damned, 75. 

Mii-acle, accept a, 157. 

Mirror, in that just, 155, 
to a ga])ing age, 302. 
truest, of an honest wife, 232. 
up to nature, 66. 

Mirth and fun grew fast, 224. 
and innocence, 23 o. 
can into folly glide, 261, 
ilisplnced the. 56. 
in funer.il, fna 
limit cif becoming, 18. 
of its I>ccember, 293. 1 


Mirth, string, attuned to, 292. 

wisdom with, 202, 

Mischief, it means, 67. 

Miserable comforters are ye all. 31a 
no other medicine, 14. 
sinners, mercy upon us, 328. 
to be weak is. 102. 

Miseries, in shallows and in. 51. 
Miser's pensioner, 243. 

treasure, 117. 

Misery acquaints a man, ii. 
child of, 217. 
had worn him, 48. 

I he gave to, all he had, 196. 
poets in their, 235. 
steeped to the lips in. 306. 
Misery's darkest cavern, 187. 
Misfortune made the throne, 15^ 

157. 

Misfortune's book, 48. 

Misfortunes, bear another's, 175. 
of mankind, 208. 

Misled by fancy's meteor-ray, 225. 

M iss the mark, 221. 

! Mist is dispelled, 177, 

1 of years, 271. 

Mistress of herself. 163. 

such, such Nan. 4. 

Misty mountain-tops, 47. 

Mixed reason with pleasui'e, 202. 
Mixture of earth's mould, 117. 

’ Mixtures of more happy days. 280. 

I Moan of doves. 299. 

! Moat defensive to a house, 31. 

Mob of gentlemen, 169. 

Mock a broken charm, 250, 

I at sin, fools make a, 316. 

1 the air with idle state, 193. 

the meat it feeds on. 75. 
j Mocked himself, as if he, 48. 
Mocker>' king of snow, 32. 
of woe, 174. 
unreal, hence. 56. 

Mocking the air, 31. 

Mocks me with the viexv, 200. 
Model of the barren earth, 32. 

I Moderate haste, one with, 61. 
Moderation is the silken string, 86, 
Modes of faith, 161. 

Modest front of this small floor, 9 «. 
innocence away, 186. 
men are dumb, 227. 
pride and coy submission, 109. 
Modesty, bounds of, 48. 

‘s a candle to thv merit. 184. 
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Mcwjesty of nature, €>(', 
pure and vestai, 48. 

Moles and to the bats, 321, 

Moment, give to God each, 1 ^5. 
some awful, 243. 

Momentary bliss, 192. 

Moments make the year, 157. 

Monarch, love could teach a, 196. 
of all I surv'ey, 215. 
of mountains, 279. 
of the vine, 78. 
scandalous and poor, 139. 
the throned, 22. 

Monarchies, mightiest, 105. 

Monarchs, change perplexes, 103. 
seldom sigh in vain. 258. 

Monarchy, trappings of a, 188, 

Monastic brotherhood, 245. 

Money in thy purse, 74. 

much, as*t will bring, 128. 
of fools, 90. 
still get. 145. 

the love of, the root of all evil, 

327- 

Mongrel puppy whelp, 203. 

Monie a blunder free us, 224, 

Monk, the devil would be, 4. 

Monster, faultless, 139. 
green-eyed, 75. 

I-a>ndon, 100. 

rnany-headed, 87, 170, 260, 
vice is a. 160. 

Mont Blanc is the monarch, 279, 

Month, laughter for a, 42. 
little, 6r. 

Months that have not an R, 334. 

Monument, patience on a. 28. 

Monumental pomp of age, 240. 

Monuments, hung up for, 40. 
shall last, 156. 

Mood, blessed, 406. 
listening, 259. 
melting. 77, 
of the lyre, 266. 
that sweet, 242. 

Moody madness. 192. 

Moon, auld, in her arms, 340. 
bay the. 51. 
by yonder blessed, 46 
close by the. 107. 
glimpses of the. 62. 
had filled her horn. 154. 
inconstant, 47. 
is an arrant thief, 48, 
looks on many brooks. 


Moon made of green cheese, 346. 
minions of the. 32. 
mortals call the. 245. 
one revolving. 132. 
pale-faced, 33. 

rolls through the dark-blue 
depths. 247. 

shine at full, or no. 129. 

silent 05 the, 115. 

sits arbitress, 104. 

swear not by the, 46, 

takes up the wondrous tale, 149, 

that monthly changes, 46. 

this fair, no. 

wandering, 121. 

Moon's unclouded grandeur, 284. 
Moonbeams play, 267. 

Moonlight shade, 174. 

sleeps upon this bank, 23, 

Moons wasted, nine. 73. 

Moon-struck madness, 114. 

Moor, lady married to the, 242. 
Moping melancholy, 114. 

Moral evil and of good, 242. 

philosophy makes men grave, 
80. 

sufficiency to be so, 17. 
to point a, 186. 

Morality expires, 172. 

is perplexed. 206. 

Moralized his song, 168. 
florals which Milton held, 239. 
Mordre wol out, 

More blessed to give, 325. 

in sorrow than in anger, 61. 
is meant than meets the ear. 
121, 

knave than fool, 10. 
matter with less an, 64. 
safe I sing, in. 
sinn’d against. 71. 
sum of, 24. 
sure than day, 252, 
than a crime, 229. 
than kin. 60. 

than p.ainting can express, 151. 

than Soldier, 262, 

than the l^ojve of Rome, 127. 

the merrier, 346. 

things in lir.iven, 63. 

Mom and lujuid dew, 6r. 
blushing like the, 112. 
breath of, 109. 
dawning of. 257. 
eyelids of the, no. 
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Morn, her rosy steps, no. 
in russet mantle. 6o. 
incense-breathin^j, 194, 

lati^hs the, 194. 

rneek-eyed, 181. 
of toil, 260. 

on the Indian steep, n6. 
risen on mid-noon, in. 247. 
to noon he fell, 104. 
tresses like the, 118. 
svilh rosy hand. in. 

Morning dew, like the. 255. 

fair came forth, 115. 
light of the, 268. 
like the spirit of a youth. 78. 
lowers, 14 7. 
of the times, 299. 
pleasant in tliy, 225. 
shou's the day, 115. 
sow thy seed, in the, 319. 
star of memory, 276. 
star, stay the, 231. 
stars sang together. 312. 
wings of the, 315. 
womb of, 7. 
wore to evening, 300. 
Morning-dnim beat, 268. 

Morrow, good night till it be, 46. 
rainy, 79. 

thought for the. 322. 

Mortal coil, shuffled oP' this. 65. 
frame, 173, 251. 
he raised a, 131. 
hopes defeateil, 236. 
instruments. 50. 
men think all men, 154. 
resting-place, 274. 
through a crown's disguise, 197, 
voices bid, 236. 

Mortality s too weak to bear. 141. 
my sentence, 114. 
ihoughts of, 125. 
watch o'er man's. 245. 

Mortals call the moon, 285. 

given, some feelings to, 260. 
to command success, 148. 

M OSS, rolling stone gathers no, 4. 
Moss-covered bucket, 262. 

Mossy marbles rest, 307. 

Most musical. 121. 
unkindest cut, 86. 

Motes that people the sunbeams, 

I2I. 

Moth, desire of the, 283. 

Mother Earth, 237. 


Mother, happy with such a, 300. 
in Israel, 310. 
is a mother still, 251, 
loving to my. 60. 
man before your. 216. 
meets on high, 247. 
of all living, 310. 
of arts and eloquence, 115. 
of devotion, 135. 
of dews, i8i, 
of invention, 152. 
of safety. 206. 

• he holiest thing alive, 251, 
whod give her boobv, 177. 

Mother-wit, 346. 

Moths, maidens like, 271. 

Motion and a spirit, 236. 
in our proper, 104. 
like an angel, 23. 
of a hidden fire, 254. 
of a muscle, 232. 
sensible warm, 14. 

Motionless as ice, 238. 
torrents, 251, 

Motions of his spirit, 23. 

Motley "s the only wear, 24. 

Mould, ethereal,' 104. 

mixture of earth's. 117. 
of fonn, 66. 

M oulded out of faults. 13. 

Moulder piecemeal. 276. 

Mouldering urn, 209. 

Moulding Sheridan. 278. 

Moulds a tear, 231. 

Mount Abora, singing of. 252. 

Mount Casius, old, 105. 

Mountain in its azure hue, 254. 
piny. 253. 

small sands the, 157. 
tops misty, 47. 

waves, march is o'er the. 256. 

Mountains, bind him to his native, 
200, 

Greenland’s icy, 267. 
high, are a feeling, 272. 
interpos'd, 210. 
look on Marathon, 281, 

Mounted in delight, 234. 

Mounting in hot haste, 272. 

Mourn, lacks time to, 296. 
who thinks tiiusc, 142. 

Mourned by man, 236. 
the loved and. 273. 

Mournful midnight hours, 309. 
numliers, 304. 
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.vioumful ruslling in the dark, 307. 

truth, this, 186. 

Mourning, house of, 319. 

oil of joy for, 321. 

Mournings for the dead, 306. 

Mourns tlie dead, he, 154. 

her worshipper, mute Nature, 

257. 

that, eternity, 296. 

Mouse w'ith one poor hole. 174. 
Mousing owl hawked at, 55, 

Mouth and the meat, 4, 
and thou 'It, 70. 
gaping, and stupid eyes, 132. 
gift horse in the, 346. 
ginger-hot in the, 28. 
out of thine own, 324, 
swallowing a tailors news, with 
open, 31. 

which hath the deeper, 39. 
Mouth-filling oath, 34. 
Mouth-honour breath. 58. 

Mouths a sentence. 207. 
enemy in their, 75. 
familiar in their, 38. 
of babes and sucklings, 313. 
of wisest censure, 74. 
without hands, 133. 

Moving, push on, keep, 229. 

Mown grass, rain upon the, 314. 
Much goods laid up. 324. 

something too, of this, 67. 
too much, 34. 

Mud, sun reflecting upon the. 82. 
Muddy ill-seeming, 27, 

Muffled drums are beating. 304. 
Multiplied visions. 322. 

Multiplieth words, 3r2, 

Multitude call the afternoon, 19. 
is always wrong, 137. 
many-headed, 170. 
of counsellors, 316. 
of sins, 328. 
swinish, 206. 

Multitudes in the valley, 322. 
Multitudinous seas, 55. 

Murder, midnight. 194. 

one, made a villain, 207. 
one to destroy is, i >7, 
sacrilegious. 55. 

though it have no tongue, will 1 
speak, 65. 

thousands, lakes a specious 
name, 157, 

Murders, twenty mortal, 56. | 


Murmuring, fled, 110. 
sound, born of, 234. 

Murmurings heard within, 246. 

Murmurs, hollow, died away. r98. 
near the running broohs, 242 

Muscle, motion of a, 232. 

Muse, creates a, 101. 
of fire, 37. 
on nature, 255, 
meditate the thankless, 119. 
worst-natured. 139. 

Music be the food of love, 28. 

I breathing from her face. 277. 

ceasing of exquisite, 306. 
discourse most eloquent, 67. 
dwells lingering, 241. 
hath charms, 151, 
heascniy maid, 198. 
his very foot has. 217. 

, in my heart, 23S, 

in the beauty, 96. 
in the nightingale, 12. 
instinct with, 233. 
man that hath no, 23, 
merry when 1 hear sweet, 23. 
night shall be tilled w;th, 306. 
of her face, 96. 
of humanity, 235. 
of the union, 293. 
of those village bells. 212. 
slumbers in the shell, 231. 
some to church repair for. 165, 
sphere-descended maid, 19S. 
sweeter than their own, 242. 
that would charm, 238, 
the sea-maid's. 20. 
to attending ears, softest, 46, 
vocal spark, 233, 
waste their. 195. 

'vhen soft voices die, 295.' 
with its voluptuous swell, 272. 
)vith ih enatncl’il stones, 12. 

Music s golden tongue, 286. 

Musical as is Apollo's lute, 18, ii8. 
most melancholy, 121. 

Musing in his sullen mind. 6. 
on companions, 258. 
the fire burned, while, 313. 

Muskets so contrive it, 221. 

Must helpless man, i86. 

I thus leave thee, 114. 

Mute inglorious Milton, 195, 

Nature mourns, 257, 

Mutter and mock, 250. 
flpd peep, 320. 
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Afiitton, joint of, 37. 

Muttons, to return to our, 4,- 

My better half 9. 

ever new delight, 110. 

Father made them all. 212. 
father's brother, 60. 
native land, good night, 270. 

Myriad-minded Siiakespcare, 253. 

Myriads of daisies, 241, 
of rivulets, 299. 

My.srlf such a thing as I, 48. 

Mystenotis cement of the soul. 180. 
union with its native sea, 246. 
way, God moves in a, 215. 

Mystery, burden of the, 235. 
heart of niy, 67. 
of mysteries, 261. 

M ystic fabric sprung, 266. 

Mystical lore, 255. 

Nac luck about the house, 217. 

Naiad of the strand, 259. 
or a grace, 259. 

Nail, care adds a, 217. 
fasten him as a. 321. 
to the mast, 307. 

Nailed by the ears, 129. 

Nails fastened by the masters, 320. 
in your face, 39. 

Naked came I out of 311. 

every day he clad, the, 203. 
human heart, 155. 
in December snow, 31. 
new-born babe, 54. 
ncw-l>orn child, 221. 
to mine enemies, 43. 
villany. clothe my, 41. 
woods and meadows. 296. 

Nain et ipsa scientia potestas est, 80. 

Name and memory, 82. 

at which the world grew pale, 186. 
better than precious ointment, 

3>9- 

dee<l u'ichout a. 57. 

ever>' friendless, 186. 

filches from me my good, 75. 

Iiis former, 11 j, 
in man and woman, 75. 
in jirint, 269. 
is great in mouths, 74. 
is legion, 324. 
is MacGregor, 261, 
is never heard, 289. 
is Norval, 199. 
lights witliout a, 94. 


Name, local habitation and .a, 20. 
rnagpe of a, 225. 
mark the marble with his, 164. 
no one can speak, 248. 
of action, 66. 
of Crispian, 38. 
of the Lord, 42, 
of the slough, 137. 

Phoebus, what a, 270. 
rose by any other, 46. 
to every fixed star. 17. 
unmusical, 44. 
waft thy, 269. 
well spelt, 283. 
what ‘s in a, 46. 
wliisfling of a, 162. 

Named thcc but to pr.usc, 304. 

Nameless unremcmLicied acts, 2;;; 

Names, few immortal, 304. 
forget men’s, 29. 
he loved to hear, 307. 
of all the gods, 49. 
twenty more such, 26. 
which never were. 26. 

Naps, old John, of Greece, 26. 

Na rcissa’s last words, 163. 

Narrow human wit, 164, 
isthmus. 262. 

Nathan said to David. 311. 

Nation, ball.ads of a, 140, 
corner-stone of a, 306. 
exalted by righteousness, 3*6 
laws of a. 140, 
noble and puissant, 124. 
of gallant men, 206. 
of shop-keepers. 337. 
small one a strong. 321. 

Nation’s eyes, history in a, 195. 

Nations, but two, 130. 
cheap defence of. 206. 
drop of a bucket, 321. 
fierce contending. 148, 
make enemies of, 210. 

Niobe of. 274. 

Native and to the manner born, 62. 
heath, my foot is on my, 261. 
hue of resolution, 65. 
land, good night, 270. 
shore, adieu my, 270. 
to the heart, 60. 
wood-notes wild, 120. 

Nativity, chance, or death, 13. 

Natural m him to please, 131. 
on the stage, 203. 
philosophy makes men deep, 80. 
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Natviial sorrow, loss, or pain. 238. 

Naturalists obsers'e a flea, 145. 

Nature, accuse not, 113. 
affrighted, recoils, 206. 
ancestors of, 107. 
and nature’s laws, 171. 
appalled, 180. 
be your teacher, 241. 
book of, 292. 
broke the die. 278. 
cannot miss, 133. 
clever man by, 229. 
commonplace of. 233. 
compunctious visitings of, 53. 
could no further go, 124, 
debt to, 92. 
diseased, 34. 

done in my days of, 62. | 

extremes in, 164, i 

fast in fate, 173. 

first made man, 135. 

fool of, stood, 132. 

fools of. 62. 

force of, 134. 

formed but one such, 278. 

framed strange fellows, 21. 

from her seat, 113. 

his. is too noble, 44, 

hold the mirror up to. 66. 

holds communion, 295. 

in hir corages, i. 

in spite of, 127, 

in the eye of. 243, 

is but art unknown, 159. 

is the art of God, 156. 

it is their, too, 150. 

lost in art, 198. 

lost the perfect mould, 279. 

love of, holds, 295. 

made a pause, 154. 

made thee to temper man, 139. 

made us men, 310. 

might stand up, 52- 

modesty of, 66. 

mourns her worshipper, 257. 

muse on, 255. 

never did betray, 236. 

never lends her excellence, 13. 

never made, death which, 155. 

n<'ver put her jewels, 8r. 

ne'er would thrive, 143. 

no such thing in, 139. 

of an insurrm tion, 50. 

one touch of, 44. 

paint like. 


IS* 


Nature, prodigality of, 40. 
sink in years, 148. 
solid ground of. 237. 
spoils of, 195. 
state of war by. 145. 
subdu'd to what it works in, 80. 
sullenness against. 123. 
swears the lovely dears, 226. 
thexicarofthealmightie Lord, 3. 
to advantage dressed. 165. 
to write and read comes by, 16. 
under tribute, 229. 
unjust to, 154. 
up to nature's God. 162. 
voice of. cries, 196. 
war was the slate of. 205. 
was an apprentice. 226. 
wears one univcrs.il grin, 18 
who can paint like. 18r. 
whose body, is, 159. 

M omb of. 107. 

workes of, 7. 

yet do I fear thy, 53. 

Nature's bastards, 118' 
chief masterpiece, 139. 
cockloft is empty, 125. 
copy is not eteme, 56. 
daily food, 234. 
end of language, 157. 
evening comment, 240. 
heart b^ts strong, 286. 
heart in tune. 291. 
journeymen, 66. 
kindly law, 160. 
laws lay hid in night. 171. 
own creating, 183. 
own sweet cunning hand. 28. 
second course, 55. 
soft nurse, 36, 
sxveet restorer, 153. 
teachings, list to, 295. 
walks, eye. 158. 

Natures, common. s.ame with. 153. 

Naught but grief and pain, 224. 
falling into, 148. 
in this life sweet, 88. 
nay doth stand f^or. 79. 

Naughty night, 71. 

Nautilus, learn of the little, 160. 

Navies are stranded, 260. 

Nay doth stand for naught, 79. 
shall have, 340. 

Naiareth, good thing out of, 324, 

Nesera's Imir, tangles of, 119. 

War a thousand tables, 234 
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Near the lake, 295. 

Nearer, my God. to thee, 308. 

Neat, still to be, 85. 

Neat-handed Phillis, 120. 

Necessite tnaken vertue of. 2. 

Necessity the aretimctu of tvrants. 

189. 

the mother of invention, 153. 
the tyrant's plea, 109. 
to glorious gain, 242. 
virtue of. 348, 

Necks, trust our, 221. 

Nectar on a lip, 222. 

Neciarean juice, 288. 

Nectared sweets, ri8. 

Need, deserter! at his utmost, 130. 
of a remoter charm, 235. 
of blessing, 55. 
in (inics of, 133- 

Needful, one tlnng is, 324, 

Needle, eye of a, 323. 
true as the, 157. 
true, like the, 216. 

Needless Alexandrine. 16:;. 

Needs go that the Devil drives, 27. 

Neetly, hollow-ey’d, i 

Neglect, salutarj'. 205' 
such sweet. 85, 

Neglecting worldly ends, 10. 

Neighbour's corn, 232. 
shame. 137. 

Ncighe as ever he can. 2. 

Neither here nor there, 77. 
kith nor kin, 340. 
rich nor rare, 168. 
shape of anger, 243. 

Nelly, none so fine as, 144. 

Nemean lion’s nerve, 62. 

Nemo repente venit turpissimus, 88. 

Neptune, would not flatter, 44. 

Nerve, the visual, 114. 

Nerves and finer fibres. 182. 
shall never tremble, 56. 

Nest, last year's, 30^. 

Nest-eggs to make clients lav, 130. 

Nestor swear, though. 21. 

Nests, birds of the air have, 323. 
in order ranged. 116. 

Net. all is fish cometh to, 4. 

Nether millstone, 313. 

Nets, in making, 146. 

Nettle danger, out of this, 33. 
stroke a. 133. 

Neutrality, cold, 206. 

Never, believe me. 251. 


Never can forget. 291. 
comes to pass. 227. 
ending, still beginning, 131, 
felt a calm so deep, 238. 
less alone. 231. 
lov'cd sae kindly, 226. 
mention her, 289. 
met or never parted, 226. 
morning wore, 300. 
never, never, 189. 
stand to doubt, 95. 
to hope again, 43. 
would lay down my arms. 188. 

Never-ending flight of da vs. 104, 

Never-failing friends, 248.^ 
vice of fools. 165. 

Nevermore be officer of mine, 73. 
quoth the raven, 30^. 

New, look amaist as weel 's the, 227. 
world into existence, 211. 
Zealand, traveller from, 293. 

New-born babe. 68. 

New-fledged offspring, 201. 

New-made honour, 29. 

Nevv^spangled ore, 119. 

News, biinger of unwelcome, 36. 
evil, ndes post. 117, 
from a far country, 317. 
good, baits, 117. 

Newt, eye of. 57. 

Next doth ride, 214. 

Nicanor lay dead, 322. 

Nice for a statesman. 202. 
of no vile hold, 30. 
sharp quillets of the law, 39. 

Nicely sanded floor. 202. 

Nick Machiavel, 129. 
old. 129. 

Night, an atheist half believes a 
God by. 155, 
and storm, 273, 
another such a, 41. 
attention still as. 105. 
bed by, 202. 
black it stood as, 106. 
chaos and old, 103. 
cheek of, 45. 
danger’s trovibled, 256. 
darkens the streets, 103. 
day brought back my, 123. 
descending, 171, 
deserts the, 115. 
eldest, and chaos. 107, 
empty-vaulted, 117. 
endless, 193. 












//vut:X. 


Night, fair good, to all, 259, 
filled with music, 306, 
follows the day. 6r. 
for the morrow, 285. 
give not a windy, 79, 
hideous, making, 62, 173, 
how beautiful is, 247. 
in Russia, 14. 
in the collied. 19. 
joint labourer, 59, 
tneaner beauties of the, 83. 
naughty, to swim in. 71. 
of cloudless clitnes, 278. 
of sorrow, 97. 
of the grave, 209. 
of waking, 260. 
p^ceful, 196. 
pilot !'t is a fearful, 289. 
sable goddess, 153, 
shades of, 110, 
silver lining on the, 117. 
so full of fearful dreams, 41. 
Sylvia in the, 12. 
that first We met, 289. 
that fordoes me, 77, 
that slepen alle, i. 
that walks by, 117. 
train of, in. 
unto night. 313. 

vast and middle of the, 60. 
wings of, 306. 
witching time of. 67. 
womb of uncreated, 104. 
world in love with, 47. 

Night's black arch, 224, 

candles are burnt out. 47. 

M* P'^‘'c»ng the, 38. 

Night-flower sees but one moon, 263. 

Nightingale, all but the wakeful, 109. 
an t Were any, 19. 
no music in the, 12, 

K,. 293 - 

Ntghtingale's high note. 278. 

song in tlie grove. 209. 

Nightly pitch my moving tent, 254. 
to the listening earth, 149. 

Nights are longest. 14. 
are wholesome. 59. 
profit of their shining, 17, 
short as .^re the. 88. 
such as sleep o', 49. 
to wast long, 7. 

Nile, all the worms of, 78. 

Nimstij, son of, 311. 

Nine days wonder, 346, 
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Nine moons wasted, 73. 

Ninety-eight, who fears to speak of 

Nmny, Handel 's but a. 179. 

Nmtil part of a hair, 34, 

Niobc all tears, 60, 
of nations, 274. 

Nipping and eager air, 62. 

No better than you should be, 347. 
creature smarts so little, i68 
hammers fell, 266. 
love lost between us. 347. 
matter what Berkeley said, 283. 
more like my hither, 60, 
more of that, 77. 
more of that, Hal, 34. 
new thing under the sun, 318. 
pent-up Utica. 257, 
radiant pearl, 216. 
reckoning made, 63. 

sooner looked, but they loved. 

26. 


sooner met, but they looked. 26. 
sooner sighed, but they asked one 
another the reason, 26. 
workman steel. 267. 

Noah s ark, rolls of, 132 
Nobility, wind and his. 33. 

Nobihty s true badge. 45. 

- oble and approv'd good masters, 73. 
army of martVTs, 328. 
by heritage, 144. 
in a death so, 116. 
in reason. 64. 
mind o erthrown, 66. 
of nature’s own creating, 183. 
origin, gift of, 239. 
to good, 298. 340. 

Nobler in the mind. 65. 

loves and cares, 243. 

Nobles and heralds, 143. 

Noblest, feels the. 297. 

mind contentment has, 6. 

Roman of them all, 52. 
work of God. i6r. 

Nobody, I care for, 208. 

Nod, gives the, 175. 

ready wjlli every. di 
Nodded at the helni 172 
Nodding horror, 116. ^ 

^ violet grows, 20. 

Nodosities of the oak, 307. 

Nods and becks^ 120. 

Noise like of a hidden brook. 149. 
of conflict. III, 

















Noise of wars, T07. 

of folly, shunn^st the, 12T, 
of water in mint’ ears, 41+ 
Noiseless fabric sprung, 267, 
foot of lime, 27, 
tenor of tlieir way, 195, 
wing, sail is as a, 272. 

None are so tlesolate, 271, 
but the bra^'e, 130* 
knew thee but to love tliee, 304, 
like prctt) Sally, 144, 
on earth above her, 231* 
speak daggers to Iter btit use, 
67, 

tliink the great iinliappy, 157. 
who bless us, 271* 
whom we can bless, 271. 
without hope e'er loved, 190# 
Nonsense aufl sense, 132, 

Nook, scat in poetic, 283. 

Nooks to lie in, 283. 

Noou, bla^c of, 115. 
of thought, 219* 
to dewy eve, 103. 

North, beauties of the, 147. 

Northern main, 173, 

Nortli-wind's breath, 286, 

Norval, my name is, 199. 

Nose, anon he gave his. 33, 
down his innocent, 23. 
entlined in hire, i, 
jolly rcxl nose, 334. 
sharp as a pen, 37. 
spectacle on, 25* 
wi[x^ a blood\\ 178, 

Noses, over men's, 45. 

Nostril tliat ever oflended, 13, 
upturn'd his, 114, 

Nostrils, breath is in hi^, 3^^^, 

Not in the vein, 41. 
to know me, 110, 
wliatwewish, 199. 
with me is against nw?, 324. 
Note* deed of dreadful, 56, 
deserving, 95. 
incMiis to t>e of, 78, 
of praise, 195. 
of preparation, 38, 
of time, we take no, 154. 
of, when found, make a, 30^). 
that swells the gale, 196, 
which (.'upitl strikes, 96. 

Notes by distance made more sweet 
198* 

chid's amang yc* takin', 224. 


Notes, thick-warbled, 115. 

I hy litpiid, 122. 
thy once lov'd poet sung, 174. 
with many a winding bout, lao. 
Nothing before, noihing behind, 251* 
but well and fair, 116, 
can caver his high fame, 89* 
can need a lie, 92. 
can touch him furtlier, 56, 
can ’we call our own, 32, 
earthly could surpass, 280, 
cither good or bad, 64* 
extenuate* 77, 
half so sweet* 264, 
having, yet hath all, 83. 
lie, common did* 130* 
if not critical, 74. * 

ill can dwell, 11* 
in his life beciime him, 55, 
infinite deal of, 21. 
is but what is not, 53, 
is here for tears, 116. 
is there to come, loo- 
long, by starts, and* 132, 
of him that doth fade. ii. 
the world knows, 296. 
to him falls early, 87* 
true but heaven, 265, 
Nothingness* day of, 275. 

pass into. 286, 

Nottiings, laboured, 165* 

Noticeable man, 232. 

Nought shall make us me, 31. 

so vile tliat on the earth, 47. 
NouDshcr in life's feast* 55* 
Nourishment called supper, rj* 
Novelty, pleased with, 209, 

Now and for ever, 268. 

ciime still evening on, 109* 

eternal, 100* 

fitted the halter, 143. 

I lay me down to sleep, 341. 

's the day and now N the hour, 
226. 

Nowher so besy a man, 1, 

Noyancp* or unrest, 182. 

Nullum <iuod toligit, 187. 

Number onr days, teach us to, 315* 
stand more for, 14. 

Numbers, add to golden, 99, 
divinity in odcl* 13, 
harmonious, 108. 
lisp'd in, 168, 
magic, 151. 

Nun, the time is quit f as a, 237, 
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Nuptial bower, I led her to the, \iz. 

Nurse a flame, 256, 
nature's soft, 36. 
of arms, 200. 
of manly sentiment, 306. 
of young desire, 208. 

Nursed a dear gazelle. 262, 

Nursing her wrath, 223. 

Nutmeg-graters, rough as, 153. 

Nutrition, to draw, 160. 

Nymph, a Naiad, 259. 
hi thy orisons, 66. 

Nympha pudica Deuni vidit, et eru- 
buit, 97, 

Nympholepsy of fond despair, *74.* 

Nymphs, but tell me. 252. 

O love, O fire, 297. 

O me no O's, 350. 

Oak. bend a knotted, 151. 
hardest-timber'd 40. 
hollow, our palace, 266. 

Oaks from little acorns, 228. 

Oar, spread the thin, 160. 

Oars, with failing, 130. 

'Oath he never made, break an, 128. 
good mouth-filling, 34. 
he that imposes an, 128. 

Oaths, full of strange, 25 - 

Obdured breast, 105. 

Objects of all thought, 236. 

Obligation to posterity, 221. 

Obliged by hunger, 168. 

Obliging, so, ne'er obliged, 168. 

Oblivion, razure of, 15. 

lake their daily birth, 240, 

Oblivious*antidote, 58. 

Obscene wings, 251. 

Obscure grave, 32. 
palpable, 105. 

Obscures the show of evil, 22. 

ObseiA'ance, breach than the, 63. 
special, 

Observation, cr.iinmed with, 24. 
penny of. 18. 
smack of, 29. 
with exten.sur view, 186. 

Obseia'ations which ourselves we 
make, 162. 

Observed of all observers, 66. 

Observ'er, waited six thousand years 
for an. 96. 

Obser^'crs, observed of all, 66. 

01>st]nate questionings, 244. 

Obstruction,to lie m cold, 14. 


Occasion, mellow'ing of, 18. 

courage mounteih with, 29. 

Occasions and causes, 38. 

Occupation's gone, 76. 

Ocean, deep and dark blue, 275# 
deep bosom of the, 40. 

I have loved thee. 275. 
leans against the land, 200. 
like the round, 247. 
of truth, 140. 
on life's vast, 160. 
to the river, 278. 
upon a painted, 249. 

Ocean's main, 288. 

melancholy waste, 295. 

Ocular proof, 76. 

Odd numbers, divinity in, 13. 

Odds, facing fearful, 294. 

Odious, comparisons are, 85, 95 
in woollen, 163. 

Odorous, comparisons are, 16. 

Odour, stealing and giving, 28. 
sweet and wholesome, 146. 

Odours crushed are sweeter, 231. 
from the spicy shrub, 112. 
when violets sicken, 285. 

Off with his head, 41, 146. 

Offence, detest the, 172. 
forgave the, 132. 
from amorous causes. 167. 
is rank, 68. 
what dire, 167. 

Offender, hugged the, 132. 
love the, 172. 

Offending, front of my. 73. 

Offends, at some unlucky time, 169. 

Office and affairs of love, 16. 
clear in his great, 54. 
hath but a losing, 36. 
insolence of, 65. 

(o speak patience. 17. 

Officer of mine, nevermore be. 75. 

Offices of prayer and praise, 245. 

Officious, innocent, sincen*. 186. 

Offspring of heaven, 108. 
source of hum.an. no. 

Oft, in the stilly night, 265. 
invited me, 73. 
invok'd, 114. 
the wisest man. 233. 

Oh ! no ! we never nicntion her, 289 

Oil of joy for mourning, 321. 
unprofitably bums, 214. 

Oily man of God, 183. 

Ointment of the apothei'ary, 319. 
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Old age comes on apace. 208. 
age is beautirul, 242. 
age of cards, 163. 
age serene aiid bright, 236, 
arm-cliair, 309. 
authors to readp 334. 

Fielenum, 173. 
familiar faces. 249, 
fatJicr antic tlie law. 32. 
fieldes, out of the. 3. 
friends are best. 90, 
friends to trust, ^34* 

(irimes is dead. 302. 
iron rang. 127. 
love for n ew. 83. 
man, (if'pisetl, 71, 
man tlo i>ijt dit*. what can an, 
292. 

man elotpient, 122. 
men fools, young men think, 342. 
men shall dream dreams, 322. 
men's drpani, 132. 

Nick, 129. 

oaken bucket, 262. 

odd ends, 41. 

pippins toothsomest, 334. 

soldiers, surest, 334. 

song of Percy, 8. 

tale and often told, 258. 

Time is still a-flying, 94. 
times of, 235. 
wine to drink, 334. 
wine wholesotnest, 334. 
wood to burn, 334. 

Old-fashioned poetrj', 91. 

Old-gentlemanly vice, 281. 

Oliver. Rowland for an, 335. 

On, Stanley, on, 259. 
with the dance, 272. 
ye brave, 256. 

Once in doubt, 75. 
lov’d poet, 174. 
more unto the breach, 37. 
more upon the \vaters, 271. 
to be resolved, 7^. 

One anti inseparable, 268. 
beloved face, 278. 
dropping eye. 60. 
fair Spirit, 274. 
fell swoop, 57. 
genius fit. 164. 
kind kiss, 183. 
led astr.iy, 121. 
man's will, 10. 
man's wit. 342, 


One more unfortunate, 29?, 
mom a Peri, 262. 
mom I miss’d liim, 196. 
native charm, 202. 
pair of English legs, 38. 
science only, 164. 
that feared God, 311. 
that hath, unto every, 32:;. 
thought of thee, 172. 
touch of nature, 44. 
verse for sense, 128. 
was beautiful. 278. 

Onward, steer right, 123. 
upw.ard, 301. 

Ope, murder fiatfi broke, 55. 
the purple testament. 32. 
the sacred source, 193. 

Open a.s day, 37, 

locks, whoever knocks, 57. 
rebuke is better, 318. 

Opening paradise. 196. 

Opes the palace of eternity, 116. 

Ophiucus huge, 106. 

Opinion, error of. 219. 

no way approve his, 29. 
of Pythagoras, 29- 
of his own, still, 130. 
pay, for his false, 130. 
scope of mine, 59. 

Opinions, back their own, 279. 
bt'tween two, 311. 
golden. I have bought, 5.t. 
stiff in, 132. 

Opportunity, servile, 239. 

Oppression, rumour of, 210. 

Oppressor's wrong, 65. 

Optics sharp it needs, 221. ■ 
turn their, in upon't, 129. 

Oracle, I am Sir, 21. 
of God, 102. 
pronounced wisest. 115. 

Oracles are dumb, 122. 

Orations, make no long, 221. 

Orator, 1 am no, 51. 

Orators repair, the famous, 115, 
very- good, 26. 

Orb in orb, 112, 

of one particular tear, 80. 
of song, mighty, 245. 
there's not the smallest, 23. 

Orbed maiden, 285. 

Orchard, sleeping within mine, 

Ordained of God, 325. 
the Sabbath, 308. 

Order, decently and in. 326. 
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Order gave each thing view, 42. 
in va.iety, 172. 
is Heaven's first law, 161. 
of your going, 56. 
this matter better in France, 191. 

Ore, new-spangled, 119. 

Organ, most miraculous, 65. 

Orient beams, no, 

ix.‘arl, sowed the earth with, no. 

Original, and end, 187. 

Orion, bands of. 313. 

Orisons, nymph, in thy, 66. 

Ornms and of Ind, 104. 

Ornament, foreign aid of. 181. 

of a meek and quiet spirit, 328. 
of beauty, 79. 
to his profession, 8r. 

Ornate and gay, 116. 

Orplieus, harp of, 123. 
soul of, 121, 

Orthodox, prove their doctrine, 127. 

Orthodoxy is my doxy, 338. 

Othello's occupation s gone, 76. 
visage in his mind, 74. 

Others apart sat on a hill, 105. 
should build for him, 334. 
we know not of, 65. 

Ounce of civet, 72. 

Our acts our angels arc, 87. 

Oursels, to see, 224, 

Ourselves, are at war, 87. 

Out, brief candle, 58, 
damned spot, 57. 
from the land of bondage, 261. 
of house and home, 36. 
of old bookes, 3. 
of old fieldes, 3. 
of sight, out of mind, 3, 9. 

Outbreak of a fiery mind, 64. 

Out-hcrods Herod, 66. 

Outlives in fame, 146. 

Out-paramoured the Turk, 71. 

Outrun the constable, 128. 

Outshone the wealth of Ormus and 
of Ind, 104. 

Outside, swashing, 23. 
what a goodly, 21. 

Oufvenoms, whose tongue, 78. 

C>u[-vociferize even sound, 144. 

Outward and visible sign, 328. 
form and feature, 253. 

Over the hills and far away, 177. 

Overcome but lialf his foe, 103. 
evil with good. 325. 

Overcomes by force, 103. 


Overpowering knell, 282. 

Overthrow, purpos’d. 79. 

Over-violent or over-civil, J32. 

Owe no man anything, 325. 

Owed, dearest thing he. 53. 

Owl, hawk d at by a mousing, 
that shrieked" 55. 

Owlet Atheism, 251, 

Own, do what I will with mine, 323. 
soul is his, 38. 

I Ox goeth to the slaughter, 316. 

1 knoweth his owner, 320. 

1 Oxen, drives fat, 182. 

I Oxenforde, Clerk ther was of, 1. 
Oyster crossed in love, 222. 

't was a fat, 173, 

the world's mine. 13. 

unwholesome to oat an, 334. 

Pace, this petty, 58. 

Pacing through tlie forest, 26. 

I^ack, as a huntsman his, 203. 

Pagan horn, 171. 

suckled in a creed, 237. 

Page, destined, 229. 

Pageant, insubstantial, ii. 

Paid dear for his whistle. 185. 

well, that is welt satisfied, 2^3. 
Pain, akin to, 306. 

and anguish wring the brow, 
. 259 - 

die of a rose in aromatic, 159. 
fiery throbbing, j86. 
heart that never feels a, 190. 
in company with, 243. 
it was to drown, 41. 
labour we delight in physics, 55. 
One is lessened by another s an- 
guish, 45. 

sigh yet feel no, 265. 
smile in, 156. 
stranger yet to, 192. 
sweet is pleasure after, 130. 
tender for another’s, 192. 
though full of. 104- 
throbs of fiery, 187. 
to the bear, 294. 

Painful vigils keep, 17T. 

Pains, gave me for my, 73. 
grow sharp, when, 220. 
man of pleasure is a man of 
156. 

of love be sweeter far, 136, 
pleasure in poetic, 210. 

Pdiot an inch thick. 69. 
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Faint like Xaturo, i8i. 
the laughing soil, 267. 
the lily. 30. 

them, he Ije.st can. 172. 

Painted Jove. 133. 

ocean, upon a, 249. 
ship, idle as a, 249. 
trifles, seeks, 197. 

P.aintcr dips his jx^ncil, 284. 
flattering, 202. 

Xatlire's sternest, 270, 

Vainting, tlian, can express. 151. 

Palace and .a prison, 273. 
in such a gorgeous. 47. 
of eternity, 116. 
of the soul. 271. 

P.ilaccs, gorgeous, ir. 

mid pleasures and, 288. 

Pale cast of thought, 66. 
his iineffectiial fire, 63, 
jessamine, 119. 
pa.ssion loves, 8S, 
prithee why so, 93. 
unri|X’ne<l beauties, 147. 

Pale-faced moon, 33. 

Palinurus nocJdetl. even, 172. 

Pall Mall, shady side of. 221, 
sceptered, 121. 

Palls upon the sense, 147. 

Palm, bear the. 49, 
itching. 51. 

like some tall, 266. , 

P.almer's weed, 116. 

Palmy state of Rome. 59. 

Palpable and familiar, 253. 
hit, 70. 
obscure, to5. 

Palsied eld, 14. 

Palter in a tiouble sense, 59, 

Pampered menial, 217. 

Pan to Moses, 171. 

l^ang as great as when a giant dies, 14. 
imbues with a new colour. 273. 
that rends the heart, 204. 

Pangs and fears, 43. 
image of the, 246. 
of despised love. 65. 
of guilty power, 187. 
the wretched find, 276. 

Pansies for thoughts, 69. 

Pansy freak'd with jet. 119. 

Pantaloon, slipper'd, 203. 

Panteth, the hart, after the water- 
brooks, 314. 

Panting time, 186, 


Pants for glory, 170, 201. 
for tuonty-onc, 169, 

Paper, portion of uncertain, 281. 

Paper-bullets of the brain, 16. 

Paper-credit, blest, 163. 

Paper-mill, built a, 39. 

Papers in each hand. 167. 

Paradisaical pleasures, 196. 

Paradi.se beyond compare, 254. 
destroy their, 192. 
heavenly, is that place, 82. 
how grows in, 289, 
milk of. 252. 
of fools, 108, 347- 
opening, to him arc, 196. 
to wh.ai we fear, 15. 
walketl in, 295. 

Fkirallel, admits no, 179. 

none but himself can be hi.s, 
179. 

Parchment undo a man, 39. 

I’ard, bearded like the, 25. 

Pard-like spirit, 285, 

Pardon, they ne'er. 135. 

Pardoned all except her face, 282. 

Parent from the sky, 169. 
of gocal. III. 

Parents pas,se<l into the skies, 213, 
were the L-ord knows who, 142. 

P-arfit gentil knight, i. 

Paris, for French of, i. 

Parish church, way to, 24. 
me no parishes, 349. 
wide was his. 2. 

Parlour, party in a. 237. 

Parmaccti for an inward bruise, 33. 

Parson bt'mus’d in beer. 167, 
power, oil for a forty, 283. 
there goes the, 213. 

Part, kind kiss before we. 183. 
of all that I have met, 29?^. 
of being, 273. 
of sight, became a. 276. 
so he plays his, 25. 

I’artakc the gale. 162. 

; I’arted, when we two, 269. 

i Parthenon, wears the, 303. 

I Partial, we grow more, 162. 

Participorton of divineness, 81. 
of office, 219. 

P.irting day dies, 273. 
day linger. 268. 
guest, speed the, i/.V 
is such sweet sorrow, 46. 

; was well made. 52, 
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Partitions, thin, 131, 159. 

Partly may compute, 224. 

Parts, all his gracious, 30. 
allure the, 162. 

of one stupendous whole, 159. 

Party, gave up to, 202. 
in a parlour, 237, 
is the madness of many, 175. 

F’ass by me as the idle wind, 51.. 
into her face, 234. 
into nothingness, 286. 
my imperfections, 228. 

f’assages that lead to nothing. 196 

Passed in music out of sight, ayS. 

Passeth show, that which. 59. 

Passing fair, is she not, la. 
from the earth, 244. 
rich with forty pounds, 201. 
strange, ‘t was, 73. 
sv^eet is soliliKk', 214, 
the love of women, 311. 
thought, like a, 225. 
tribute of a sigh, 195. 

I’assion dies, till our, 99. 
govern my, 141, 
haunted me like a, 235. 
is the gale, 160, 
pale, loves, 88. 
ruling, 163, 164. 
to tatters, 
towering, 70. 

Passion’s slave, 67. 

Passionate intuition, 246. 

Passions fly with dfe, 247. 

Passive ness, wise, 240. 

Past all surgery, 75. 
bury its dead, 305. 
our dancing da>'s. 46. 
unsighed for, 236. 

F’aste and cover to our bones, 32. 

I^astime and our happiness, 242. 

Pastors, as some ungracious. 61. 

Pastures and fresh woods. 119. 
lie down in green, 313. 

Patch grief with proverbs. 18. 

F’atchcs, shreds and, 68. 

Pate, beat your, 174, 214. 

Path, motive, guide. 187, 
of dalliance treads, 61. 
of Milton, 238. 
of sorrow, 215. 
of 'ijejust, 316. 
to heaven. 117. 

I^athlcss groves, 83 . 

woods, pleasure in the, 274, 




Paths are peace, all her. 316. 
lead to woiii.-in's love. 80. 
of glory, 194. 
of joy and woe, 185. 
i Patience, all men's oftice to speak, 17. 
and sorrow strove, 72. 
flour of wifly, 2. 
on a monument, 28. 
prt'acheth, 92. 
stubboni, 105. 

Patient humble spirit. 99. 

merit of the unworthy t.ikes. 65. 
must minister to himself. ^3. 
j search and vigil long, 280. 

i’atiiies of bright gold. 23. 

Patriot truth, 267. 

Pati’iol's boast, 200, 

I’atriotisni would not gam force, 
whose. ] 88. 

P.itriots, worthy, dear to God. 124. 

I’atron and the jail. 186. 

Pattern to posterity, 341. 

P«uil. by the apostle, 42. 

robbing F^cter he paid. j. 

Pause, an ax^ful, 154. 
for a reply, 50. 
nature made a, 154. 

I’avcment, hciivcii's, 103. 

Pawing to get free. 112. 

I^ay, double debt to, 202. 
if F can't, 83, 

Pays, base is the slave tli.n, 37. 

Peace, a charge, in. 133. 
all her paths are, 310. 
and competence, i6]. 
and healtli, 196. 
and quiet. 121. 

and rest c;in never dm-lt, 102. 
be within thy walls. 315. 
carry gentle. 43. 
first in, 228. 
for ever hold his. 328. 
hath her victories, 122. 
inglorious arts of, 129. 
its ten thousands slays, 207. 
no good war or bad, 185. 
nor ease the heart can know, 
216. 

nothing so becomes a man in, 
37 - 

on earth, good will, 324. 
only a breathing time. 304. 
piping time of. 40. 
slept in, 43. 

I so sweet, 218. 











4*0 


INDEX. 


Peace, soft phrase of, 73* 

solitu<le, and calls it, 277. 
star of, 256, 

to be ftuind in tfie world, 266* 
unto the w icked, 321* 
was slain, thrice my, 154, 
we to gain onr. 56* 
weak ]>i[)ing time of, 40, 
when there no, 321, 
Peaceably il we can, 230. 

IVaccful (lours, 214. 

Peacemaker, If js the only, 26, 

Peak in Darien, 287* 

to peak, far along, from, 273. 
Pealing anthem, 195. 

IVarl and goltl, barbaric, 104. 
chain of all virtues, 86* 
for carnal sw ine, 128. 
heaps of, 41, 

if all tlicir sand were, 12* 
of great price, 323* 
orient, 82, r 10. 

(juarelcts of, 94. 
radiant, 216. 
tlircw away a, 77. 

Pearls at randorn strutig, 221. 

I)eforo swine, 32^. 
did grow, how, 94* 
that were his eyes, it. 
who search for, 135* 
r\'asant, hclared, 104. 
toe of the, 70, 

Pc<isantr\% country's pride. 201* 
lY'bbles, children gathering, 115, 
Pebbly spring. 253 
Peep an(l botanize, 242, 
at such a world, 211. 
into glory, 126. 
of day, 95- 
wizards that, 320. 

Peeps Ix^nealli the t(iorn, 202, 

Peer, rhyming. 167. 

Peerless light, 109. 

Pegasus, a fiery, 35* 

Pellucid streams, 236* 

Pelop s line, 121, 

Pelting of lliis pitiless storm, 71. 
Pen, bring tlie, 291. 

glorious by my, 101, 
is mightier tlian the sword, 290. 
nose sharp as a, 37* 
of a ready 314, 

product of a scutTer's, 245, 

Penal tics u( i<ilcncss, 172. 

Penance, calls ns to. 104. 


I’entlcnt world, 15. 106. 

IViKluhiin, man, ihou, 274. 

i’cnctrablc stud. 68. 

Penned it down, so I, 137. 

Penny in the urn of poverty, 289, 
of observation, 18. 

I*ens a stan2;t, 167. 
blazoning, 74. 

Pension, lose his. 145. 

Pensioner of an hour, 154. 

Pensive beauty, 255. 
discontent, 7. 

poets painful vigils keep, 171. 

Pent, here in the body, 254. 
long m populous city. 112. 

I’entameter, in the, 251. 

Penthouse, liang upon lus, 32. 

Pcnt'up Utica, 257. 

Penury and imprisonment. 15. 

People in the ^stle, 205. 
marry ancient, 125. 
of the skies, 82, 
plurisy of, 89. 
the sunbeams, 121. 
thy people shall be my, 311. 
unpleasatit, at leaving, 281. 

People's prayer, 132, 

right maintain. 267. 

Peopled, the world must be, 16. 

I’cor and Baalim, 122. 

Pe|)percorn, 1 am a, 34. 

PcptKT'd the highest, 203. 

Perchance the dead, 273. 
to dream, 65. 

Perched and sat, 302. 

Per<lUion caich my soul, 75. 

Perfect day, unto the, 316. 
love c.isteth out fear, 328. 
woman, nobly planned, 234. 

Perfection of reason, 138. 
pink of, 204. 

Perfume on the violet, 30. 

Perfumed like a milliner, 33. 

Perfumes of Arabia, 58, 

Peri at the gate of Eden, 262, 

Peril in thine eye, 46. 

Perilous edge of battle, 102. 
shot of an elder gun, 38. 
stuff which weighs upon the 
heart, 58. 

Perils do environ, what, 127. 

Periods of time, frozen round in. 
106. 

I’erish, all of genius which can, 
278. 
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Perish iiiat thought, 147. 

Perished in tlte green, 301. 

Babylon hath, utterly, 740, 
Perjuria ridet, 47. 

Perjuries, lovers’, 47, 133. 

Perk'd up in a glist'ring grief, 43, 
Permit to heaven, 114. 

Perf>etual benediction, 244. 

Perplex and dash, 104. 

Perplex'd in the extreme, 77. 
Persian's heaven, 266. 

Personage, genteel in, 144. 

this goodly, 240. 

Persons, no respect of, 325. 
Persuaded in his own mind, 326. 
Persuasion and belief, 246. 
Persuasive sound, 151. 

Perverts the prophets, 270. 

Pestilence and war, 106. 

that walketh, 315. 

Petar, hoist with his own, 68. 

Peter deny'd his Lord, 341. 

feared full twenty times, 237. 

1 'll call him, 29, 

Peter's dome, that rounded. 303. 
keys some christened Jove adorn, 
171. 

Petition me no petitions, 184, 350. 
Petrifies the feeling, 225. 

Petticoat, feet beneath her, 93. 

tempestuous, 95. 

Petty pace, creeps in this, 58, 
Phalanx, in perfect. 103. 

Phantasma, like a, 49. 

Phantom of delight, 234. 

Phantoms of hop>e, 187, 
l-^hidias, young, 303. 

Philip and Mary on a shilling, 129. 
Philistines be upon tliee, 311, 

Phillis, neat-handed, 120. 
Philosopher and friend. 162. 

that could endure the toothache, 

* 7 . 

Philosophers have judged, 129. 

sayings of. 127. 

Philosophic mind, 245. 

Philosophic, Aristotle and his, i, 
Philosophre, he was a, i. 

Philosophy, adversity's sweet milk, 
47 - 

depth in, 80. 
divine, it8, 300, 
dreamt of in your, 63. 
false, and vain wisdom, 105. 
hast any, in thee, 25, 


Philosophy, 1 ask not proud, 256. 
inchneth to atheism, 80, 
is a good horse, 125. 
light of mild. 147. 
no, can lift, 237. 
search of deep. 99. 
teaching by exanples, 15a. 
triumphs easily, 125. 
will clip an angel’s wings, 386. 
Phisike, gold in, i. 

Phoebus gins arise, 78. 

what a name, 270. 

Phrase, fico for the, 12. 
grandsire, 45. 
measured, 235. 
of peace, 73. 

would be more german, 70, 
Physic pomp, take, 71. 

throw, to the dogs, 58. 
Physician, heal thyself, 324. 

Physics pain, labour we delight 

^ >n. 55 - 

Pia mater, womb of, 18. 

Pick a pocket, 141. 

Picked up his crumbs, 347, 

Picking .and stealing. 328. 

Picks yer pocket, 178. 

Pickwickian sense, 309. 

Picture, look here upon this, 68. 

placed the busts between, 153. 
Pictured urn, 193. 

Pictures, eyes make, 253. 
of silver, 317. 

savage, in Afric maprs, 145. 

Piece, faultless, to see, 165. 
Piecemeal on the rock, 276. 

Piercing the night's dull ear. 38. 
Pierian spring, 165. 

Piety would not grow warmer. 188. 
Pip squeak, naturally as, 126. 
Pike-staff, plain as a, 347. 

Piifei^ wretched plans. 222. 

Pilgrim gmy. honour comes, a, 198. 

steps in amice gray, 115. 
Pilgrimage, in his. 12. 

Pilgrimages, folk to gon on, j. 
Pilgrim-shrines, 304. 

Pillar of fire by night, 310. 

of state, 105. 

Pillared firmament, 118. 
shade, 114. 

Pillory.-window like a, 129. 

Pillow hard, finds the down, 78. 

Pilot, t is a fearful night, 289. 
of the Gnlitenn lake, 119. 
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Pilot thAt weathored the storm, 231. 

Pul's fee, life at a, 62. 

Pincers fear, where the, 157. 

Pinch, one, a lean-fac'd villain, 15. 

Pinches, where the shoe, 331. 

Pinclarus, house of, 122. 

Pine immovalile, infix'd, 106. 

to equal which the tallest, 102. 
with fear, 8. 

Pined and wanted food, 232. 

Pines, silent sea of. 251. 
thunder-harp of, 304. 

Pink and the pansy. 119. 
of courtesy, 47. 
of perfection, 204, 

Pinks that v;row, 15. 

Pinto, Ferdinand Slendez, 157. 

Piny mountain. 253. 

Pious action w'e do sugar o’er, 63. 

Pijje but as the linnets. 300. 
for Fortune's finger, 67. 
glorious in a, 280. 
to tlie spirit ditties, 287. 

Pipes and whistles. 25. 

Piping time of peace, 40. 

Pit, they ‘11 fill a, 35. 

w'hoso diggeth a. 318. 

Pitch, he that toucheth, 322. 
my moving tent, 254. 
which flics I he higher, 39. 

Pitcher be broken, 320, 

Pith and moment, 66. 
seven years'. 73. 

Pitiful, 'twas wondrous, 73. 

Pitiless storm, pelting of this, 71, 

Pity, challenge double, 8. 

gave ere charity began. 201. 
is akin to love, 141. 
is the straightest path, 89. 

't is ‘t is true, 64. 

leaf of, writ, 48. 

like a new-born babe, 54, 

melts the mind to love, 131, 

of it, lago. the pity of it, 76. 

swells the tide of love. 155. 

tear for, he hath a, 37. 

that it was great, 33. 

the sorrows of a poor old ni,m. 

.217. 

then embrace, 160. 
upon the poor, 317. 

Place and wealth, get, 169. 
did then adhere, 54. 
dignified by the doer’s deed, 27, 
everywhere his, 99. 


Place, jolly, in times of o.d. 233. 
know it no more, 315. 
like home, 288. 
many a secret, 234. 
many a solitary, 237- 
niind is its own, 102. 
of rest, where to choose, 114. 
right man in the right, 302. 
stands upon a slippery, 30. 
that ha.s known him, 312. 
towering in her pride of, 55, 
where honour's lodged, 129. 
where man can die. 290, 
wliere the tree fallcth, 319, 
Places, lines arc fallen unto me in 
pleasiint. 313. 

the eye of heaven visits, 31. 
which p.ale passion loves, 88. 
INagiare among authors. 124. 

Plague of all cowards, 33. 
of both your houses, 47- 
of sighing and grief, 34. 
the inventor, 53. 
upon such hacking. 33. 

Plagues, but of all, 230. 

Plain as a pike-staff, 347. 

as w^ay to parish church, 24- 
in dres-s, 178, 
knight pricking on the. 6. 
living .and high thinking, 239. 
of Marathon, 188. 
rules, few, 239. 
tale shall put you down, 34. 
Plan, not without a, 158. 

the simple, sufficeth them, 238. 
Planet, under a rliyming, 17. 

Planets in their course, 231. 

I’lant, fame is no, 119. 
fix'd like a, 160. 
of slow growth, 189. 
rare old, is the fvy green, 309, 
Plants suck in the earth, 99. 

his footsteps in the sea. 213. 
f’l.ito. thou reasonest well, 148. 
Plato's retirement, 115, 

Play false, wouldst not, 53. 
good as a, 336. 
in the plighted clouds, 117. 

's the thing, 65. 
life’s poor, is o'er. 160. 
me no plays, 350. 
the Devil, 41. 

the fools with the time. 36, 

the woman, 57. 

to you, is death to us, 138. 
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Play with similes, 333. 

Played at bo-peep, 94. 

familiar with his hoary locks, 
288. 

Player, life's a poor, 58. 

Players, men and women merely. 25. 

Playmates, I have had, 249. 

Plays round the head, 161, 
such fantastic tricks, 14. 

Plaything, some livelier, 160. 

Plea so tainted, 22. 

Plead lament and sue, 259. 
like angels, 54. 

Pleasant hast thou been, 311. 
in their lives, 311, 
in thy morning, 225. 
sure to see one's name in print, 
269. 

thought, we meet thee like a, 

233- 

to severe, 134, 
to think on, 94. 
vices, 72, 

Pleasantness, ways of, 316. 

Please, certainty to, 231. 
surest to, 203, 
to live, 186. 

Pleased, 1 would do what 1,5. 
not the million, 64. 
to the last. 158. 
with a rattle, 160. 
with novelty, 209. 
with this bauble, 160. 

Pleasing anxious being, 195. 
dreadful thought, 148. 
dreams and slumbers, 259. 
memory of all he stole, 171. 
shade, 192. 

Pleasure after pain, sweet is, 120 
all hope, 136. 
at the helm, 194. 
ease, content, j6t, 
frown at, 156. 
howe'er disguised, 186. 
in poetic j>ains, 210. 
in the pathless wo<xls, 274. 
little, in tlie house. 217. 
man of, is a Titan of p;uns, 136. 
mixed re.ason with, 202. 
never lo blend our. 235. 
no. wlicre no jirofit grows. 26, 
of being cheated, 129. 
of love jv in loving, 283. 
of the game, 143. 
pr<iise all his, 152. 


Pleasure, reason's whole, 161. 
she was bent, on. 214. 
shock of. 288. 
sure in being mad. 136. 
take, some to, 163. 
to be drunk, 184. 
to the spectators, 294. 
treads upon the heeb of, 151. 

Pleasure-dome, stalely. 252. 

Pleasures and palaces, 288. 
are like poppies, 224. 
doubling his, 231. 
in the vale of pain, 261. 
of the present tiay, 185. 
pretty, might me move, 8. 
prove, all the, 9, 

Pledge our sacred honours, 219. 

Pledged to religion. 267, 

Pleiades, sweet influences of, 313. 

Plentiful lack of wit, 64. 

Plenty as blackberries, 34. 
o'er a smiling land, 193. 

Plighted clouds, 117. 

Plodders, continual, 17. 

Plot me no plots, 350. 

this blessed, this eartli, 31. 

Plough deep. 185. 

following his. 235. 

Ploughman homeward plods. 194. 

Ploughshare o'er creation. 156. 
stern Ruin's, 224. 

Ploughshares, swords into. 320. 

Pluck bright honour, 33. 
from the meinory. 58. 
out the heart, 67. 
up drowned honour, 33. 
your berries, 119. 

Plucked his goivn, 201, 

Plume, of amber stmft’-bo.x. 167. 

Plummet, deeper than a, 11. 

Plump Jack, banish, 34. 

Plunged in, accoutred as 1 was 49 

Plurisy of people, 89. 

Pocket, pick a, 141. 

Poem, himself to be a true, 123. 
round and perfect, 304. 

Poet, and the lover. 20. 

naturalist, and historian, 187 
once lov'd, 174. 

soaring in the high reason of hU 
fancies, 123. 
they had no, 176. 

Poet's liniin, 84. 
darling, 233. 
eye in frenzy' rolling, 20. 
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Poet s lines, where go the* 308, 
pen turns them to shapes, 20* 
Poetess, maudlin, 167. 

Poetic cliilci, meet nurse for a, 2^8, 
fields encornp^ips me, 149. 
Justice, with lifted scale, 171* 
nook, scat in some, 283, 
pains* ple*L:^u^e in, 210, 

Poetical, gods Iiad made thee, 26, 
Poetry, cradle into, 285. 
of earth, 287, 
of spcecli, 273, 
old-railuoned, 91. 
somewhat like angling, *91. 

Poets are all who love, 297. 
are sultans, 99. 
are tlie hierophants* 256* 
feign of bliss, 40, 
forms of ancient, 253, 
in our youth, 235. 
in their misery, 235. 
in three distant ages, 133. 
lose half the praise, 101. 
pensive, painful vigils keep, 171. 
who made us heirs* 243. 
youthful, 120, 151* 

Point a moral, 186, 

his slow uiimoving finger, 76, 
of all my greatness* 42, 
put too fine a, 5, 
thus I bore iny, 34. 

Pointing at the skies* 164. 

Points, armed at all, 60. 
out an hercafier* 148* 
the meeting. 167, 
to yontier glade* 174, 
true to tile kindred, 236. 

Poison for the age's tooth* 29. 

one man's, 89* 

Poke* <lial from his, 24. 
l^ole* from Indus to the, 172, 
to pole, truth from,' 149. 
true as the needle to tlie, 158. 
were I so tall lo reach the, 150. 
i’olicy, honesty is the best, 345. 
kings arc tyrants from, 206, 
turn turn to any cause of, 37* 
Polished idleness* 229. 

Politician, coflee makes the* wise, 
167. 

Politics, than conscience with* 223, 
Pollutions,sun u hicJipasseth through* 
82. 

Pomp, and circumstance* 76, 
and glory of tins world* 43, 


Pomp, lick absurd, 76, 

of age, monumental, 240. 
of power, 194. 
sepulchred in such. 122, 

, to flight, puts all die, r72. 

Pomps and vanity* 323, 

Ponderous and marble jaws, 62. 
axes rung, 267. 
woe, though a, 141. 

Pool, standing, 71. 

Poor always yc have with )'on, 325. 
and content, 75. 
annals of the, 194, 
but Jionest, 27, 
considereth the, 314. 
exchequer of the, 31. 
fora brtlK*, too, 197. 
grind the faces of the, 320. 
have cried. Caesar hath wept, 51. 
in thanks, 64, 

infirm, weak, and despised, 71. 

laws grind the, 200. 

makes me, indeed. 75. 

naked wretches, 71. 

pity upon the. 317. 

rich gifts svax, 66. 

sorrows of a, old man, 217. 

I the offering l)e, though, 227. 

thou found St me, 202. 

I to do him reverence, 51. 

Poorest man in his cottage, 189. 

Pofx* of Rome, more than the, 127. 

Po[rish l-iturgy, 1S9. 

Pt)[)!ar pale, txlgcd v\ilh, 122. 

Popincs, jileasures are like, 224. 

Poppy, nor mandragora, 76. 

Populous city pent, 113. 

Porcelain clay of human kind, 136. 
of human clay, 282. 

Porcupine, upon the fretful, 63. 

Port as meke as is a inayde, i. 
for men. ^xya. 
pride in their, 188. 
to imperial Tokay, 197. 

Portal we call death, 306. 

Portance in my travel's history. 73. 

I’ortion of that around me. 298. 
of uncertain paper. 281. 

Portius, thy steady temper. 147. 

I Ports and happy havens. 31. 

I Posies, thousand fragrant, 9. 

Possess a poet’s brain. 84. 

! anil to feel, 271. 

I l*osscssed, I have, 276. 
i with iiuvard light, 253. 
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Po 5 s«sing all things, 250. 

Possession would not show. 17. 
Possest, less pleasing when, 193. 

Post of honour is a private station, 148. 
Posteriors of this day, 19. 

Posterity, contemporaneous, 342. 

done for us, what has, 221. 

Posy of a ring, 67. 

Pot, boil like a, 313. 
death In the, 311, 
thorns under a, 319. 
three-hooped, 39, 

Potations, banish strong, 221. 
pottle deep, 74. 

Potent, grave, and reverend, 73. 

Pots of ale, size of, 126. 

Pouch, tester in, 12. 

Poucet-lxjx 'twixt his finger 33 
Poverty cortie. so shall thy. 3r6.' 
depress'd, worth by, i86 

dlSIrest by, 187, 

I pay thy. 48. 
nor riches, neither, 318, 
not my will consents. 48. 
steeped me in, 76. 
urn of, 289. 

Powder, food for, 35, 
keep your, dry, 336. 

Power, and pelf, 253. 

behind the throne, i8g. 
dissevering. 118. 
forty parson, 283. 
gray flits the shade of. 271, 
in fortunes, not now in, 127 
intellectual, 245. *' 

IS passing from the earth, 244 
knowledge is, 81. 
like 3 pestilence, 284. 
of ^ce, 255. 
of thought, 277, 
o er true virginity, 117. 
should take who have the, 218 
‘aught by that, 203. ^ 

t^t liath made us, 283. 

giftie gie us, 224. 
to charm, 39. 

^ thunder. Jove for his, 44, 
'>hich could evade, 280 

dotted overthe globe. 

^"owers that be, 32c;. 
that there are, 241. 

f*racti« ^39- 

Practised falsehood’, loi 


Prague's proud arch, 254. 

Praise, blame, love, 234. 

blessings and eternal, 243, 
damn with faint, 168. 
enough to fill the ambition ol a 
private man, 210. 
if there be any, 327. 
love of, 156. 
named thee but to 304 
poets lose half the, loi. 
pudding against empty, 171. 
the Frenchman. 213. 

to be dispraised were no small 
115. 

undeser\'ed, 170. 

Praising, the rose that all are, 280 
what is lost, 27. 

Prattle to be tedious, 32, 

^ goody, please to moderate 178 
remained to. 201. ' ^ 

Prayer all his business, 132. 
ardent opens heaven. 156. 
doth teach us all 22 
erects a house of’ 349 
for others' weal, 2^. 
homes of silent, 300. 
imj^rfect offices of. 24c. 

mil!® desire, 254. 

making their lives a 202 
people's, 132. 

Prayers, feed on, 82. 
rayeth best who loveth best, 230 
«;eU who loveth well 
reached as never to preach again, 

Preacheth patience. 92. 
reaching down a daughter's heart. 

Precept upon precept. 321. 

recincts of the cheerful day. 193 
Precious bane, deserve the. 103^^' 
m the sight of. 3 IS. ^ 
jewel in his head, 23. 

life-blood, 124* 

ointment, 31^ 
seeing to the eye, 18. 
stone, a gift is ,as a, 317 

Precise m promisc-keepinV'ra 

illustrious; 205. 

Pre^ant hinges, 66. 

Prejudice is strong. 178. 
frentice han‘, 226. 
reparation, dreadful note of o« 
Prepare to shed them now Vt ^ * 
Presage of his f„,ure ySn. 
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Prt’slH loritUi true blur, (26. 

Ptcsk^ucc, full of liglib *48, 
lord of tliy, 29. 

Prt's^MU fears, 52, 
sn spirit, 320. 

bre-'‘iitniCJU, rountrrfoit, 68. 

here hliall the* the pcoplc‘s 
tight ii>aiiitaiii, 267* 
not a falling inan, 42. 

F^re>sed its signet ^age, 268. 

Prcsunie not God to sean, 160. 
bretender* no liarrn in blessing the, 

who, is, or who is king, 179. 
Pretty I'\inny's way. 152. 
in amber, 168. 
to walk with* 94. 

Pievaileti witli double s^eay, 201- 
Ihevanciite* tliou 127* 

Prey at fortune, 75. 

fleas tlial on Iniih 145. 
was man, his, 174* 

Priani's curtain, 36. 

Price, all men have their, 149, 
for knowledge, 176* 
of chains ami slavery, 218. 
of wisdom, 312, 
pearl of great, 323. 

Prick the sides of my intent, 54* 
Pricking of my thumbs, 57. 

on the plaine, 6. 

I^rickles on it, leaf had, 118. 

Pneks, kick against the, 325. 

Pride and haughtiness of soul, ^47- 
l)lend our pleasure or, 235. 
fell with my fortunes, 23. 
goeth before destruction, 317, 
in their port, 200. 
modest, coy submission, log. 
of former clays, 263, 
of kings, 158. 

of place, towering in her, 5 S‘ 
pomp, and circumstance, 76* 
rank pride, 147. 
reasoning pride, 159. 
spite of, 159. 

that ai>es luinnVity, 248, 251* 
tliat licks the dust, 168. 
that penslio<i in his, 234* 
tlie \ ici' ot ttKjls, 165. 

Priest, pale'CVi^tl, 122. 

Priests, ttunples, 172. 

PriivKil duties sliii\e aloft, 246 
eldest cuis^e. 68, 

Pnn>e, April of her, 79, 


l^rime%'ah forest, 306. 

Primrose, bring the rathe, 119. 
by a rivtT s t>riin, 237, 
first-bnrti child of Ver, 89, 
path of dalliance, 61. 
sweet as the. 202* 

Prince can make a belted knight, 
226. 

of da runes’^, 71, 94* 
f Princedonis, virtue^, povsers, itr. 
F^rinceps copy, 229. 

Princes aiui lor<b may flotirish, 20T. 

' find few real fncuKl'^i, 189* 
like to heacenl)' l>odies, 80. 
inerclmtu-* ar<% 32 j. 
fjrivilegeti ft> kill, 207. 
put not vour trust in, 315. 
sweet as(K’< t of. 43. 
the death of. 50* 

Princes' bnutirs. hangs on. 43. 

I Principle, rebels from, 206* 

IVincipIes, ofiener changed, 157. 
with limes, 163* 

Print, to sec otie’s name in, 269* 
it. some said. John, 137. 

Printing, caused, to Ix! used, 39. 
IVior, here lies Matthew, 143. 
Priscian a little seritch'd, 19. 

I Prison, palace arid a, 273. 

stone walls tlo not a, make, 
96. 

l^risoner, takes the reason, 52* 

Prison house, secrets of my, 62. 
Pntliee wdiy so pate, 93, 

Private cietlit is wealth, 341* 

F^rive anti apert, 2. 

Privilegeii lK*vond the common walk, 

|5S- 

Prize, judge the, 120. 
me no prizes, 350. 
what \^e have, 17* 

Proceed ad infuiitum, 145. 

Process of the suns, 298. 
such was the, 73. 

Proclaim him good and great, a48* 
Procrastination is the thief of time, 
tS 4 * 

Proctors, prudes for* 299. 

Procuress to the l.ords of Hell, 300. 
Prodigal, chariest maid is, 61* 
excess, to our own, 243 
within the compass of a guinea, 
269. 

Prodigal's Favourite* 243. 
F^rodigulity of nature* 40* 
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Product of a scofler's pen, 245 
Profaned the God-given strength, 

258- 

Profanely, not to speak if, 66. 
|•r(>fession. debtor to liis. 81. 
P^ofe^>so^ of our art, 135. 

Profit of their shining iliglits, 17. 

no. where is no pleasure, 26. 
Progeny of learning, 222. 

Progressive virtue, 18r. 

Prohibited degrees of kin, 129. 
Project cross'd, 209. 

Proiogue, is this a, 67, 

in her face excuse c.iiir', i 13, 
prologues, happy, 52. 

Proinetheaii fire, 18. 

Promise, hope, believe, 277. 
keep the word of, 59. 
of celestial woilh, 137. 
of your early day, 2&. 
to liis loss, 329. 
wlio broke no, 164. 

Promised on a time. 7. 
Promise-keeping, precise in, 13. 
Promises of youth, 187. 
where most it, 27. 

Promotion cometh neither from the 
cast, 314. 
sweat for, 24. 

Prompt the eternal sigh, 161. 

Proof, give me ocular, 76, 
sweetness yieldetli. 241. 

Proofs of holy writ, 76, 

Prop that doth sustain, 23. 

Propagate and rot, 160, 
i^repensity of nature, 123. 

Proper man as one sfiall see, 20. 
study of mankind, 160. 
time to marry, 214. 

Prophet not without honour, 323. 
Prophet's word, 304. 

Prophetic of her end. 154, 
ray, tints with, 277. 
soul, O my, 63. 
strain, something like, 121. 
Prophets of the future, 283. 
iwnerts the, 270. 

Saul also among the, 311. 
l^rojwrtion, curtail'd of fair, 40. 
in small, 85. 

Propose, why don't the men, 289. 
Proposes, man, but GorJ disposes, 3, 
I'ropriety, frights the isle from her, 
I 74- 

Prose or rhyme, 102. 


Prose run mad, 168. 

verse will seem, 139. 
wh.it Olliers say in. 170. 

Prospect of l>elief. within the. 52. 
of his soul, 17, 
pleases, though every. 267, 
so full of goodly, 123, 

Prospects brightening, 201. 

Prosper, surer to. 104. 

Prosperity, a jest's, ig. 
all sorts of. 146. 
could have assured us, 10 p 
in the day of, 319. 
that hath lieen in, 3. 
within tliy palaces, 315. 
Prospermn ac felix scelus, 84. 
IVostituie, pufi' the, 135, 

Prostrate the l>eauteous ruin lies, 


f w 

Protests too much, the lady. 67. 
Proteus rising fioin the sea, 237. 
Protracted life is protracted woe, 186, 
Proud for a wit, too, 202, 
m.an's contumely, 65. 
me no prouds, 349. 
philosophy, 256. 
to importune, too, 147. 
waves be stayed, 312. 
world, good-bye, 303. 

Proud-pied April, 80. 

Prove all things, 327, 

their doctrine orthodox, 127, 
Proverb and a by-word, 311. 

Proverb d with a grandsire phrase, 43. 
Proverbs, patch grief with, 17. ^ 

Providence alone secures, 215. 
eternal, assert, 102. 
foreknowledge, 105. 
frowTiing, behind a, 215, 
in the fall of a sparrow, 70, 
their guide, 114. 

Provoke a s;»int. 163, 
the silent dust, 195. 

Prow, youth on the, 194, 

Prurkriit man looketh, 316, 

Prudes for proctors, 299. 

Prunello, leather or, 161. 
Pruning-hooks, spears into, 320 
Psalms, purloin the. 270. 

turn'd to holy, 82, 

Public C redit, dead coqise of, 268, 
flame nor private, 172. 
haunt, exempt from. 23. 
honour is security, 
oil tlie stage, 228. 
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Public show, midnight dances and. 
174. 

stock of harmless pleasure, 188. 

Publishing our neighbour's shame. 
137- 

Pudding against empty praise, 171. 

I>uff the prostittite away, 135. 

Pulpit, dnmi ecclesiastick, 126. 

Pulse of life stocKl still. 154. 

Pun, man who made a, 141. 

Punch, some sipping. 237. 

Punishment, back to thy, 106. 
greater than [ can bear, 310. 
that women bear. 15. 

Pun-provoking thyme, 191. 

Pupd of the human eye. 266. 

Puppy-dogs, as maids of thirteen talk 
of, 30, 

Pure, all tilings are, 327. 
and eloqtient blood, 85. 
as snow, 66. 

by being shone upon, 262, 
in thought as angels are, 23T. 
real Simon, 147. 
religion breathing household 
laws, 239. 

Purge and leave sack. 35. 
off the baser fire, 104. 

Purged w'ith euphrasy. 114. 

Puritans hated bear-baiting, 294. 

Purity and truth, 139. 
of grace, 277. 

Purloins the psalms. 270. 

Purple all the ground, 119. 
light of love, 193. 
testament, 32. 

Purpose flighty, never is o’ertook, 57. 
infirm of. 55. 
one increasing, 298. 
shake my fell, 53. 
thy, firm. 154. 
time to every, 319. 

Purposes, airy, 103. 

Purpureal gleams, 236. 

Purse, put money in thy, 74. 
who steals my, 75. 

Pursue the triumph, 162. 

Pursues tniaginar)’ joys, 197. 

Pursuit of knosvletlgc, 290. 

Push on—keep moving. 229, 
us from our stools, 56. 

Put money in thy purse. 74. 

not your tnist in princes, 3^5* 
out the light, 77. 
too fine a point, 5. 


Pivt you down, a plain tale, 34. 
your trust in God, 336. 

Puts on his pretty looks. 30. 

Putteth down one. 313. 

PumIos the will, 65. 

Pygmies are pygmies still, 156. 

Pygmy-body, fretted the, 131. 

Pyramid, star-y-pointing, 122. 

Pyramids doting with age, 125. 
in vales, 156. 
outbuilds the, 156. 
set off his memones, 89. 

Pyrrhic dance, 282. 

phalanx, where is the, 282, 

Pythagoras, opinion of, 29. 

Quaff immortality and joy, 111. 

Quality of mercy, 22. 
taste of your, 64. 
true-fix'd and resting, 30, 

Quantum o’ the sin, 225. 

Quarelets of Pearl, 94. 

Quarrel, entrance to a, 61. 
hath his. just, 39. 
in a straw, 69. 
is a very pretty, 222. 
justice of my, 39. 
sudden and quick in, 25. 

Quarrels interpose. 178. 

Quarry, sagacious of his, 114. 

Quarry'-slave at night, 296. 

Quart of mighty ale, 2. 

Quean, extravagant, 222. 

Queen, looks a, 175. 

Mab, I see, 45. 

o" the May, 298. 

shall be as drunk as we, 184. 

Question, that is the. 65. 

Questionable shape, 62. 

Questionings of sense, 243. 

Questions, ask me no, 204. 

Quick bosoms, quiet to. 272. 

Quickly, well it were done. 53. 

Quickness, with too much, 162. 

Quiddity and entity, 126. 

Quiet and peace, 121. 
as a Nun. 237. 
he, and go angling, 91. 
rural, and retirement, 181, 
study to be, 327. 
to quick bosoms, 272. 

Quietus make, 65. 

Quill from an angel’s wing, 241. 

Quillets of the Law. 39. 

I Quills upon the fretful porcupine. 63. 





















fNDEX. 




Quintitian stare and gasp, 122. 

Ouirps and cranks, 120. 
and sentences, 16. 

Quirks of blazoning pens, 74. 

Quiring to the young-eyed cherubins, 
23- 

Quit this mortal frame, 175. 
your books, 241. 
yourselves like men, 311. 

Quiver full of them, 3r5. 

Quiver s choice, the Devil hath net, 
in all his, 283. 

Quoth the Raven, 302. 

Halx.*]ais’ easy chair, 171. 

Race, boast a generous, 180. 
forget the human, 274. 
is not to the swift, 319. 
of man like le,aves, 175. 
of other days, 302. 
of politicians. 145. 
rear n»y dusky, 298. 

Rachel weeping for her children, 322. 

Rack behind, leave not a, 11, 
disUmns, 78. 
of a too easy chair, *72. 
of this tough world, 72. 
the value, 16. 

Radiance of eternity, 285, 

Radiant light, 117. 
pearl, no, 216. 

Radish, forked, 37. 

Rage, die here in a, 146, 
for fame, 217. 
heaven has no. 151. 
of the vulture, 276. 
strong without, 98. 
swell the soul to, 131. 

Raggedness, window’d, 71. 

Rags, clothe a man in, 317. 

man forget not though in. 197. 
virtue though in, 135. 

Rail on the lord's anointed, 41. 

Railed on I^dy Fortune, 24. 

Rain, gentle, from He:i%'en, 36. 
in th’ airc, 7. 

influence, bright eyes, 120. 
is over and gone, 320. 
may enter, 323. 

sweetest, make not fresh agam 
83. 

thirsty earth soaks up the, cy9, 
upon the mown grass. 314, 

Rainbow, hue unto the, 30, 
colours of the, 117. 




Rainbow to the storms of life, j-rr. 
Rainy morrow, 79. 

Raise what is low, 102. 

Rake among scholars, 213. 

woman is at heart, a, 163. 
Raleigh, brave, spoke. 170. 

Ralph to Cynthia howls, 171. 

Ran on embattled armies, 115, 
Rancour of your tongue. 178. 
Random, shaft at, 261. 

word at. spoken, 261. 

Range with huniblc livers, 42, 
Rank, how sliall we. 262. 

is but the giiinea’s stamp, 
the offence is, 68. 

Ranks and squadrons, 150. 

Rant and swear, 135. 

as well as thou, 70. 

Raphaels, talked of their, 203, 
Rapt soul sitting, 121, 

Rapture on the lonely shore, 274. 

to the dreary void. 276. 
Raptures do infuse, loi. 
Rapture-smitten frame, 255. 

Rare are solitary woes, 155. 
as a day in June, 309. 
Beaumont, 125. 
old plant. 309. 

Rarity of Christian charity, 291. 
Rascal counters, 52. 

hath given me medicine^. 33, 
Rascals, lash the, 77, 

Rash, spleiietive and, 70. 

Rashly importunate, 291. 

Rat. I smell a, 127. 347. 

m a hole, 146. 

Rated me in the Rialto. 21. 

Rathe primrose, bring the, no 
Rather than be less 104 
Rational hind CostArd.'^iS. 

Rattle, pleased with a, 160. 

Raitlmg craps. 273. 

Ravage all the clime. 208, 

Ravell d sleave of care, 53. 
Raven-down of darkness. 117. 
Ravens feed. He ihat doth the 
Ravishment, enchanting, 117. 

Raw in fields, 133. 

Ray serene, gem of purest. 19= 
whose unclouded, 163, 
with prophetic, 277. 

Rays, hide your diininished. 104 
ten thousand dewy, 235, 

Raze out the written troubles. 38 
Razors cned up and down, 217, 
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Razure of oblivion, i^. 

Reach of art* l>cyond ihe, 164, 
of ordinary men, 235* 

Reaches of our souU, 62. 

ReLul and vs rite eoine'i by nature, t 6 , 
au^ht tliat ev'er t ruuld, rg. 

I Joiner once, i 30- 
in Story oUi. 258. 
learn to, slow, 179, 
mark, and inwanlly 328. 

to doubt, or read to sccnti, 2bi. 
Reader ! liad yoit in your rniru!, 242. 
last, reads no more, 307* 
wait a century for a, 96. 

RtMding as was !>ever read, 171^ 
curst lianl, 223. 
inaketh a full man, 80. 
ulial they never wrote, 211. 
Ready with every nod. 41. 

writer, pen of a, 314- 
Realm, youth of the, 39, 

Reai> as you sow, 128. 

the whirl\vimb 322. 

Reap'd, Ins chin new, 33. 

Reaper whose name is Death, 303. 
Rea[>ing, ever, something new, 298, 
Rear my dusky race, 298, 
the tender thought, rSi. 
Rearward of a conquered woe, 70, 
Reason, a woman s, 12. 
can render a, 318. 
confidence of* 243, 
discourse of* 60. 
faith ofi in the, 253, 
feast of, and flow of soul, 169. 
firm the leiiqx^rate will, 234, 
for my rhyme, 7. 
godlike, 6g, 
how noble in, 64, 
is left free* 219, 
is staggered* 206. 
is the life of the lav/, 138, 
kills* itself, 124. 
men have lost their* 51, 
most sovereign, 66* 
rny pleaded* 112* 
nor rhyme, 7, 25, 347* 
of his fancies, 123. 
of strengtli, if by, 314 
of the case, 138* 
on coin|uibit>ii, 34. 
j>erfection of, 138* 

[)risoner, takes the* 52. 
ruling passion conquet.-* 104. 
sanctity of* 112* 


Reason* smiles from, flow, 113* 
stands aghast, 197* 
the card* 160. 
why I cannot tell, 142, 
with pleasure, mix'd* 202* 
worse apjx^ar the better, 104. 
w'oiikl despair. 190. 

Reason's whole pleasure, 161. 
j Reasons as two grains of whciit, 31. 
manifokb 253. 
plenty ns blackberries, 34. 
why nuMi driivk, 139, 
w hy we smile, 289. 
j Kelxdlion to tynmts. 337 
I Kelx'ls from princi[^ic, 206* 

Reck the rede* 225, 

Reckless libertine, 6r. 

Reckoning maiie* no, 63, 
so comes a, 177. 

Recks net liis own rede, or, 

Recoil, impetuous, 107* 

Recoils on itself, 113. 

affriglitcKl Nature* 206. 

; Record, weep to, 255^ 

Recorded time, 58, 

Recorders* soft. 103, 

I Recording angel* 191, 

\ Records* trivial fond, 03. 

Recover‘d of the bite, 203- 
Red and w hite, 28* 
black to, 128- 
, her lips w L-n‘. 93. 
red rose, 226. 
rii^fit ImikI, 104. 
spiiiis aiul j;ray. 37. 

Rede, reckr; nol tiis ti. 

ye tent Jt. 224. 

Reed, brnisecl, 321. 

Reel to and fro. 315- 
Refornt it altogether, 6b. 

' Regartieth the life of his l^east. 316 
I Rcgardles.s of their doom, 192. 
Regent of love-rhymes, i 3 . 

Region of smooth and itlle dreams 
124. 

Regions, force whole, 128. 

of thick-ribbed ice, 15. 
Regular as infant s breath, 252. 
Reherse, as neighe as he can. 2. 
Reign, here \ve may. 102. 
in hell, better to. loj. 

[ of Chaos and old Niglit, ic-^. 
I wortli ambition, to, 102. 
Rejoice, O young nii\n, 319- 
Rejoicing in the cast, 181. 
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Related, to wlioin, 174. 

R L’lic of departed worth, 271. 

FI cl ICS and crucifixes. 129. 

Kelief, thanks for this. 59. 

Relies, still on hope, 204. 

Religion, as rum and true, 281, 
blushing, veils, 172. 
breathing household laws. 239. 
humanities of old, 253. 
of which the rewards are dis¬ 
tant. 188. 
pledged to. 267. 
writers against, 204, 

Religious light, dim, 120, 

Relish of salvation, 68, 

of the saltness of time, 36, 
Reluctant amorous delay, 109. 
Remainder biscuit, 24. 

Remained to pray, aor. 

Remains, be kind to my, 134. 
Remedies in ourselves do he. 27. 
Remedy, found out the, 14. 
things without all. 55. 
worse than the disease. 347. 
Remember an apothecarv, I do, 48. 

I cannot but, 57. ' ’ 

I remember. 292, 293. 

Lot's wife, 324. 

Milo's end, 137. 
thy Creator. 319. 
thy swashing blow, 43, 
Retncnibered m flowing cups, 38, 
kisses after death, 299. 
knolling. 36, 

Remembering happier things. 298. 

without ceasing, 327. 

Remembers me his gracious parts 

u 

K^incfiibraticc flear, 27* 
of the just. 93. 329. 
of things past. 79. 

Remnant of uneasy light, 239 
Remorse, farewell. 108. 

Remote from common use, 280. 
front m.an, 132. 
tinfriended. 199. 

Remove, drags at each, ioq 
R emoves, tltree. 185. 

Render to all their dues 32- 
unto Caesar, 323. ’ 

Rends thy constant heart 20-' 
pangtli.-it, the lieart.’204'’’ 
hrnounce the devil 228 
Renowned Spenser.' lit 
Hont is sorrow* hcT, 


Rent, see what a, 51. 

Repast and calm repose, 196. 

Repeateth a matter, 316. 

I Repeating oft, believe 'em, 143, 

Repent at leisure, 151. 

RepenUance. fierce, rears, 181, 
to her lover, 203. 

Repenting, after no. 122. 

Reply. I pause for a. 50. 

Report, evil and good, 326. 
me and my cause, 70. 
they bore to heaven, 154. 
thy words, 116. 

Repressing ill, 221. 

Reproved each dull delay, 201. 

Reputation, bubble, 25. 
dies at ever)' word, 167, 
lost my, 75. 
written out of, 142. 

Request of friends, 168. 

Researches deep, 223. 

Resemblance hold. 98. 

Resentment glows, 175. 

Reserve thy judgment, 6 t. 

Resign, few die and none, 219, 

Resignation gently slopes, 201 ^ 

Resist the devil, 327. 

Resistless eloquence. 113. 

Resolution, armed with, 146. 
native hue of, 65. 

Resolve itself into a dew, 60. 

Resolved, once to be, 75. 
to ruin or to rule, 131. 

Respect of persons, no. 305, 
upon the world, 21. 

Rest can never ilwell. 10a, 
dove found no, 310. 
gets him to, 38.' 
h*ir Soul, she *s dead. 69, 
keep her from her, 58. 
perturbed spirit, 63. 
so may he, 43. 
take all the, 100. 

Rest)' sloth. 78. 

Restless ecstasy, 56. 

Restraint, luxurious by, 113. 

Restreine thy tongue, 3. 

Rests and expatiates. 158, 

Retired leisure, 121. 

Retirement. Plato's. 113. 
rural quiet, 181. 
short'. 113. 

Retort courteous, 26. 

Retreat, loopholes of, 211. 

Return no more to his lionsr, 31 
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iicturn to our muttons, 4* 
urges sweet, 113* 

Revelry and shout, 116. 

sound of, by niglH. 272, 

Revels, midnight, 104* 
now are ended, 11. 

Revenge, at first though sweet, J13. 
couctied witli. 108* 
if not victory, 104. 
is virtue, 157* 
study of, 102. 
sweet is, 281* 

Revenges, tarings in fus, 29. 

Revenons nos nioutons, 4, 

Revenue, streams of, 268. 

Revered abroad, 227. 

Reverence, so poor to(Io him, 51* 
Reveries so airy, 21 i* 

Review tlie scene, 305. 

Revolls from true btrth. 47, 

Reward, sure, 131. 

virtue its own, 349. 

Rewards, buftets and, 66. 

Re-word, matter will, 68. 

Rhetonc, gay. 118. 

ope his moutlii for, 126. 
Rhetorician's rules, 126, 

Rheum, foolish. 30. 

Rhine, winding, 272- 
Rhinoceros. armed, $6. 

Rhone, arrowy, 272. 

Rhyme, beautiful old, 80. 
build llie lofty, ng, 
dock the tail of. 308. 
hitches in a, 169. 
nor reason. 7. 25, 347- 
one for, 128, 
reason for iny, 7. 
the rudder is, 127. 
write in, 128, 

Rialto, in the, 22. 
under the, 279, 

Riband bo\md, wliat this, lOO, 
in tlie cap of youth, 69* 

Ribbed sea-sand, 247, 

Ribs, knock at my, 52. 

of deatli, under the, n8. 

Rich and rare, 263. 
and strange, ii, 
fron^ very want, 196. 
gifts wax poor, 66. 
haste to be, 318. 
in good works, 327* 
in having such a jewel, 12. 
man to enter the kingdom, 323. 


Rich men nil2 the law , 200, 
nor rare, 168* 
not gaudy, 61, 
poor and content is, 75* 
soils are often to be weeded, Sr. 
the treasure, 130. 
windows, 196. 
with forty pounds, 2or. 
with the spoils of time, 195. 
Richard's himself again, 147. 

’ Richer for poorer, 328. 
f than all his tribe, 76. 

I Riches, Ixirst, 201* 

[icaj 3 ctli up, 3, T4. 
in a litfle room, 10. 
make wings, 317. 
of heaven's pavement, 103- 
poverty nor, 318, 
ttiat grow iTi hell, 103* 

Richmonds, there l)e six, 42. 
kiddle of the world, 160, 
i Ride abroad, 214. 

'1 Rider, steed that knows its, 271. 

Rides in the whirlwind, 148, 
upon the storm, 215- 
Ridicule, sacred to, 169. 
i the test of truth, 339- 
; Ridiculous, sublime to the, it8. 
Rigdom Funnidos, 144. 

Rigged with curses dark, T19. 
i Right by chance, 213. 

divine of kings, 171. 
hand forget her cunning, 315. 
hands of fellosvship, 326. 
man in the right place. 302- 
or wrong, our country, 267- 
there is none to ciispute, 215. 
to disseTiil)!e, 227. 
whose life is in the, 161. 
words, how forcible are, 312. 
Righteous are bold as a lion, 318* 
forsaken, not seen the, 313. 
man regardeth the life of his 
beast. 3, 16- 

1 overmuch, be not, 319. 
Righteousness and peace, 3 M 

fxalteth a nation, 316. 
j Riglits dare maintain. 221. 

of man, called the, 205. 

I Ritjour of the game, 249. 

Rill, broken m the, 262. 

Rills, thousand, 192. 

Ring in the Christ, 301. 

in the valiant man, 30^. 
on her wand, 263. 
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Ring out my mournful rhymes, 301. 
out old shapes, 301. 
out the darkness, 301. 
out wild bells, 301. 
posy of a, 67. 
the fuller minstrel in, 301. 

Rings, :dl Europe, 122. 

Ripe and ripe, 24. 

scholar, and good one, 44. 

Ripened in our northern sky, 219. 
into faith, 246. 

Ripest fruit first falls, 31. 

Rise to the swelling of the voiceful 
sea, 253. 

with the lark, 228. 

Risen on mid-noon, iii, 247. 

Rising all at once, their, 105. 
in clouded majesty, 109. 
suns that gild, 216. 

Rival all but Shakespeare. 254. 
in the light of day. 239. 

River at my garden's end, 145. 

glideth at his own sweet will, 
238. 

of his thoughts, 278. 

Rhine it is well known, 252. 
snow-fall in the, 224. 

Rivers, by shallow, 9. 
cannot quench, 40, 
run to seas, 135. 

Rivets, hammers closing, 38, 146, 

Rivulet of text, 222. 

Rivulets dance, 234. 
myriads of, 299. 

Road, along a rough, a weary, 225. 
lonesome, 249. 

Roam, they are fools who, 185. 
where'er I, 199. 

Roar, a lion in the lobby, 183, 
table on a, 69. 
welcome to the, 271. 
you, an't were any nightingale, 
19. 

Roast hixi of Old England, 184. 

Rob me of free Nature's grace, 182. 
me the exchequer, 34. 
w.'is lor<l Ijelow, 238. 

Robbed, he tliat is, 76, 
that smiles, 74, 

Robbing Peter lie paid Paul, 4. 

Robe, dew on his thin, 256. 
of clouds, 279- 

Rol>es and furred gowns, 72. 
garland an<l singing, 123. 
kK>sely flow ing, 85, 


Robes riche, or fidel, i. 

Robin-redbreast, call for the, 97. 

Robs the vast sea, 48. 

Rock aerial, 245. 

fly from its Ann base, 260. 
of the national resources, 268. 
pendant. 78, 
piecemeal on the, 276. 
the cradle of reposing age, 169. 
weed flung from the, 271. 

Rock-bound coast, 286. 

Rocket, rose like a, 218, 

Rocks and hills, 74. 
caves, lakes, 106. 
pure gold, 12. 
throne of, 279. 
to soften, 151, 

whereon greatest men Iiav^ 
wrecked, 114. 

Rod and thy staff, thy, 313. 
of empire, 195. 
of iron, rule with a, 328- 
re versed, 118. 
spare the, 128. 
sparetli his, 316. 
to check, 243. 

Rogue, that is not fool is, 132. 

Roll darkling down. 186. 

down their golden sand^ 267. 
of common men, 34. 

I on dark blue ocean, 275. 

Rolled two into one, 228. 

Rolling clouds are spread, 201. 
stone, 4. 

year is full of thee, 182. 

Rolls of Noah's ark, 132, 

Roman fame, above all, 170. 
fashion, after the high, 78, 
holiday, to make a, 274. 
noblest, of them all, 52. 
senate long debate, 148. 
than such a, 51. 

Romance, shores of old. 233. 

Romans, countrymen, 51- 
last of all the, 52. 

Romantic, folly grow, 163- 

Rome falls the world falls, 274. 
loved, more, 50. 
move the stones of, 51. 
palmy state of, 59, 
time will doubt of, 282. 
when at, do as the Romans do, 
, 332- 

Romeo, wherefore art thou. 46. 

Konne, to waite, to ride, to, 8, 
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Rouf fivltcd with goUtcn fire. 64. 
to shiowd his head, 9S. 
under the shady, 120. 

Room and vcrfjc enough. 194. 
tiv'ct in tlic, 213. 
for wit. heads so little, no. 124. 
of iny absent child, 30. 
riches in ;v little, 10. 
who sweeps a. 92. 

Hoot, axe is laid unto the. 324. 
insane, 

of all evil. 327. 
t>f the matter, 312. 
took an early, 293. 

Hooted sorrow. 58, 

Rosanes an<l pixes, 129. 

Rose, blossom as the. 321. 
tiy any other name, 46. 
flung, thing odours, 112. 
full-blown. 247. 
happy is the, distilled, 19. 
in aromatic pain, 159. 
is fairest, when ’t is budding, 
260. 

is sweetest washed with morn¬ 
ing dew, 260. 
of summer, last, 264. 
of youth, 78. 
slioifld shut. 287. 
that all are praising. 289. 
that lives its little hour, 296. 
without the thorn, 108. 

Rosebud set with thorns, 299. 

Rosebuds, crown us with, 299. 
filled with snow, 82. 
gather ye, 94. 

Rosemary for remembrance, 69. 

Roses and wliile lilies, 82. 
from your cheek, 190. 
four red, on a stalk, 41. 
in December. 269. 
make thee beds of, 9. 
scent of the, 264. 
she wore a wreath of, 289. 

Ross, Man of, 164. 

Rosy red, celestial, 113. 

Rot and rot. 24, 

Rots itself in case, 63. 

Rotten in Denmark. 62. 

Rough, a we.iry road, 225. 
iis nutmeg-graters. 153- 
quarries, rocks and hills, 73. 

Rough-hew them how we will, 70- 

Round, attains the upmost, 49. 
the slight waist, 275. 


Round unvarnished tale, 73 
Roundabout, this great. 216. 
Rounded with a sleep, 11. 

Rouse a lion, 33. 

Rout, motley, 215. 

on rout, 107. 

Routed all his foes, 130. 

Rover, living a, 289. 

Roving,' go no more a, 279- 
liowland for an Oliver, 335. 

Knat coehim fiat voluntas tua, 93. 

coelum fiat juslitia, 33 b 
Rub, there s the. 65. 

Rubies, where the, grew. 94. 
wisdom is aliove, 312. 
wisdom is Ix'tter than, 316, 
Rudder is of verses, 127. 

Ruddy drops, dear as the. 194. 
Rude am I in niv speech. 73. 

forcfatliers of the hamlet, 194. 
hand deface it, 238. 
militia swarms. 133. 
multitude. *9. 

Rudely, speke he never so, 2. 

Rue and euphrasy. 114. 

Rueful conflict, 238. 

Ruffles, sending them, 204, 344 - 
Rugged Russian bear, 5^* 

Ruin, bcautious, lay, 155. 
final, 156, 224. 
majestic, though in, 105. 
or to rule the state, 131. 
prostrate the beauteous 227. 
seize thee, 193. 
upon min, 106. 

Ruin's ploughshare. 224. 

I Ruins of Iona. 188. 

of the noblest man, 50. 

Rule, absolute, io 3 . 

Britannia, 183. 
good old, 238. 
long-levelled, 117. 
of men, beneath the, 290. 
the state, to ruin or to, 131. 
tlie varied year, 181. 
them with a rod of iron, 3^®* 
Ruler of the inverted year, 211. 
Rules, never shows she, 163. 

tlic w'aves, Britann’ia, 183- 
Ruling passion. 163, 164- 
Rum and true religion, 281. 
Ruminate, as thou dost, 75. 
Kuniination, my often, 26. 
j Rumour of oppression, 210. 

' Run amuck, 169. 
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Run away and fly, 127. 
l>eforc the wind, 

I can, or 1 can fly, 118. 
tliat readcih it, 322. 
whose course is, 197, 

Runneth not to the contrary, 207. 

Running, first sprightly. 136. 

Runs the great circuit, 211, 

Rural sights alone, 209. 

Rush into the skies, 209. 

to glory or the grave, 256. 

Rushing of the arrowy Rhone, 272. 

Russet mantle clad, 60. 

Russia, a night in, 13. 

Rustic moralist, 195. 

Rustling in the dark, 307. 
in unpaid*for silk, 78. 

Ruthless King, 193. 

Sabbath appeared, 215. 

was made for m;in, 324. 
who ordained the, 308. 

Sabbathless Satan, 249, 

Sahean odours, 108. 

Sable silvered, 61. 

Sabler tints of woe, 196. 

Sables, suit of, 67. 

Sabrina fair, listen, 118. 

Sack, intolerable deal of, 34. 
purge and leave, 35. 

Sacred burden is this life, 301, 
source, ope the, 193. 
to ridicule, 169. 

Sacrifice to the graces, 179. 
turn delight into a, 92, 

Sacrilegious murder, 55. 

Sad as angels, 255. 

because it makes us smile, 283. 
by fits, 198. 

fancies do we affect, 243. 
music of humanity, 235. 
presage of his future yeais, 217, 
stories of the death of kings, 
32 - 

vicissitudes of things, 199. 
words of tongue, 302. 

Saddens at the long delay, i8r. 

Sadder and a wiser man, 250. 

Saddest of all tales, 283. 
are these, 302. 

Saddled and bridled to be ridden, 
138. 

Sadness, feeling of. 306. 
most humorous, 26. 

Safe bind, safe find, 5, 


Safety, mother of, 206. 
pluck this flower, 33. 
to teach thcc, 30. 

Sagacious of his quarry, 111 

Sage advices, lengthened, 21:3. 
he stood, 105. 
he thought as a, 209. 
just less than. 262. 

Sage's pride, 170. 

Sages have seen in thy face, 215. 
in all times assert, 83. 
than all the, 242. 

Sail, bark attendant, 162, 

set every threadbare, 307. 

Sailed for sunny isles, 293. 

Sailing like a stately ship, 116. 
on obscene wings, 251. 

Sailor, lives like a dnmkcn, 41. 

Sailors but men, 21. 

Sails filled, 116. 

St. George that swinged the dr.tgon, 

^ 30- 

Saint in cmiie and lawn. 163. 
it would provoke a, 163. 
seem a, 41. 
sustained it, 174. 
upon his knees, 214. 

Saintly shew, falsehood under. loS. 

Saints above, men below and, 237. 
his soul is with tlie, 251. 
who taught, 176. 
will aid if men will call, 250. 

Saint-seducing gold, 45. 

Saintship of an anchorite, 270. 

Salad days, 77. 

Sally, there's none like pretty. 144. 

Salt have lost his savour, 322. 
of the earth, 322. 
seasoned with, 327. 

Salt ness of time, 36. 

Saltpetre, villanous, 33. 

Salut.ary influence of example, iS8. 
neglect, 203. 

Salvation, no relish of, 68. 

.should see, 22. 

W'orking out, 129. 

Samphire, one that gathers. 72. 

Sanctified by trutli, 240. 

Sanction of the god, 175. 

Sanctity of reason, 112, 

Sand of twenty seas, 12, 

Sands, come unto these yellow, 10. 
of lime, footprints on the. 305. 
small, the mountain, 157. 

Sang, it may turn out a, 225. 
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Sange, ful %vl*I slit\ i. 

Sans tab to, sans every tiling* 25* 
teclli* sans eyes, 25. 

S,tf'i[iliire l>1a/A\ 193* 

Sa|)[>lnros, living, 109. 

Sappho loved and sung, 381* 
Sapping a solemn creed* 273. 

Sat like a corinurant, 108- 
Satan came also* 31 j. 
exalted sat, 104. 
finds some niisohief* 15c. 
got tlioo behind me, 323, 
so Ctill Inrn noM * 111, 
stood untenified* 106. 
trembles when he sees* 214. 
Sat.une school, 248. 

Satclie!, school boy with his. 25, 180. 
Sate, weeping upon Ins bed has, 307* 
Satire l)e my song, let, 269. 
is niy weapon. 169, 
like a |)olislied ra/.or, 17S, 
or sense, 168. 
pointed* 139. 

Satisfied that is well paid* 23* 

Satisfy die child. 200. 

Saturday and Monday, 144. 
Satyr*^l^yperion to a* 60. 

Saucy doubts* 56. 

Saul also among the propliets, 311. 
Sauntered Kuro[>e round* 172. 
Savage* noble, ran* 135. 

woman* take some* 298- 
Save in his own country, 323. 

me from the candid friend* 230. 
Saviour's birtli is celebrated, 39. 

Saw' tile air too much, 66. 

Saws* full of w'ise* 25. 

Say not guod*niglit* 220. 

Sayings of philosophers, 127. 

Says, never, a foolish thing* 138. 

what says he, 215. 

Seal) of churches, 84. 

Scaffold high, on the* 290. 

truth for ever on tlie. 310. 

Scale, geometric* 126. 

weigtung in ecjuai, 60. 

Scan your brother man* 224* 

Scandal about (Juecn l!diz:abetli* 22. 
Ill ilisguisc* 170. 
waits on greatcbt slate, 79. 
.scandalous and poor* t 
Scandals, inirnovLil. 137. 

Scan ter of your nuud^ui presence, 6 j, 
Scarecrows, ^ucti, ^3. 

Scarfs, garicis, gold. 160. 


Scars* gashed with honourable, 254- 
he jests at* 46. 

Scatter plenty* 195. 

Scene* last, of all* 25. 
of man* 158. 

Scenes like these, from, 227. 

I Scent of odorous perfume, ii6- 
of the ruses, 264. 
the morning air* 63* 

Scented the grim Feature, 114. 

I Scents tile evening gale* 227. 

Sceptic could inquire for* 126. 
Sceptre* a barren, in riiy gnpe* 55. 
leaden. 153. 

Sceptred sovereigns* 279* 
sway* 22. 

Schemes of fnice, best laid* 224. 
Scholar among rakes, 215. 
and a gentleman, 225. 
rake* Christian* ig 3 . 
ripe and good one* 44, 

Scholar's life assail. 186- 
soldier s eye* 66- 
Scholars* land of* 200, 

Sctiool* Satanic* 248. 

unwillingly to* 25, 

School-tx)y* whining* 25. 

with his satchel* 180* 

S cl mob boy‘s tale* 271. 

School-boys, like* 225. 

Schoobdays, iny joyfuJ, 249. 
Schoolmaster is abroad* 290. 

Scliools, maxim in the* 146. 

Science, bright-eyed, 194. 
eel of, by the tail* 171. 
falsely so called* 327; 
frowned not, 196. 

' ghire of false* 209. 

one, will one genius fit, 164- 
Star-eyed* 255. 
that men lere* 3. 

Sciences* all the abstruse* 280* 

Scio*s rocky isle* 277- 
Scion of cliiefs, 274. 

Scoft’p who came to. 201. 

Scoffer s pen* product of a. 245. 
Scole of Stratford, i. 

Scope of mine opinion* 59, 

I Score ami tally. 39. 

I Scorn Utdights* 119. 
j for the time of* 76. 

! in spite of* 103* 

laugh a siege to, 58, 
laugh tliee to, 322. 

- laughed his word to* 213. 
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Scorn of eyes, reflecting gems, 41. 
what a deal of, 28. 

Scornful jest, 186. 

Scotch'd the snake, 56. 

Scotia's grandeur springs, 227. 

Scotland, stands, where it did, 57, 

Scoundrel maxim, 182. 

Scourge, inexorable, 104. 

Scout, eastern. 116. 

Scraps of learning dote, on, 156. 
stolen the, 19. 

Screw your courage, 54. 

Scripture authentic, 156. 
elder. 156, 

the devil can cite, 21. 

Scruple of her excellence, 13, 

Sculptured flower, 296. 

Scutcheon, honour a mere, ac. 

Scuttled ship, 281. 

Scylla, your father, 22. 

Scyllam, in, incidis, 22. 

S death ! I ’ll print it. 168. 

Sea, alone on a wide wide, 249. 
bark is on the, 279. 
bottom of the. 41. 
by the deep, 274, 
cloud out of the, 311. 
down to a sunless, 253. 
dark bl liCi 277,, 
first gem of the. 264. 
fishes live in the, 79, 
flat, sunk, 117, 
footsteps in the, 215. 
heritage the, 266. 

I m on the, 290. 
in the rough rude, 31, 
into that silent, 249. 
inviolate, 297. 
is a thief, 48. 
loved the great, 290, 
light that never was on, '>\ \ 
now flows between, 250. 
of pines, 251, 
of troubles, 6g. 
of upturned faces, 261. 26a 
one is of tlie, 239, 

Proteus rising from the, 237. 
robs tlie vast. 48. 
set in the silver, 31. 
ships that have gone down at 
262. 

sight of that immortal, 245. 
stern god of. 123, ^ 

swelling of the voiceful, 253. 
the 0[K;ii sea ! 290., 


Sea, union witli its native, 246. 
was roaring, 176. 
wave o' th', 29, 
wet sheet and flowing, 266. 
what thing of, 116, 
whether in, or fire, 59. 
Sea-change, suffer a, 11. 

Sea-girt citadel, 271. 

Seal, seem to set his, 68. 

Seals of love, 15. 

Sea-maid's music, 20, 

Scar, the yellow leaf, 58. 

meadows brown and. 296. 
Search, not worth the, 2r. 
of deep philosophy, 99. 
out his bottom, 98. 
will find it, 95. 

Seas incarnadine, 55, 
of gore, 283. 
rivers run to, 135. 
such a jewel as twenty, 12, 
two boundless, 262. 

Sea-shore, boy playing on the, 140. 
Season, ever 'gainst that, 59. 

to every'thing there is a, 318. 
your admiration, 60. 

I Seasoned timber, never gives, .92. 

' with a gracious voice, 22. 
with salt, 327. 

Seasons and their ch.ange, 109. 
Death ! tlioii liast all, 286. 
return with the year, 108. 
vernal, of tlie year, 123. 

Seat, hath a pleas.ant, 53. 

in some poetic nook, 283. 

[ Nature from her. 113. 

[ up to our native, 104, 

I while memory holds a, 63. 

Sealed heart knoek, 52. 

Seats beneath the shade, 200. 

.Second and sol>er thoughts. 133, 

{ childishness, 25. 

Secret of a weed's plain heart, 310. 
syir.pathy, 258. 

tilings l^long unto the Lord, 
310. 

Secrets of my prison-house, 62. 

Sect, slave to no, 162. 

Security for tlie feature, 1S9. 

.'^dge, kiss to every, 12. 

Seduces all mankind, 177. 

See and be seen, 348, 

and eck for to be seye, 2. 
her was to love her, 226, 
in a siimiiiLT's day, 20. 
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See my lips trrnible, 172. 

oursels otliei s see ns ! 224. 
the cniKineruii; hero, 140* 
tlie and npjxove it, 332* 

tlice d -- d CuNt, 230. 
through ,i ^Jass darkly, 326, 
two dull lines, i 57. 
what is not to be seen, 221. 
Winter comes, 181, 

Seed bef^t^iuL; bread, 313* 
of the ellnfell, 330* 
sow tby, 319. 

Seeds of time, look into tlic, 52, 
SeemL^ eye, 3 1 7, 

nt)t safi>tied uith, 318. 

Seek and ye shall find, 323. 

Seekini^ whom he may devour, 32S, 
Seem a saint, 41* 

to me all tlie use"^, 60. 
worthy of yom love, 242, 
Scctnniir estranj^ed. 291. 

evil, still efliicini; good, 182. 
otlierwise, 74, 

Seems, careful of the type she, 300- 
madam ! I know not, 60, 
wisest, vinuousest. 113, 

Soon belter tlays. 48* 

needs but to be, 160* 
too early, 46. 

Sf^es God in clouds, 158, 

Secth with the heart, 253. 

Seigniors, reverend, 73, 

Sei/e tlie pleasures, 185, 

Seldom he smiles, 49. 

shall she hear a talc. 191. 

Self, tnie to tlhne own, 61* 
smote the chord of, 298. 
Self-disparagometit, 245. 
Sidf-di^praise, luxury in, 245. 
>eir-love not so vile a sin, 37. 
Sclf-neglecting and self-love, 37, 
Self-sacrifice, spirit of, 243. 
Self-slaughter, canon *gait\st, 60. 
Selves, from otir own, 18^, 
Seinpronius, we dl do more, 147* 
Senate, Ins little, laws, i63, 174. 

long debate, 148* 

Senators, green-robed, 287, 
most grave, 74. 

SendiTjg them nifties, 204* 
Semor-jiini<w giant-iiwarf, iS. 
Sensaiums^ telt in the l)lot>tk 233. 
Sense, ,iU the |i>ys of lOn 
am I nons(avM\ 1 ' j, 

<]e\ rales into, 133, 


Sense from thniight tlivide, 159. 
if all want, 92. 
much fruit of, 165, 
of death, 14. 
of future favours, 149. 
one for, one for rhyme, 12S. 
palls ii[)ou the, 147. 
palter vvitli us in a donljlc, 59, 
song charms tiie. 105. 
sublime of something, 235* 
they have of ills, 192. 
want of, T37. 

Sensor, steep my. 36 

unto our gent ie, ^3, 

Sensible to feelii>g, 54- 
Sentence, he inoiiifisa, 207, 
is for o|M‘n war, 104* 
mortality my, 114. 

Sentences, fpiips and, 16, 

Sentiment, pluck the eyes of. 308, 
Sentinel stars, 236. 

Sentinels, fix'<l. 38. 

SeparatclJi very friends, 317. 
Sepulchral urns, 214. 

Sepulchred in such pomp, 12a* 
Sepulchres, whited, 324, 

Seciueslcr'd vale, 195, 207. 

Seraph, ra[>t, that adores, 159, 
so spake the, 11 t. 

Seraphs might despair, 270. 
Serljonian bog, 105. 

Serene of heaven, 247, 

gem of purest ray, 195, 
Sergeant, death, 70. 

Sermon, jn^rhaps turn out a, 225. 

w ho Hies a, 92, 

Sermons in stones, 23, 

Serpent, Aaron*s, 160, 
bitelb like a, 317. 
more of the, than dove, 10. 
sting thee twice, 22, 
trail of the, 262, 

Serpent's tooth. 71. 

Serpents, be ye wise as, 323, 
Servant of (Jod, well done, in. 
to the lender, 317, 
witli this clause, 92* 

Serve in heaven, 102, 
die devil in, 289* 
they, who stand and waif, r22. 
Serveth not another s will, 83, 
Service devine, slie sange, 1, 
done tlie State some, 77. 
of tlie antique world, 24. 

I small, is true service, 243, 
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Service sweat for duty, 24. 

Serv’ile opportunity to gold. 239. 
to skyey influences, 14. 

Servitude, laws of, 135. 

Seson priketh every gentil herte, 2. 

Sessions of sweet silent thougtit, 79. 

Set my ten commandments. 39, 348. 
on edge, teeth are, 321. 
terms, good, 24. 
the wild echoes flying, 299, 
thine house in order, 321. 

Setleth up another. 314. 

Setting, haste now to my, 42. 
in his western skies, 132. 

Settle's numbers, lived in, 171, 

Seven ages, his Acts being, 25. 
cities warr'd, 98. 
half-penny loaves, 39. 
hours to law, 221. 
men that can render a reason, 
318. 

women in that day, 320. 
years' pith, 73. 

Severe, lively to, 162. 
pleasant to, 134, 162. 

Severn, Avon to the, 240, 

Sewers annoy the air, 113. 

Sex, female of, 116. 

spirits either, assume, 103. 
to the last, 132. 
towers above her, 147, 

Sex s earliest, latest care, i8g, 

Shade! ah, pleasing, 192. 
chequer'd, 120. 
contiguity of, 210. 
gentleman of the, 32, 
half in, half in sun, 265. 
hunter and the deer a, 255. 
more welcome, 176. 
of aristocracy, 2^. 
of power, gray flits the, ayi. 

of that which once was great, 
239. 

pillar'd, 114. 
fitting in a pleasant, 84. 
softening into. 182. 
that follows wealth, 203. 
thought in a green, 130. 
unperceiv'd, 182. 

Shades, happy walks and, 114. 
of death, dens and, 106. 
of night, fled the, no. 

Shadow Ijoth way falls, i r ij. 

cloak'd from head to foot, 300. 
hence, horrible, 36, 


Shadow, life's but a walking, 58. 
of a starless night, 284. 
of death, darkness and the. 312. 
of the liritish Oak, 206. 
of thy wings, under the, 313. 
proves the substance true, 166. 
seem’d, 106. 

Shadows beckoning, dire, 116, 
best in this kind are, 20. 
come like, so depart, 57, 
face o'er wtiich a tliousand, 236. 
lengthening, 132. 
like our, wishes lengthen, 156. 

I not substantial, 95. 

of corning events. 255. 
that walk by us. 87. 
to-night, have struck more terror, 
42. 

what, we are, what shadows we 
1 pursue, 205. 

Shadowy Past, 305. 

Shadwell never deviates, 133. 

Shady brows, 116. 

place, sutishine in the, 6. 
side of Pall Mall, 221. 

I Shaft at random sent, 261. 
fledge the, 270. 
flew thrice, 154. 
that made him die, loi. 
that quivered, 270. 

Shake hands witli a king, 304. 

' my fell purpose, 53, 

our disposition, 62. 
the saintship, 270. 
the spheres, 150. 

I thy gory locks, 56. 

Shaken, to be well, 228. 

Shaker of o'er-rank states, 89. 

Shakes pestilence and war, 106. 

Shakespeare. Fancy's child, 120. 

I make room for, 125. 

myriad-miiuled, 253. 
sweetest. 120. 

Wonder of our stage, 86. 

Shakespeare's magic. 135. 
name, rival, 224. 

Shall I. wasting in despair. 90. 
not when he wolda, 340. 
w'e shut the door, 183. 

Shallow brooks, 120. 
in himself, 115, 

Spirit of judgment, 30. 

•^hallows, bound in, 51, 

Shame, blush of mawien. 296. 
erring sister's, 276. 
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Shajii<\ hiUe Jirr, from every” eye, 203. 
honour and, i6r. 

^tarf at, 208. 
the Devih 34. 348^ 
tlie fools, print it and, 168, 
to nien, 105. 
where is tliy blush, 68. 
wisoso f^Iory is their, 326. 
Shames, thousand innocent, 17, 
Shank, his shrunk. 25. 

Shape, assuTrie a pleasing, 65, 
execrat>!e. to/j, 
liannony of, 143, 
it might l>o called, 106, 
of a camel, 67. 
of anger can dismay, 243. 
such a questionable, 62, 
take any, but that, 56. 
the whisper, 30[, 

ShafXTS* calling, 116. 

of ill may hover, 288, 
that come not, 236. 

Share the good man s smile. 20f. 
Shared its shelter, 227^ 

Sharp ;ls a pen, 37. 

misery had worn liim, 48. 

Sharpe ttie conquering. 3. 

Sharper than a serpent“s tooth, 71, 
Sfiarp-Iookii^g wretch, 15. 

Sharps, nnpleasing. 47, 

Shatter the vase, 264, 
your leaves, i ig. 

She for God in IiiTn, 108, 
gave tne eyes. 232* 
impossit>le, 97, 
is a woman, 45. 
lived unknowm, 233- 
never told her love, 28, 
unexpressive, 25. 

Sliears, Fury with the abhorred, 119. 
Shed, prepare to, thcEn now, 51. 

their selcctest influence, 112. 
Sheddeth man's blood, 310. 

Shedding seas of gore, 283. 

Sheep, close-shorn, 93. 

Shell, music slumbers in the, 231. 
smooth-!ip|MMl, 246, 
take ye each a, 173. 

Shepherd, gentle, tell me where. 

1S4. 

hast any philosophy, 25. 
tells his talc. 120* 
that bids tlie, 116. 

Sliepherd's awe-inspiring god, 245. 
longue, truth in every, 8, 


Sheridan, broke the die in moulding, 
278. 

Shew, under saintly, 108, 

Shews of tilings, 8i. 

Shield, like an ample, 136. 

Shifted his trumpet, 203. 

Shifts, holy, 128. 

Sfiikspur? vvfio wrote it, 197, 

Shilling, Philip and Mary on a, 129. 

Shillings, rather than forty, 12. 

I Shine with such lustre, 216. 

I Shining blades, 266. 

burning and a, light, 325, 
light, 316. 
morning face, 2=^. 

Siiip, idle ;is a painted. 249, 
like a stately. 116. 

I of State, sail on, O, 306, 

^ that ever scuttled, 281, 

\ SI lips are but boards, 21. 

I dim-di$cover'd, r8i. 

launched a thousand, 9. 
like, they steer their courses, 127. 

' that have gone down, 262. 

that sailed for sunny isles, 293. 
Shirt and a half, 35. 

happy man's without a, 83. 
of fire, 304. 

oftener changed their principles 
than, 157* 
on his back, 204P 
sending ruffles when wanting a* 
204. 

Shivc. to steal a, 45, 

Shoal of time, 53* 

Stioals of honour, 43, 
i Sfiock of corn, 312. 

of men, midst the, 271. 
of pleasure, 288. 

, sink l>eneath the, 276, 

I Shocks that flesh is heir to, 65. 

Shoe pinches, where the. 331, 
Shoe-string, careless. 95, 

Shone, his coming, iii. 

I like a meteor, 103. 

^ Shook a dreadful dart, io6p 
die arsenal, 115, 

1 Stvoon, clouted, 118. 

Shoot fully as it flies, 158. 

young idea liow to, i8r. 

. Shooting-stars attend thee, 94, 
Shnp-keept^rs, nation of. 337, 

Shore, boat is on the, 279, 
dull tame, 290. 

I n^y native, 270. 
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Shore, never came to, 293. 
of memory, 246. 
rapture on the lonely, 274. 
some silent, 144. 
unknown and silent, 249. 

•wiki and willowed, 257. 

Shores of old romance, 233. 

Short and bright, 141. 
and far between, 180. 
and simple annals, 194. 
as are the nights, 88. 
measures, life in, 85. 
swallow-flights, 300. 

Short-lived pain, 259. 

Shot forth peculiar graces, 113, 
heard round the world, 303. 
my arrow o'er the house, 70. 
my being through earth, 250. 
out of an elder gun, 38. 

Should auld acquaintance, 225. 
keep who can, they, 238. 
not say it. say it that, 348. 
take who have, they, 238. 

Shouldered his cnilch, 201. 

Shoulders, whose heads do grow bc- 
ne.ath their, 73. 

Shourcs, April with his. i. 

Sliout and revelry, 116. 

that tore hell's concave, 103. 

Shouted for joy, 312. 

Show and gaze o' the lime, 59. 
driveller and a, 186. 
his eyes, 57. 

me the steep and thorny way, 6i. 
us how divine a thing, 336. 
which passeth, 60. 
world is all a fleeting, 265. 

Showed how fields were won, 201. 

Showers, honied, 119. 
like those maiden. 95, 
sweetest, 88. 

Shows, comment on the, 240. 

Shreds and patches, 68. 

Shrewsbury clock, hour by, 35. 

Shriek, solitary, 281. 

Shrine of the mighty, 275. 

Shrines to no code, 304. 

Shrunk shank, 25. 

Shuffled of! this mortal coil, 65. 

Shunn'st the noise of folly, 121. 

Shut of evening flowers, 113. 
shut the door, 167. 
the door, shall we. 183. 
the gates of mercy, 195, 
the windows of the sky, 182. 


Shy of using it, 126. 

Sibyl, contortions of the, 207. 

Sick, say I m, 1 m dead, 165. 

that surfeit with too much, 21. 
Sickness and in health, 328. 
Sickness-broken body, loi. 

Sicklied o'er with the pale ea.st of 
thought, 66. 

Side the sun s upon, 265. 

Sides of my intent, 54. 

Sidelong looks of love. 200. 

maid, snatch'd hasty from the, 
182. 

Sidney, warbler of poetic prose, 212. 
Sidney's sister, 86. 

Siege to scorn, laugh a, 58, 

Sieges, fortunes, 73. 

Sigh from Indus to the pole, 172. 
humorous, 18. 
no more, ladies, 16, 
passing tribute of a, 195. 
that rends thy constant heart, 203. 
to those who love me, 279. 
yet feel no pain, 265. 

Sigh'd and look'd, 131, 181. 
at the sound, 215. 
for his country, 256. 
no sooner, 26, 
to many, 270. 
to measure, 234. 
to think I read a book, 234. 
we wept, we, 199, 

Sighing, a plague of, 34. 
farewell goes out, 44. 
like furnace, 25. 

that Nature formed but one such 
man. 278. 

through all her works, 113. 

Sighs, Bridge of, 273. 

to find them in the wood, 296. 
of, for my pains a. 73. 
Sight, became a part of. 276. 
charms strike the, 167. 
faints into dimness, 276. 
gooilly, to see, 27c. 
hideou.s, a naked human heart, 

loved not at first, 9. 
of human ties, 172. 
of means to do ill deeds, 31. 
of that immortal sea, 245. 
of vernal bloom, 108, 
out of, out of mind, 3, g. 
spare my .aching, 194. 
swim before my, 172, 
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Sight to dream of, 250. 

which you all know by, 248. 

Sight I os .\iilton, 240. 

Sights of ugly death, 41. 

Sign, dies aiul makes no, 39. 
of gratulation, 112. 
outward and visible, 328. 

Signet sage, 260. 

Significant and biitigc, 213. 

Signifying tiotliing, 58. 

Signs of woe, 113, 

Silence and slow" I'inie. 287. 
and tears, parted in, 269. 
deep as death, 256. 
envious tongues, 43. 
expressive, 182. 
float upon the wings of, 117. 
in love bewrays, 8. 

IS gold, speech is silver, 348. 
IS the pcrfectest herald, 16. 
that dreadful hell, 74. 
w;ts pleased. 109. 
ye wolves. 171. 

Silent as the moon, 115. 
cataracts. 251, 
dew, fall on me like a, 95. 
fingers point to lieavcn, 246. 
manliness of grief. 202. 
organ loudest chants, 303. 
prayer, homes of, 300. 
sea of pines, 251. 
shore, landing on some, 144. 
that you may hear, 50. 
upon a peak, 287. 

Silently as a dream, 266. 

Silk, unpaid-for. 78. 

Silken tic, silver link the, 258. 

Siloa's brook, 102. 

Siloam's shady rill, 267. 

Silver cord be loosed, 320. 
fruit-tree tops, 46. 
lining on the night, 117. 
link, the, 258. 
mantle threw, 109. 
pictures of. 317. 
speech is, 348. 

Simile that solitary shines, 170. 

Similes, play with 233. 

Siniilitiuies, used, 322. 

Simon Pure. 147. 

Simple Child. 232. 

wiles, transient sorrows, 234. 

Simples, compounded of, 26. 

Simplicity a child, 174. 
a grace, 85. 


Simplicity of the three per cents, 31^ 
resigns her charge, loS. 
truth miscalled, 79. 

Sin and death abound, 254. 

and guilt, each thing of, 117. 

' blossoms of my, 63. 

by that, the angels fell. 43. 
could blight, ere. 252. 

, falter not for, 301. 

fools make a mock at, 316. 

for me to sit and grin, 308, 

his favourite. 248. 

no, for a man to labour, 32. 

of self-love, 37. 

of self-neglecting, 37. 

(|uantum o* the, 225. 
thinking their own kisses, 47. 
they who tell us, 247. 
wages of. is death. 323. 

Since heaven's eternal year, i 3 p 
tfie conquest, 138. 

Sincerity, wrought in a sad. 303. 

Sinews bought and sold. 210. 
of the new-born babe, 68. 
of war, 321. 
stiffen the, 37. 

Sing and that they love, 101. 
l)ccniise I must, 300. 
for joy, widow's heart to, 313. 
he knew himself to, 119. 
in a hempen string, 88. 

Singeth a quiet tune, 249. 

Singing of anthems, 36. 
of birds is come, 320. 
robes, garland and, 123. 
singers, 144. 

Single blessedness. 19. 

hour of that Dundee, 239. 
life, careless of the, 300. 

Sings about the sky, 282. 

•^jnk beneath the shock, 276. 

Sinking, alacrity in, 13. 

in thy last long sleep, 220. 

Sinks or swims, 108. 

Sinner of his memory, lo. 

Sinning, more sinn’d against than, 71. 

Sins, compound for, 127. 
multitude of, 328. 
our compell’d, 14, 
remember’d, 66. 

Sion hill delight thee more, 102, 

Sir Oracle, 1 am, 21. 

Sires, green graves of your, 303. 
sons of great, 175. 

Sirups, lucent, 287. 
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Sister Spirit, come away, 173. 

Sisters, weird, 57. 

Sit upon the grotind, let \is, 32. 

Sitting in a pleasant shade, 84. 

Sits on his horse-back, 30. 

the wind in that comer. 16, 

Six hours in sleep, 221. 

hundred pounds a year, 145. 
Richmonds in the field, 42, 

Sixes and sevens, 343, 

Sixpence all too dear, 74. 

I give thee, 230. 

Size of pots of ale, 126. 

Skies, commencing with the, 121. 
passed into the, 213, 
people of the, 83. 
pointing at the, 164. 
raised a mortal to the, 131. 
rush into the, 159. 
setting in his western, 132. 
watcher of the, 287. 

Skill, barbarous, 100. 

Skilled in gestic lore, 200. 

Skims along the main, 166- 

Skin and Pione, 179, 
for skin, 311, 
of an innocent lamb, 39. 
of my teetli, 312. 

Skirmish of wit, 16. 

Skirt the eternal frost, 251. 

Skirts of happy chance, 301. 

Skulls, dead men's. 41. 

Sky, admitted to that equal, 158. 
banner in the, 307. 
beyond the, 269. 
blue, bends over all, 250. 
canopied by I lie blue, 279. 
forehead of the morning, 119. 
girdled with the, 247. 
howls along the. 199. 
in our northern. 219. 
is changed, 273. 
milky way i' the, 94. 
parent from the, 169. 
stars set their watch in the, 256. 
tears of the, 180, 
under the open. 29s • 
windows of the, 182. 
witchery of the soft blue, 237. 
yon rich, 299. 

Skyey influences, 14. 

Slain, he can never do that‘s, 129. 
thrice he slew the. [30. 

Slander sharper than the sword, 78. 

Slanderous tongues, death by, 17. 


Slaughter, lamb to the, 321. 
ox goeth to the, 316. 
to a throne, 195. 

Slave, base is the, that pays, 37. 
born to be a. 213. 
passion's, 67. 
to no sect, 162. 
to thousands, 75, 
to till my ground, 310. 
whatever day makes man a, 175, 
Slavery, a bitter draught, 191, 
or death, 148. 
sold to, 73, 

Slaves as they arc, down to ilie dust 
with them, 266, 

Britons never shall be, 1S3. 
cannot breathe in England, 210. 
howe’er contented, 213. 
with greasy aprons, 78. 
worst of, 198. 

Sleavc of care, 55, 

Sleek-headed men, 49, 

Sleep and a forgetting, 244. 
charms that lulls to, 203. 
exposition of. 20. 
falleth on men, 312. 
fan me while I, 210. 
first invented, 5, 
friendliest to, iir. 
giveth his beloved, 315. 
in Abraham's bosom, 4?. 
in dull, cold marble, 43. 
is like a cloak, 5. 
it is a gentle thing, 249. 
lay me down to take my, 341. 
life rounded with a, ir, 

Macbeth docs murder, 55. 
Nature’s soft nurse, 36. 
no more, a voice cry, 55. 
no more, to die, to, 65. 

O gentle, 36, 

of a labouring man, 319. 

of death, 65. 

sinking in tliy last long, 220. 

six hours in, 221. 

some must, 67. 

sweet restorer, balmy. 153- 

the friend of woe, 247. 

the innocent, 55. 

the sleep tliat knows not, 26a 

timely clew of, 109. 

to mine eyes, 315. 

to that sw eet, 76. 

undisturbed, 187. 

was aery-light, i lO. 
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Sleep, yet a little, 316, 

Sleeping when she died, 291, 
within mine orchard, 63. 
Sleepless (licrnselvcs, 171, 

Sleeps in dust, 95. 329. 

on his own heart, 242, 
the pride of former days, 263. 
till hr'd he, 160. 
upon this bank, 23, 

Sleet of arrowy shower, 194* 
Sleeve, !ieart upon my, 72, 

Sleeves, herald's coat wnhoui, 35, 
Slope, (Hit of his, to sterte, 2. 
Slepen alle niglU, i. 

Slept, dying when she, 291* 
in peace, 43. 

Slew the slain, thrice he, 130. 
Slides into verse, 169. 

Slight waist, round the, 275. 

Slings and arrows, 65* 

Slipper'd Paiitaloon, 25. 

Slips, greyhounds in the, 38* 

Slits the tliin-spun life, 119. 
Slogardie a-night, 2, 

Slope through darkness, 300. 
Sloping into brooks, 283. 

Sloth, resty, 78. 

Slough was Despond, 137. 

Slovenly unhandsome, 33. 

Slow rises worth, 186, 

Slowly the Spring comes, 250. 
Sluggard, go to the ant, thou, 316, 
voice of the, 150. 

Sluggards sleep, while, 185, 
Slumber, little, 316. 

to mine eyelids, 315. 
Slumbering ages, 297. 

Slumber s chain, 265. 

Slumbers in the shell, 231. 

light, dreams and, 259’ 

Smack of ago, 36, 

of observation, 29. 

Smack'd of noyance, 182. 

Small choice in rotten apples, 26, 
drop of ink, 282. 
habits w^ell jmrsuctl, 220. 
l.alin, and loss Cireek, 86. 
one a strong nation, 321, 
rare volume, 229. 

Siuuis the mountain, 157, 
service is true service, 243. 
tilings with great, 343. 
vices do appear, 72. 

Smallest worm will turn, 40* 

Smart for it, 316. 


Smart for it, some of us will, 17. 
girls that are so, 144- 

Smarts 50 little as a fool, 168. 

* this dojj, 184. 

Smell a rat, 127, 347, 

ancient and fish-like, ii. 
flower of sweetest, 238, 
of hre.id and butter, 279. 
of the lamp, 331. 
sweet and blossom in ihc di:st, 
95- 

the blood of British man, 71. 
villanous, 13. 

Smelleth the battle, 313. 

Smells to heaven, 68. 

wooingly, heaven's breath, 53, 

Stnels sweete al arotind, 6. 

Smile, and bo a villain, 63. 
and sigh, 289. 
because it makes us, 283. 
calm thou mayst. 220. 
could l)c mov'd to, 49. 
from partial beauty, 255. 
ghastly, 106, 
good man's, 201. 
in ]7ain. 156. 
on her lips, 259. 
that glowed, 113. 
to those who hate, 279. 
tribute of a. 257. 
vast substantial, 309. 
we would a.spire to, 43. 
why, we shall. 52. 

Smiled, all around thee, 220. 

Smiles al the drawn dagger. 148. 

Smiles froni reason flow, 113. 
his emptiness betray, 168. 
in yer face, 178. 
of boyhood's years, 265. 
of joy, 265. 
robb'd that, 74. 
seldom he. 49, 
the clouds away, 277. 
welcome ever, 44. 

Smiling at grief. 28, 
in her tears, 255. 

Smith stand with his hammer thus, 

31- 

Smiting it. gently, not, 307. 

Smoke and stir, 116. 

that so gracefully curled, 266. 

Smoking fla.x. 321. 

Smooth runs the water, 39. 
the betl of death, 169. 

Smoother than butter, 314, 
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Smoothing the raven down, 117, 

Sinooth-lippyed shell, 246. 

Smoothness, torrent's. 256. 

Smote the chord of Self, 298. 

Snail, creeping like, 25. 

Snails, feet like, 94. 

Snake, scotch’d the, 56. 

'■ wounded, 165. 

Snapper-up of trifles, 29. 

Snatch a fearful joy, 192. 
a grace. 164. 

Sneer, laughing Devil in his, 277. 
solemn, 273. 
teach the rest to, 168. 

Snore upon the flint, 78. 

Snow, December, 31. 
fall in the river, 224. 
mockery king of, 32. 
pure as, 66. 

rosebuds fill'd with, 82, 

Snow-flakes fall, 284. 

Snow-white ram, 246. 

Snuff, only look, 203. 

Snuff d out by an article, 283. 

Snug, as a bug. 185. 
little Island, 249. 

So much to do, 301, 

Soap, invisible, 292. 

Soar, wont to, 201. 

Sober cert.ainty, 117. 
go to bed, 87. 
in your diet, 178. 
second thoughts, 138. 

^wbemess, truth and, 325. 

Society became my glittering bride, 
245. 

one polished horde, 283. 
solitude is best, 113. 
where none intrudes, 274. 

Socrates whom well inspir’d, 113. 

Soft answer, 316. 

as her clime, 279. 
as young, 155. 
black eye, with its, 262. 
eyes looked love, 272. 
impeachment, 222. 
is the music, 238. 
is the strain, 166. 
the zephyr blows, 194. 
voices die, 285. 

Softening into shade, 182. 

Softly bodied forth, 274. 

Soil, grows on mortal, 119. 
not in this. 118. 
thus leave ihee, native, 114, 


Soil where first they trod, 286. 

Soiled with all ignoble use. 301. 

Soils, rich, are often to be weeded, 8r. 
Solar walk or milky way, 153. 

Sold him a bargain, 18. 
to slavery. 73. 

Soldat heureux, 261. 

Solder of society, 180. 

Soldier among sovereigns, 213. 
and afeard, 57. 
armed with resolution, 146. 
ask the brave, 263. 
be abroad. 290. 
blasphemy in tl)e, 13. 
full of strange oaths, 25. 
himself have been a, 32. 
more than, 262, 
successful, 261. 

Soldier's pole is fallen, 10. 
virtue, 77. 

Soldiers bore dead bodies. 33, 

substance of ten thousand, 42. 

Sole judge of truth, 160. 
of her foot. 310. 

Solemn acts of devotion, 218, 
creed, sapping a, 273, 
fop. 213. 
sneer, 273. 
temples, ii. 

Sole-sitting by the shores. 233. 

Solid flesh would melt, 60. 
ground of nature. 238. 
happiness w'e prize, 185, 
men of Boston, 221. 
pudding. 171, 

Solitary shriek, 281. 

Solitude, bird in the, 278. 
bliss of, 234. 
he makes a, 277. 
how passing sweet is, 213. 
is sweet, 213. 
least alone in, 273. 
sometimes is best society, 113 
where are the charms, 215. 

Some are bom great, 48, 
asked me w liere, 94. 
natural tears, 114. 
said, John, print it, 137. 
say no evil thing, 117. 
sipping punch, 237, 
three ages since, i8. 

Something after death, 65. 
better than his dog, 298. 
dangerous in me, 70. 
in a flying horse, 237. 
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Sonit lhing in a huge balloon, 237. 
rich and strange, ri. 
the heart must have, 307. 
too much of this. 67. 
wicked this way comes, 57. 

Sometimes counsel take, 167. 

Son and foe, 106. 

every wise man's, 28. 
happy for that, 40. 
of Adam and Kve, 143. 
of his own works, 5. 
of parents, 213. 
two-lcgg'd thing, a, 131. 

Song, burden of some merry, 169, 
charms the sense, 105. 
for our banner, 295. 
govern thou my, m. 
metre of an anti<jue, 79. 
mighty orb of, 245. 
moralized his, 168. 
no sorrow in thy, 221. 
of Percy and Douglass, 8, 
one immortal, 131. 
satire be iny, 269. 
swallow-flights of, 300, 
truth of a, 143. 
wanted many an idle, 168. 

Songes make and wel endite, i. 

Songs, had iny book of. 12. 
turned to holy psalms, 82. 

Sonne, up rose the, 2, 

Sonorous metal, 103. 

, Sons and kindred slain, 98. 
of Belial, 103. 
of night, 263. 
of reason, valour, 183. 
of the morning, 267. 
of their great sires, 175. 

Sooner lost and won. 28. 

Soothe the savage breast, 151. 

Soothed with the sound, 130. 

Sophonisba, O, 183. 

Soprano, basso, 279. 

Sore labour s bath, 55. 

Sorrow, bread in, ate, 307. 

calls no time that's gone, S8. 

climbing, 71. 

eartli has no. 265, 

fade, sin could blight or, 252. 

fait not for, 301. 

for all her, 247. 

give, words. 57. 

hath ’scaped this, 79. 

her rent is, 92. 

in thy song. 221. 


j Sorrow's lield intrusive, 296. 
is in vain. 88. 
is unknown, where, 215. 
melt into, 478, 
more closely tied, 262. 
more in, than in anger, 61. 
never comes too late, 192. 
of the meanest thing, 235. 
parting is such sweet, 46. 

, path of, 215. 

j pine with feare and, 8. 

I returned with the dawning 

I morn, 256. 

I rooted, 58. 

some natural, 238, 
sphere of our, 285. 
to the grave, 310. 
under the load of. 17, 
wear a golden, 42. 

Sorrow’s crown of sorrow, 298, 
keenest wind, 238. 

Sorrows and darkness, 267. 
come not single spies, 69. 
here I and, sit, 30, 
of a poor old man, 217. 
of death, 313. 
transient. 234. 

Sort, smiles in such a, 49. 

Sorts of prosi)erity, all, 146. 

Sots, what can ennoble. 161. 
Sought out many inventions, 319, 
Soul, if his eager, 131, 
blind his. 300. 
bruisctl with adversity, 15. 
cold waters to a thirsty. 317. 
cordial to the, 125. 
crowd not on my, 194. 
current of the. 195. 
elofiuence the. 105. 
eye was in itself a, 277. 
fiery, 131. 
flow of. 169. 
free in my, 96. 
freed his, 187. 
fret tliy, with crosses, 8. 
grapple them to thy. 61. 
happy, that all the way, 98. 
harrow up thy, 63. 
haughtiness of. 147. 
hides a dark, 117. 

1 think nobly of the. 29. 
intercourse from, 172. 
iron entered into his. 329. 
is dead that slumbers, 304. 

U form. 7. ^ 
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oul is Iiis own, 38, 

's in arms, 147. 
is wanting there, 275. 
is with the saints, 231, 
like an ample shield, 136, 
like seasoned timber. 02, 
lose his own, 323. 
meeting, 120. 
merit wins the, 167, 
of goodness, 38. 
of harmony, 121. 
of music shed. 263. 
of music slumbers, 231, 
of Orpheus sing, 121. 
of ourgrandain, 29. 
of Richard, 42, 147, 
of the age, 86. 
of wit, 64. 

overflowed the, 246, 
palat^ of the. 271. 
perdition catch my, 73, 
prophetic. 63. 
prospect of his, 17, 
rapt, sitting, 121. 

secured in her existence, 148 
sincere, 196, 

so dead, man with, 238. 
soothed his, 131. 
suck forth my, 9. 

,swcll the, to rage, 131. 
sweet and virtuous, 92, 
take the prisoned, n? 
t^e wing, 278, ^ 

that can be honest, 87. 
that perished in his pride, 234. 
that rises with us, 244. 

Ii do'h take of, 7 

the body's guest, 339. ' 

thou hast much goods, 324 
througli my lips, 297. ^ ^ 

to dare, the will to do, 260 

o keep, pray the Lord luy 34, 
tocsin of the, 282. 341 - 

nnction to your. 68. 
under the ribs of death, 118 
un^y and confin'd, icg 
unlettered, 18. ^ ' 

unto his captain, Christ, 32 
was like a star, 239. ^ 

white as heaven, 88 
whiteness of his, 272. 
who would force the, 241 

the, 148. ^ 

Wtthin her eyes, 279. 

5 calm sunshine, 161. 




Soul’s dark cottage, 100. 

sincere desire, 254. 
Soul-animating strains. 238, 
Souls are ripened, 219. 
as free, 277, 
assembled, 100. 
corporations have no, 
jewel of their, 75. 
made of fire, 137. 
reaches of our, 62. 
such harmony in, 23. 
sympathy with sound, in, ; 
that were forfeit once, 14. 
to souls can never teach, 3 
^vjlose sudden visitations, . 
Sound an ecJio to the sense, 16 
and fu^, 58. 
dirge-like, 237, 
harmonious, 112. 

hanh in, 44, 
is in my ears, 242. 
jarring. 107. 
most melodious, 6. 
nmrmuring, 234. 
must seem an echo, 166. 
of a knell, 215. 
of revelry by night. 272, 
of thunder, 105. 
persuasive, 151, 
soothed with the, 130 
-sweet is every. 299.^ ' 
the clarion, 261. 
the loud timbre], 265, 
the trumpet, 140. 

which makes us linger. 27c 
Sounded all the depths. 43. 
Sounding brass. 326. 
cataract. 235, 

Sounds as a sullen bell. 36. 
blowing martial, 103. 
t^oiicord of sweet, 

mclwlious, on every side, 12 
those deep, 253, 

Sour, every sweet its. 340. 
grapes, have eaten, 331, 
lofty and, 44. 

misfortune s book. 48, 

Source of all my bliss. 202. 
of human offspring, no 
of sympathetic tears. 193 
^ur-complexiorK‘d man. gn ’ 
bouth and south-v\est side 126 
like the sweet. 28. 

Sovereign among soldiers. 213 
law. 221, 
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hovercig-n of sighs ntid gronns, i8, 
o er transniiKed ill, i86. 
rexson, noble and mnst, 66* 

Hhcn I forget Illy, 216.’ 

Sovercigncst thing on earth, 
Sovereigns, sceptred. 279. 

So%v, ,is ^ yoti aie like to reap, 12S. 
for him, biiild for him, 234 
wrong, by the car. 349. 

Sovveth. whatsoever a man, 326. 
Sown the wind, 322. 

Space and time, anniliilate but, lyr. 
Spacious tinnainom on higli, 149. 
Spatle a SfJatie, 331. 

Sjiades. emblem of untimely graves, 

2H. 

Spain's chivalrj', 283. 

Sfiake as a child, 326. 

the seraph Abdiel, in. 

Span, life is but a, 341. 

Spangled heavens. 149, 

Spangling the wave. 261. 

Spanish or neat s leather, 129. 

Spare Fast. 121. 

my aching sight, 194. 
that free, woodman, 295. 
the rod, 128. 348. 

Spared a better man. 35. 

Spareth his rod, 316. 

his words, 317. 

Spark, human. 172. 
illustrious, 213. 
of heavenly flame, 173, 
of that immortal fire, 276. 
vocal, instinct with music, 233, 
Sparkled was exhal'd, 156. 

Sparkling with a brook. 283. 

Sparks fly upward, .as the, 312. 
of fur)'. 178. 

Sparrow, caters for the, 24, 
fall of a, 70. 
fall or hero perish. 158. 

Speak by the card. 169. 
daggers to her. 67. 

from your folded papers, 308. 
if any, 50. 

in public on the stage. 228, 
it profanely, nut to, 66. 
let h im now, 328. 
of me as I am. 77. 
of Ninety-eight, 293. 
right on, 51. 
too coldly, 263. 

Speaker, no other, 44. 

Mr., shall '*re shut the door, 183. 


Speaking, thought him still, 112. 

thingswhich they ought not, 327. 
Spear, Ithiiriel with his, no. 

to equal the tallest pine, 102. 
Spears into pruning-hooks 221 
Special providence, 70. ^ 

wonder, without our. 56. 
Spectacles of books, 136. 

on nose, 23. 

Spectatuin veniunt, 2. 
Spectre-doubts. 255, 

Speculation in those eyes. 56. 

Speech be always with grace, 327. 
day xtnio day uttoreth, 313, 
is silver, 348. 
is truth, 258. 
poetry of. 273, 
rude am I in my, 73. 
thought deeper than, 302, 
thought is, 258. 
to conceal their thoughts, 337. 
wed itself with, 300. 

Speeches, men’s charitable. 82. 

Speed, add wings to thy, io6. 
the going guest, 169. 

I the parting guest, 175, 
the soft intercourse, 172. 
to-day, 8, 

Speke he never so rudely, 2. 

Spell, trance or breathed[ 122. 

Spells, lime-twigs of his, 118. 

Spend another such a night, 41. 

to, to give to want. 8. 

Spenser, a little nearer, 125. 

Spent them not in toys, 99. 

Sphere of our sorrow, 285, 
two stars in one, 35. 
j Sphere-descended maid, 198. 

Spheres, shake the, 130. 

' stars shot madly from, ao. 

start from their, 63. 

Spice of life, 211. 

Spick and span new. 348. 

Spicy nut-brown ale, 120. 

Spider, like a subtle, 159, 

Spider's touch, 159. 

Spiders, lately had two, 146. 

Spies, not single, 6g. 

Spin, toil not neither do they, 323. 
Spins. Lord Fanny, 168. 

Spires whose silent finger points to 
heaven, 246. 

Spirit, pard-like, 285. 

Ilrutus will start a, 49. 
chased, are with more aa. 
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Spirit clear, doth raise, 120. 
dare stir abroad, 59, 
ditties of no tone, 287. 
extravagant and erring, eg. 
haughty, before a fall, Vij' 
humble tranquil, 99. 
in. have so fair a house, n. 
indeed is willing, 324, 
motions of his, 23. 
of a youth, 78, 
of health or goblin damned, 
of heaviness, 321. 
of liberty, 205. 
of man is divine, 276, 
of my dream. 279, 
of self-sacrifice^ 243, 
of wine, 75. 
of youth, 80. 
one fair, 274, 

or more welcome shade 176 

present in, 326. 

rest, perturbed, 63. 

shall return unto God, 320, 

that fought in heaven, 104, 

the ficcusing', 

the least erected. 103 

thy father s, 62. 

thy. Independence, loo. 

to iMthe in fiery floods, 14. 

ofp 318. 

walks of everyday. i!r4 

who can bear, 317 
Spiriting, do my, gently. 10 ^ 

Spirits are not finely touched, 13 
either sex assume. 103 

from the vasty deep, 34. 
of peat events. 253. 
of just iTicn, 327,. 
of the wise. 36. 
twain have crossed, 288 
Spint-stirringdrum. 76 

Sptntual grace, 328. 

^P;(. they will, 26. 

-"'Pitc. in erring reason's, iw 
m learned doctor's, 3cJ 

o' ">>■ tecll., 345 . 

Of nature, 127, 
of pride, 159, 
of scorn, 103. 
of their stars, 127, 

O cursed, 63. 

Sp endid sight to see. 270. 

• P endour through the skv a-.* 
£>plcnetive and rash. 70.^^' 


62. 


Split the cars of the groundlings 66. 
Spoil the child. 128, 348. 

Spoils and stratagems, 23. 
of nature, 195. 
of time, 195, 

to the victors belong the, 2S4. 
Spoke in her cheeks, 85. 

Spoken, word at r.andom, 261. 
Sponge, drink no more than a 4 
Spoon, must have a long, 345. 
Spoons, count our, 188. 

Sport an hour, 265. 

tedious as work, 33. 
to have the engineer, 68 
with Amaryllis, 119.' 

Sports of children. 200. 

like these, 200. 

Spot is cursed, 235. 

of earth, could any. 246, 
out, damned. 57, 

which men cal') earth, i r6. 

■ pots of sunny openings, 283. 

9 o«idrangular. 211. 

Spread his sweet leaves, 4=. 
the thin o.ar, 160. 
the tRith, 149. 

yopselves, 19. 
vpreading himself, 310 

Spreads his light wingl 172. 

Sprightly running, 

Spring, come gentle, 180. 
comes slowly up. 250. 
trom haunted, 122. 
infants of the, 61. 
of love, 12. 249. 

or woes, 173. 

Unlocks the flowers, 267 

.the mouldering uo' 2 oOl 

Springes to catch woodcocks' 8?* 
Springs of Dove. 233. 

Snur'^ff■ to. 

spur, fame is the, i iq 

*0 prick (he sides.'34 

>n,cdby.bc.vomE,'’±, 

the hied travels, 

^Py. no faults can. 145 ' ’ ' 

Squadron in the field, 72 
n toad. 

Squeak and gib)«r, 50. 

naturally as pigs 126 

wry-necked fife 22 

^fabM With a .bite wend?:-black 

PtulTof-iifel^.aS. 

I pf this broken reed, 321. 
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Staff, ihy rcKl and thy, 222. 

Stage, agree on the, 222. 
all the world s a, 25. 
found only on tlie, 282, 
frets his hour upon the, 58. 
natur.al on the, 203, 
poor degratletl, 302. 
speak in public on the, 228, 
the earth a, 98. 
veteran on the. 186. 
well-I rod, 120. 

where* man nmst play a part, 21. 
wonder of our, 85. 

Stagers, old cunning, 128. 

Stagger like a <lrvuiken man, 315. 

Stagirite, stout, 2.t9. 

Stagnate in chains, 266. 

Stain, incapable of, lo^. 
like a wound. 205. 
my man's checks, yi. 

Stained web, hkc the, 262. 

Stairs, kick me down, 227. 

Stake, honours at the, 69. 

Stakes were thrones, 280. 

Stale, flat, and tinprofitable. 60. 

Stalk, four re<l roses on a, 41. 
withering on the. 242. 

Stalked off reluctant, 180. 

Stalled ox and hatred, 316. 

Stamford fair, bullocks at, 36, 

Stamp of fate, 175. 

Stand and wait, 122. 

before mean men. 317. 
not upon the order of vour 
going, 56. 
still my steed, 303. 
the hazard of the die, 42. 

Standard of the m.in, 130, 

Standing on this pleas.^nt lea, 237. 
pond, mantle like a. 21. 
pool, mantle of the, 71. 
upon the vantage-ground, 80. 
with reluctant feet, 305. 

Stanhope's pencil writ. 157. 

Stands Scotland where it did, 57. 
the st.itue th.at enchants the 
world, 180. 

upon a slippery place, 30. 

itanley, on, 239. 

Sir Hubert, 229. 

Stanea, who pens a. 167. 

Staple of his argument, 19. 

Star, bright particular, 27. 

constant .as the northern, 50. 
every fixed, 17, 


Star, fair as a, 233. 

like a falling, 103. 

man is his omi, 87, 

of dawn, a later, 233. 

of empire, 152, 

of peace return, 256. 

of smallest magnitude. 107. 

of the moth for the, 285. 

of the unconquered will, 305. 

perfect as a, 304. 

stay the morning, 251. 

that bi<!s the shepherd fold, 116. 

that ushers in the even, 80. 

thy soul was like a, 239. 

twinkling of a. 129. 

Star-chamber matter, 12. 

Starers. stupid, 161. 

Star-eyed science, 255, 

Starless night, 284. 

Starlight, glittering, no. 

Star-like eyes, 89. 

Starry cope of heaven, in. 

Galileo, 273. 

girdle of the year, 255. 

host, Hesperus that led the, 109 

Star-y-pointing p)Tamid, 122. 

Stars, beauty of a thousand, 9, 
blesses his. 147. 
cut him out in little, 47. 
doubt thou the, 64, 
fairest of, ni, 
fault not in our, 49, 
fell like, 254. 
glows in the. 139. 
hide their diminish’d heads, 108 
innumerable as the, in. 
kings are like, 284. 
of midnight, 234. 
of morning, in. 
restless fronts bore, 245. 
repairing, other. 112, 
set their watch, 256. 
shall fade, 148. 
shooting, attend thee, 94. 
sliot niatily, 20. 
start from their spheres, 63. 
that round her burn, 149. 
two, keep not their motion, 35* 
unutterably bright, 284. 
were more in fault, 143. 

Start of the majestic world, 49. 
straining upon the, 38.. 

Started like a guilty thing, 59. 

Startles at destruction, 148, 

Starts, everything by, 13a. 
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Stane with nothing, 21, 

Slate, eruption to our. 59, 
falling with a falling, 17^. 
high and palmy. 59. 
of life, duty in that, 328. 
of war by nature, 145, 
pillar of, 105. 
rule the, 131. 

some sen-ice. done the, 77. 
thousand years to form a, 71. 
waits on greatest, 79. 
what constitutes a. 220. 
with the stonns of, 43. 
wiihout a King, 293. 

State’s collected will. 221, 

Stated calls to worship. 188. 

Stately pleasure-dome, 252. 

States dissevered, discordant, 268. 

saved without the sword, 291, 
Statesman and buffoon, 132,’ 
too nice for a, 202. 

Station, private, 148, 

Statue that enchants the world, 181. 
Siatue-like repose, 295, 

Stature undepressed in size, 2Jo 
Stay, oh stay. 263. ^ ‘ 

the morning star. 251. 
to wish her, 112. 

Steal a shive, 45. 


as gypsies do, 222. 
away their brains, 75. 
away your hearts, 51. 
convey, the wise it call, 12. 
from the world, 173. 
immortal blessing, 47. 
my thunder, 141, 
vp from ourselves away, 170, 
Stealing and giving odour 28 
Steals something from the’thief 7 
who, my purse, 75. ' ^ 

Stealth, do good by, 169. 

Steam, uncorKiucred, 216. 

Steed, farewell the neighim^ 76 
Mand still my, 305 * 

that knows his rider, 271, 
threatens steed, 38 
Steeds to water, 78.’ 

Steel, as with triple, 105 

foemen wortliy of their. 260. 
grapple with fiooks of. 6i. 
p'apple with lioops of, 6i. 
heart as true as, 20 
incomplete. 39. 62. ,,7, 
locked up in, 39, 
my man is true as, 47. 


IQ1 


Steel, strings of, 68. 

Steep and thorny way, 61, 
marbled, 281. 
my senses, 36. 
of Delphos, 122. 

Steeped me in poverty, 77, 
to the lips in misery, 306. 
Steeple, looking at the, 28r. 

Steepy mountains, 9. 

Stem, moulded on one, 20. 

Stenches, two-and-seventy, 252, 
Stop above the sublime, 218. 
aside is human, 224. 
more true, 259. 

to the music of the Union, 293. 
^ Stepping o'er the Ixjunds, 48. 

I Steps, beware of desperate. 215. 

I brushing u ith hasty, 196. 

grace in all her, 112. 
hear not my, 54. 

Lord dirccteth liis, 317, 

of glory, 278. 

with wandering, 114. 

Sterile promontory, 64, 

Stern and rock-bound coast, 2S6. 
god of sea, 123. 
joy which warriors feel, 260, 
Ruin's ploughshare, 224. 
winter loves, 237. 

Sfernesi good'iiight, 55, 

S(erte, out of his slcpe to. 2, 

Slick, fell like the, 218, 

^ on conversation's burrs, 308- 
Sticking-place, screw your courree 
to the, 54, 

Stiff in opinions, 132. 

thwack, with many a, 127* 
Stiffen the sinews. 37. 

Still ^ichrevinjj, still pursiting, 305, 
an angel appear, 152. 

^ night, 105. 
be a woman, 152* 
beginning, never enciing, tgr* 
destroying, fighting still, 131, 
for ever fare thee well, 278* 
govern thou iny song, in, 
in thy right hand, 43* 
remember me. 263. 
small voice, 311. 
the wonder grew. 202, 
to l>c neat, 83. 
waters, lx^side the, 3r3. 

Stillness, mo<iest, 37, 

Sling, death 1 vvhere is thy, 173# 
thee twice, 22. 
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Stingeth like an adder, 317. 

Stir as life were in’t. 58. 

fretful, unprofitable, 235. 
of the great Balicl, 21T. 
smoke and, 116* 

Stirs this mortal frame. 251. 

Stoic of the woods. 25 'i* 

Stoicism, the Romans call it, I 47 ‘ 

Stole the livery of Heaven, 289. 

Stolen, not wanting vvhat is, 76. 
the heart of a maiden, 264. 
waters arc sweet, 316, 

Stomach, my. is not good. 6. 

of unbounded. 43. 

Stomach's sake, wine for thy, 327. 
.>tone. firm as a, 313. 
fling but a, 178. 
leave no, unturned, 330. 
rolling, gathers no moss, 4. 
set in the silver sea, 31. 
tell where 1 lie. 173. 
the builders refused, 315. 
to beauty grew. 303. 
underneath this, doth lie. 85. 
violet by a mossy. 233. 
walls do not a prison make, 96. 
fioncs, inestimable, 41. 
of Rome to rise, 51. 
of worth, like, 79. 
prate of my whereabout, 54. 
sermons in, 23. 
the enanicl'd, 12. 

Stood among them, not of them. 273. 
beside a cottage, 293. 
fix'd to hear, iii. 
in Venice, 273. 
upon Achilles' tomb, 282. 

Stools, push 115 from our. 56. 

Stoops to folly, woman. 203. 

Stop, to soun<l what. 67. 

a hole, might. 70. 

Stopped his tuneful tongue, 174. 
Stopping a bung-hole, 70. 

Store, cares were to increase his, 199. 

unguarded. 163. 

Storied urn, can, 195, 

windows richly dight, 121. 

Stories long, dull, and old. 227. 

of the death of kings, 32. 

Storm, directs the. 148. 

pelting of this pitiless, 71. 
pilot th.it weathered the, 231. 
rides upon the, 215. 
that howls along the sky, 199. 
Storms of fate, struggling in the, 174. 


Storms of life, rainbow to the, 277, 
of state, broken with the, 43. 
may enter, but the king cannot, 
189. 

Stormy March has come, 296. 

Story being done, my, 73. 

I have none to tell, 230. 
locks in the golden, 43. 
of Canibuscan bold, 121. 
of her birth, repeats tlic, 149. 
of my life, <|uestioned me the, 73. 
old, ne'er bad been read in, 258. 
teach him how to tell my, 74. 

Stout once a month, 133. 

Strain at a gnat, 324. 
prophetic, 121. 
soft is the, 16b, 
that, .again. 28. 

Strained from th.at fair use. 47. 

Straining harsh discords. 47. 

Strains that might create a soul, 11 3 . 
soul-animating. 238. 

Strand, Kaiad of the, 259. 

Strange all this difference, 179. 
but true, 283. 
coincidence, 282. 
cor.cnage, 136. 
eventful history, 25. 
fellows, nature hath framed, 2i, 

’t was passing strange. 73. 
something rich and, n. 

Stranger in a strange land, 310. 
than fiction, 283. 
yet to pain, 192. 

Strangers honour'd, by, 174. 
mourn'd, 174. 
to entertain. 327. 

Stratagems and spoils. 23. 

Stratford atte bovve, i. 

Straw, quarrel in a. 6g. 

take a, and throw it up, gt. 
tickled with a, 160. 
tilts with a. 2t. 

Strawberries, Dr. Rotclcr said of, 91. 
Straws, errors like, 135. 

Stream, haunted, 120. 

in smoother numbers flows. 166. 
thy, my great example, 98. 
which overflowed the soul, 246. 
Streamed like a meteor, 193- 
Streamers waving and sails filled, 115* 
Streaming splendour, 254. 

Streams from little fountains, 228, 
gratiilafions flow in, 144. 
lapse of murmuring, 112. 
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Streams more ix;llucid. 236. 
of dotage flow, 186. 
of revenue gushed forth. 268. 
run dimpling, 168. 

Streets, lion is in the. 318. 
of Askelon, 311. 

Strength, all below b. 134. 
be as thy days. 310. 
giant's, IS excellent. 14, 
king's name a tower of, 42. 
labour and sorrow, 314. 
lovely in your, 273, 
of nerve or sinew, 236, 
our castle's. 58. 
to strength, 314. 


wears away, as niy. 141. 
Strengthens with his strength, 160. 
Stretched forefinger, 299. 
on the rack, 172. 
upon the plain, 270. 

Striding the blast, 54. 

Strife of tongues, 313. 

to heal, 236. 

Strike, afraid to. 168. 
but hear, 331. 
delayed to, 114, 
for your altars. 303. 
inine eyes not my heart, 85. 

the blow, who would be.ree must 
271. ’ 


while the iron is hot, 348 
Striking the electric chain, 273. 
String attuned to mirth, 292. 
Strings, harp of thousand ico 
of steel, 68. 
two, to Sis bow. 345. 

Stnve here for mastery, lo? 
striving to better. 71. 

Stroke, feel the friendly, 144, 
no second, intend, 106* 
some distressful, 

^>trokes, many, 40. 
iitrong as death, 320, 

battle not to the, 319. 
dnnk is raging, 317, 
in death, 163. 
in honesty, cf. 
nor wester’-s blowing, 248. 
suffer and be. 305. ^ 

•'»gony. 281. 
upon the stronger side, 30. 
'Vithout ntge. 93. 

• tronger by weakness, 100, 
Mrongly 11 U'ars us, 2^1. 

Struck iMgle, 270. 


Strucken deer go weep, 67, 

Struggle of discordant powers. 205. 
Struggling in the storms of fate, 174. 
Strung with his hair, 18. 

Struts and frets his hour. 58. 

Stubble, built on, 117. 

land at harv'est home, 33, 
Stubborn gift, 237. 
patience. 106. 
unlaid ghost, 117, 

Studded with stars, 284. 

Studied in his death. 53, 

Studies, still air of delightful, 123 
Studious let me sit, 182, 
of change. 210. 
of ease, 149. 

Study is a weariness of flesh, 320. 
labour and intent, 123. 
of imagination, 17. 
of learning, 124. 
of mankind, 160. 
of revenge, 102. 
to be quiet. 327. 
what you most affect, 26. 

Stuff as dreams are made on, ii. 
life is made of. 185. 
made of sterner, 51. 
other men's, 83. 
penetrable, 68. 
perilous. 58, 

the head with reading. 171. 
Nuffs out his vacant garments. 30. 
Stumbling on abuse, 47, 

Stupid starers, 161. 
style b the dress of thoughts, 180, 
of man. highest, 155. 

Subdu'd to what it works in, 80. 
Subdues niankind, 272. 

Subject of all verse. 86. 

such duty as the, owes. 27. 
unlike my, 180. 
subjection, implied. 109. 

Subject's duty is the king's. 38. 

soul is his own, 38. 

Sublime a thing to suffer, 305. 
and the ridiculous, 218. 
tobacco, 280. 
submission, coy. 109. 

Substance might be call’d, 106. 
of his greatness, 89, 
of ten thousand soldiers, 42. 
of things hoped for, 327. 
true, proves the, 1O6. 

Substantial smile, one vast. 300. 
Suburb of the life elysian. 306, 
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Success, not in mortals (o command, 
147 - 

things ill got had ever bad, 40. 
with his surce:isc, 53, 

Successful soldier, 261. 

Successive rise, 175. 

Successors, gone iKdorc him, 12. 

Succour dawns from heaven, 261. 

Such a (luestionable shape, 62. 
apt and gmeious words, i8. 
as sleep o' nights, 49. 
joy ambition finds, loS, 
master, such man, ,j, 
mistress, such Nan, 4. 
things to be, 301. 
were tlie notes, 174. 

Suck my last breath, 172. 
forth rny soul, 9. 

Sucking dove, gently as any. 19. 

Suckle fools, 74. 

Suckled in a creed, 237. 

Sudden thought strikes me, 230. 

Suffer a sca-change, 11. 
and lie strong. 305. 
hope of all who. 301. 
wet damnation. 86. 
who breathes, must, 142. 

Suffenince, corpontl. 14. 
is the badge, 21. 

Suffering, child of, 304. 

ended with the day, 295. 
learn in. 285. 
sad huntanity, 306. 
tears to human. 236. 

Sufferings, to each his, 192. 

Sufficiency, an elegant, 181. 
to l>c so moral, 17. 

Sufficient to have stood. 107. 
unto the tlay. 323. 

Sugar o'er the licvil hitnself, 65. 

Suing long to bi<le, in, 7. 

Suit tightly won, 239. 
of s.tbles, 67. 

the action to the word, 66. 

Suits of w'oe, 60. 

Sullein mind, musing in his, 6. 
dame, our sulky. 223. 

Sullenness against Nhiture, 123. 

Sum of all vi 11 antes, 183. 

of more, giving thy, 24. 

Summer, eternal, gilds them, 281. 
friends, 92. 
last rose of, 264. 
life’s a short, 186. 
made glorious, 40. 


Summer, of her age, 136. 
of your youth, 190. 
sweet as, 44. 
thy eternal. 79. 

' Summer's cloud, like a, 56. 
day, hath a, 98, 
day, see in a, 20. 
fantastic heat. 31. 
noontide air, 103. 
ripening bre.Uli, 46. 

Summon from the shadowy Past, 

305- 

up remembrance, 79. 
up the blood, 37. 

Summons, so live that when thy. 
comes, 295. 

thee to Heaven or Hell, 55. 
upon a fearful, 59, 

Summum ncc metuas diem. 114. 

Sun, all. except their, is set, 281. 
a.s the dial to the, 129, 158. 
bales uno|x.‘n‘d to the, 154. 
beauty to the, 45. 
candle to the, 157. 
children of the, 137. 
declines, w ishes lengtlien as our, 
156, 

tloubt that the, 64. 
ear’, rising. 95. 

go down uiKui your wTath, 326. 

goes round, 100. 

grow dim with age. 148. 

Ivail the rising. 198. 
half in, 265. 

impearls on every'Jeaf, 111. 

in his coming. 268. 

in my dominion never sets, 268. 

in the lap of 'I'hetis, 128. 

is a tliief, 48. 

loss of the. I So.' 

low desccntling, 342. 

no new thing under tiie, 318. 

of righteousness, 322. 

of York, 40. 

pleasatU to behold the. 319. 
pleasant the, 110. 
refleciing upon the mud, 82. 
round the setting, 243. 
shall not smite thee, 315. 
shine sweetly on my gravg, 209. 
snatches from the, 48. 
tapers to the, 223. 
that side the, is upon, 265. 
tfie worshijip’d, 43. 
to tne is dark, 115. 
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Sun upon an Eastewiay, 93, 
upon the upland lawn, ig6. 
walks under the midday, 117. 
warms in the, 159. 
which passeth through pollu¬ 
tions, 82. 

world without a, 255. 
worship to the garish, 47. 
Sunbeam soiled by outward loucli, 
123. 

Sunbeams out of cucumbers, 146. 
people the, 121. 

Sunday from the week divide, 59. 

shines no Sabbath day. 167. 
Sunflower turns on her god, 263. 
Sung ballads from a cart, 135. 

from mom till night. 208, 
Sunium's marbled steep, 282. 
Sunlight drinketh dew, 297. 
Sunnenshine, flics of estate and, 92. 
Sunny as lier skies, 279. 
hour fall off, 262. 


openings, spots of, 283. 

Suns, process of the. 298. 

Sunset of life, 255. 

Sunshine, broken in the rill, 262. 
in the shady place, 6. 
of the breast, 192. 
settles on its head, 201. 
soul's calm. 161. 
to the sunless land, 244, 
Supe^uotis k-igs the veteran, t 86. 
H^upp cl full with horrors, 58, 
Supper, man made after, 37. 
nourishment called, 17. ’ 

\uth such a woman, 178. 
Supply, last and Ijcst. 163. 

• upport and raise, 102. 

Surcease, success with his, co. 
Sure and,certain hope, 329. 
and firm-set earth, 54. 
^urance double, 57. 

It may Ih? so in Denmark. 62 
- urely you n grow double, 241. 
JurtT to prosper. 104. ^ 

sur«y for a stranger. 316. 

Surfeit reigns, cnido. 118, 
with loo much, 21, 

-nrjre may sweep, 271. 

o *'Qtid. resolves, 48. 

TR''!')', honour no skill in -3% 
l>^^t all, 75. 

• lash the sounding shore i< 
•passes or subdues mankind,' 2; 
•^urpnses, millions of. 92. ^ 


Surrey, monarch of all I, 215. 

our empire, 277. 

Suspects, yet strongly loves, 75. 
Suspended oar, drip of the, 272. 
Suspicion, Caesar's wife above, 33r. 
haunts the guilty mind, 40. 
sleeps at wisdom's gate, 108. 
Swain, dull, treads on it daily, 118. 

frugal. 199. 

Swallow a camel. 324. 

that comes before the, 29, 
Swallow’s wings, flies with, 41. 
Swallow-flights of song, 300, 

Swam before my sight, 172. 

Swan and shadow, 239, 
of Avon, 86. 

on still St. Marys's lake, 239, 
Swan-like. let me sing, 282. 
Swashing outside. 23, 

Sway, above this sceptred, 22. 
impious men bear, 148, 
of magic, 236. 
requir’d with gentle, 109. 

Swear an eternal friendship, 230. 
not by the moon, 46, 
to the tnith of a song. 143, 
Sweareth to his own hurt, 313. 
Sweat, but for promotion, 24. 
for duty, 24. 
of thy face, 3:0. 
under a weary life, 65. 

^uell the soul to ra*^e loi 
Sweep on, greasy ‘24. 

Sweeping vihirlwind's sway, 194 
Sweeps a room, who. 92 
Sweet and bitter fancy, 26. 
and musical, 18. 
and virtuous soul, 92. 
and voluble, 18. 
are the uses of adversity 22 
^ English air, 299, ^ 

as Summer, 44. 
as the primrose, 202. 
as year by year, 289. 
attractive grace. 108. 

Auburn, loveliest village, 200. 
Mils jangled, out of tune. 66. 
chiluish clays, 232. 
counwl, \vc took, "314. 
creation of some heart, 274. 
day so cool, so calm. 92. 
days and roses, 92. 
discourse, Sydneian showers of. 

97 - 

every, its sour, 340, 
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Sweet, far less, to live with them, 264 
food of sweetly uttered know 
ledfje. 8. 

girl-grndii.ites, 2(>9. 
influences of Pleiades, 3i‘^, 
is evcr>- sound. 299. 
is plea.sure after pain, 130. 
is revenge to women, 281, 
is the breath of morn, 109. 
little chemb. 220. 
nothing half so. 264. 

Phosphor, bring the d.iy, 91. 
poison for tlie age's tooth, 29. 
repast and calm repose, 196. 
shady side of Pall Mall, 221. 
so coldly, so deadly fair, 2-5. 
south, like the, 28. 
spring full of sweet <lays. 92, 
swan of Avon, 86. 
the lily grow.s, how. 267. 
the moonlight sleeps. 23. 
the pleasure, 130. 
to know there is an eye will 
mark, 281. 

truly the liglit is, 319. 

Sweelc stnels .al arownd. 6, 

Sweeten my imagination, 72. 
this little iKitid, 58. 

Sweeter for thee despairing, 227. 
pai ns of love l>t^ 13^* 
than the lids of Juno s cyes^ 29* 
thy voice, 299. 

S\%eetest. gar].and to the sweetest 
niaicl, 176. 

thing tliat ever grew, 232. 

Sweetly she b,a<k' me .adieu, 191. 
uttered knowledge. 8. 

Swect’ner of life, iRo. 

Swcctnes.s .and light, 146. 
linked. 120. 
loathe the taste of. 34. 
on the desert .air. 193. 
vvantoii, through the hre.a.st, 182, 

Sweets compacted lie, 92. 
feast of nectar'd. it8, 
of Burn-mill meadow, 239. 
of forgetfulness, 200. 
to the sweet, 70. 
wilderness of, tn. 

Swell, bosom, with thy fraught. 76. 
music with its voluptuous. 272, 
the soul to rage. 131. 

Swelling and litnitless biilows, 251. 
of the voieeful sen, 233. 

Swells front the vale, 201. 


Swells the note that, 196, 
the note of praise, 193. 

Swift e.vpires. a driveller, '186. 
race not to the, 319. 
true hope is. 41. 

Swifter than ,a weaver's shuttle, 3T2. 

Swiftness never ceasing, 82. 

Swift-winged arrows of light, 215. 

Swim before my sight. 172. 
naughty night to. 71. 
to yonder point, 49. 

Swimmer in his agony. 281 

Swims, or sinks, .08. 

Swine, pearl for carnal, 128. 
pearls before. 323. 

Swinge<l the dragon, 30. 

Swinges the .sc.ily-horror. 122. 

Swinish mulntiide, 206. 

Swoop, one fell. 57. 

Sword against nation, 320. 

edge sharper than the. 7S. 
famous by my. roi. 
glued to my scabbard. 87. 
lias l.iid him low, 235. 

I with, will open, 13. 
pen mightier than the, 290. 
take away the, 291. 
the deputed, 14. 

Swords into ploughshares. 320. 
sheath’d their. 37. 
twer-ty of their. 46. 

Sworn u.elve. 14. 

Sydneian showers. 97. 

Syene, Meroe, Nilotic isle. us. 

Syllable men's names, u6. 
of recorded time. 58. 

Syllables govern the worltl, 91, 
these equal, 165. 

Sylvi.a in the night, 12. 

Sympathetic tears, source of. 195. 

Synips, drowsy, of the world, 76. 

Systems info ruin hurled, 138. 

Table of my memory, 63. 
on a roar, set the. 70. 

Tables, my t.ables. 63. 

1 ablo-talk, serwc for, 22. 

I acklc trim, 116. 

Fail, eel of science by the. 171, 
horror of his foldeii, 122. 
nuinstrous, our cat has got, 144. 
of Rhyme, dock the. 308, 

1 lown, he called the. 74. 

i aitor s news, sw’allowing a, 31. 

1 ake a l>ond of f.tte, 37. 
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Take any shape but that, 56. 
away the sword, 291. 
each man's censure. 6r. 
heed lest he fall, 326, 
her up tenderly, 291. 
him for all in all, 60. 

mine ease in mine inn 34, 

my walks abroad, 149 
no note of time, 154. 

O boatman, thrice thy fee 288 
O take those lips away I’e 
physic, pomp. 71. ^ 

some savage woman. 298. 

the good the gods provide thee 
131. * 

the prison'd soul, 117. 
time enough, 179. 

'I' *■* *^^’ '* shell, 173, 

in notes, duel's amang ye 22j 
lakmg, what a. was he in ^ 
ale a plain, shall put you down, 34 

an honest, speeds best, 41 
as t was said to me, 237 
«''ery, condemns me 42 
every shepherd tells i,is.'120. 

lOpe tells a flatterinL', 286 

|n every thing. 24a. 

t IS an old, 258. 

I roy divine, 121, 
round unvarnish’d 70 
school-lxry's, 271. 

tender. r9r, 
tellen his, untrewe 2. 
that I relate. 214. ' 
that IS told, 3x.. 
if;*?)’hangs a, 24,27, 

told his soft, 146. 

tedious as a 30 
“','Wcl I could 6,. ■ 3 '’- 
"hidi holdeth children 8 

, "'ho shall telle a. r * 

how he will. 1^0 
IS of bu Hoc Its. 322 
of tireams. 46. 

to'8- 
, ^oeal the mind, 157 
tt>o much, 152. 

"ho never tiiink, 143 

•-‘‘^"■ffage, for, 200. 


he will V»e, 16. 

lalks ^ familiarly of roaring lion?. 

Tall oaks from little acorns 228 
so. to reach the pole, 150. 

Tally, score and. 30. ^ 

lam was glorious, 224 
Tame villatic fowl, i ,6.' 

1 amer of the human breast. 192 
,n.ng ed web we weave, aeo ^ 
.fanglcsof N’c.-era'sh.iir, no 

rapen sw im before my sighl,' lya, 

to the sun, 223. 

lara s halls, harp through 263 
ranushed gold, I,back with aao 
lari at Jericho. 3.1. ’ 

task is smoothly done, 118. 

I ^K-jiinsttT s t*yc, 122* 
little more, 146. 
never w ho always drink, 143. 
not ; handle not. 327. 
of death but once, 50. 
of sweetness, 34, 
of your quality, 64. 
whose mortal. 101. 

1 astes of men, 197 
I atter'd clothes, through. 72. 

Ti fT; t‘T.to. 66.^ 
by that power, 203 
by time, 176. 

her dazdiiig fence, irS. 
highly fed and lowly 27 
n»en must lx*. 166. ^ ’ 
the w'heedling arts 177 
hs flow- to die. 176.' 
us how to live, 176 
for Ix-ing eminent, 146. 

Tea ^'i!! 7r. 

ea, sometimes take, 167. 

t^ach h' n how to live, 207. 

in wliat (liev. 28s. 

me to feel another's woe 1-73 

10 soul, can nevcr%oa^ 

the rest to sneer. 168. 
he young idea. 181. 
ttiee safety. 30. 

you more'of man, 242 

'knm' 7 ,■ 

cam of little atomies ae 

to tatters ^o6. 

xtwixt a smile and, 27J. 

'^'ing up a single, 283. 
each other's eyes, 
every woe can claiin', 276. 
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TtMi' for pity, he* )).^th a. 37. 

forj;o( as soon as shed. 192. 

{;avc (o misery (all he had) a, 
196. 

her tattered ensign, 307. 
ill her eye. 259. 
law whieh moulds a, 231, 
man without n, 256, 
one particiil.ar, 80. 
some melodious. 119, 
that ft ows for others" woes, 216. 
the groan, the knell, 303. 

'i ears, baptized in, 217. 

iK'guilc her of Iior, 73. 
big ronmi, 23. 
tiim with ehildish, 242. 
down IMii'o’s cheek, 121. 

(iatter'fl to. 286. 
fountain of sweet, 232. 
from des]iair, 299. 
idle ti*ars, 299. 
if you have, 51, 
like Xiobe. all. 60, 
moon into salt, 4$. 
must stop, for every drop, 292. 
nothing is here for,' 116. 
of lx;.\rdetl men. 259. 
of boyliooii s years, 265. 
of the sky, 180. 
of woe, 2G5. 
smiling in iter, 255. 
some natural, i r.p 
source of synipatlietic, 193. 
such as angels weep, 103. 
that speak, 193. 
to human suR'ering, 236. 
too deep for, 243. 
wronged orphans", 87. 

Teche, and gladly, i. 

'I'edious as a twice-told tale. 30. 

Teeth are set on edge, 321. 
drunkard cla.sp his. 86. 
skin of iny, 312, 

Tell all my bones. 313. 

how tlie truth may be, 237. 
it not in tlath, 311, 
me the talcs, 289. 
sad stories. 32. 
them they are men, 192. 
truth, ami shanio the devil, 34R. 

Tellcn his tale untiewc, 2. 

Tell-tale women, 41. 

Temper, bless il with, 163. 
justice with merey. 114, 
man of sueh a feeble, 49. 


'I’einper, touch of celestial, no. 

whose unclouded ray, 163. 
lemperate will, 234. 
reinpcst's brcatli prevail, 271, 
rciupests, glasses itself in, 275, 
roar, nor, 144. 

'lempestuous petticoat. 95, 
retnple built to God, 93, 349. 
can dwell in such a, ir. 

Lord's anointed, 55. 

I'emples bare, rny, 230. 

groves were God s first, 296. 
j of his gods, 294, 

solemn, the great globe itself, n. 
! I empora mutantur, 163. 

! Temptation, man th.at cndurelh. 327. 
'I'empter, so glozcd the, 113. 

J en comniandnients, set my, 39. 
low words oft creep in one dull 
line, 165. 

winters more, ran he on, 136. 
Tend, to thee we, 187. 

Tendance, touched by her fair, 112. 
render, and so true, 191. 
for another's pain. 192. 
leaves of hope, 43, 
'render-handed stroke a nettle, 153. 
'Icndcrl), take her up, 291. 

IVndrils strong as fle.sh and blood 

I o ^ 

^ -X -I 

Tenerift’ or Atkis unremov’d, 113. 
'IVnement of clay, 131. 

'I'enets, some nice. 99. 

with books, 163. 

Tenor of his way, 207. 

of tlieir way, 195. 

Tent, pitch my moving, 254. 
rented field, action in tlie, 73. 

Tenth transmitter, no, 180. 

'I'ents of wickedness, dwell in the, 
3 * 4 - 

shall fold their, 306. 

'I'erms, good set, 24. 
litigious, 123. 

rcnible as an army with banners, 
320. 

as itell, 106. 

man with a terrible name, 248, 

I error, have sinick more, 42. 

in your threat.s, 51. 

I’crrors, King of, 312. 
l est, bring me to the, 68. 

of truth, ridicule the, 339. 

1 estament as worldlings do, 24. 
of bleeding war, 32. 
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Tester 1 11 have in pouch 12 
;i>Mimony. law and the. 320 
1 etthy and wayward, 41. 

J f\t, God lakes a, 02. 

rivulet of, 222. 

I li.iis sits beside thee, 131 
I hatiies, no allayinc, 06 
lhan I (o JlerculesT 60 
Thank nte no ihanks^.o 

T hank d, when I'm not, 184. 
Thankless child, to have a, 71 
I fuanks and use, 13. 
even poor in. 64, 
evermore, 31. 
for this relief much, co 
of millions yet to be, 304, 

1 hat ever I was born, 63. ^ ^ 
s fiat, 18, 3^, 

It should come to this. 60 
witliout or this or, 164 
rhcairc, as in a. 32 

I icban. this same learned. 71 
jhebes, or Pelops-line. 12/ 

ihcm^exampleasitisrnvioS. 

fwls are my, 260. ' ^ 

giud diviner's, 132 
imiwiai. 52. ^ ’ 

hemes,6irTinsccnd our wonted, 
;j,heoric. U)okjsh. 72, 

ihereisno Death, 306. 

s not a joy, 279. 
s the rub, 65. 

TJi^rT ? 203 

I-reby hangs a bile, 24 0, 

u-se are thy glorious works m 
T, 'hey change. ,8^ ' 

. hip of, ,28, ' 

iOey totjcjiier Love .r, 

£9. ' 3«*a>. 

J-at. they drink, 

' ad no poet. 120. 

^ » ''ho tell us, 247 

ri'ickandthin, ^8 

l liivk-comiW f,“ 3 - 

uofl* htith 

a 1 • 

'<■ 

" i an .urant, 48. 


I hief of time, procrastination is the, 

ll'ievcry 'examphfyou with, 48. 

neves, by the gusty, 202. 

I Itighs, cuisses on his oc 
niine enemy hunger, 32^’ 

I hing, acting of a dreadful 40 
became a trumpet. 238.’ 
d.rrcs tlunk one, ^73 
der ised by the enetnv. 42. 
cnskied, and sainted, ra. 
ovil that walks by night. 117. 
explain a, 171. 

Iiow bitter a. it is, 26 
ill-favoured, 26. 
ill awe of such .a, 48. 
iicv^r says a foolish. 138. 
of teauty. 286. 
of life, like a. 277. 
of sea or land. ij6 
of sin and guilt, 117. 

play s the, 65. ^ 

started, like a guilty, 50 
,(,at ever grew 

hsre $„osuch, in nature'l io 

two-legg d, a son, 131 

undisputed, say St aJ '308 

've like we figure 2^ ^ 
all, differ. 172 

ar'e T '•'•■T soem, 304. 

bin- ^ lieaven, 188 

bittemws of. from out he ; 

such, be. 56. ' 

oontests from trivial 167 

else about her diawn r.-,, 

^yil. goodness in. 38. 

'^od s sons are, 188 
great lord of all. ,60. 

Ill got, 40. 

h'iud.able. W'ritewell in 
eft undone those. 328. 
loveliest of lovely 206 
man's lx;$t. 288. 
not seen, evidence of. 327 
of good rc[K,ri. 327 ^ 

ren.cinber such, were, 57 
.hawtre tnadc for o.tr gneral 

that ne'er were. 163. 
that Were. drc“um of. 271. 
to come, giant mass of, 44. 
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Things, two noblest, 146, 
unaitenij^ted, ro2. 
unutterable, look'd, iSi. 
TinknowTi i^ropos'd. 166. 
vicissitudes of, 199. 
we ought to have done, 328, 
when virtuous, proceed, 27. 
without all refuedy, 55. 
phink him so, because I think, 12. 
naught a trifle* 157* 
nobly of the souK 29. 
none, the great unhappy, 157, 
of that. Master Brook, 13. 
on these tilings, 327, 
one thing, dares, ty$. 
that day lost, 342. 
they talk vvtio never, 143. 
those that, must govern, 200* 
too little, who, 132. 
what you and other men, 48. 
fhinketli in his heart, as he* 317. 

let Inm tJiat, 326. 

'T^liinking makes it so, 64. 

of the <iays that are no more, 
^. 99 - 

tlieir ovvn kisses si n, 47* 
with too much, 163, 

Thinkings, as to thy, 75. 

'i'hinks most lives most, who, 297, 
who, tiuist mourn, T42* 
too much* he* 49. 

Thin-spun life, slits the, 119, 

'riiirsty soul, waters to a, 317* 
eartli soaks up the rain, 99. 
Thirty days Iiaih September, 333. 

334 ' 

man at, 154. 

This above all, 6r* 

blessed plot, this earth* 31* 

child is not mine, 309, 

is lircles vein, 19. 

is llie Jew, 176, 

is the slate of man, 43* 

or tliat, 164. 

rock shall lly, 260* 

was a man, 52. 

'rhomb of gold parde, 2* 

'I horn, rose without tlie, loS, 
withering on the, ig* 

Thorns, little wilful, 299. 

lliat in her bosom lodge, 63* 
touclied by the. 263. 
under a pot, 319. 

Those graceful acts, 113* 
that run away^ 127. 


! 1 hose that think must govern, 200. 
thousand decencies, 113, 
who know thee not, 220- 
who inflict must suffer, 285* 
'Idiou art all beauty, 144. 
art the man, 311. 
cansl not say I did it, 56* 
ever strong, 30* 

Fortune*s champion* 30* 
hast no faults, 144. 
little valiant, 30, 
slave, thou wretch* 30, 
troublest me, 41, 
wear a lion's hide, 30. 

4 'hough deep* yet clear. 98. 
f am native here, 62* 
r say it, 34S. 

last, not least, in love, 50. 
idiought, armour is his honest, 83* 
as a sage* 209, 
chaos of, 160. 
could wed itself, ere, 300* 
deeper tlian all speech, 302. 
destroyed by, 208, 
dome of, 271* 
explore the, 169* 
for the morrow, 323* 
huslied l>e every, 244, 
in a green shade* 130, 
is speech* 258. 

IS tiretl of wandering* 296. 
leapt out, 300. 
like a passing, 22:;, 
like a pleasant, 233, 
loftiness of, 134, 
noon of, 219. 
not one immonil, 1S9* 
of convincing, 202. 
of dining, 202. 
of our past years* 244. 
of tender happiness, 243. 
of thee* one, 172. 
pale cast of* 66. 
pensh that* T47. 
ideasing dreadful, 148* 
power of, 277, 
say her body, 85. 
so once, but now I know it, 
178. 

such stores as silent, 242. 
sudden* strikes me, 230, 
thou wert a beautiful* 
to have common, 163. 
sweet silent* 79, 
want of* 132, 292, 
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Thought, what oft was, 165. 
wish father to that, 37. 
would destroy, 192. 

Thoughtless man. 154. 246. 

Thoughts, alone with noble, 9. 
as boundless, 277. 
as harbingers, 124. 
dark soul and foul, 117, 
downward bent. 103. 
give thy worst of. 75. 
great feelings, great. 288. 
high erected, 9, 
more elevate, 105. 
most pious, too. 
no tongue, give thy, 6r. 
of men are widened, 298, 
of mortality. 125. 
on hospitable, intent, in, 

pleasant, bring sad thoughts, 
242. 

pretty to force together, 
nver of his, 278. 
shut up want air. 154, 
sober second, 138. 
strange, transcend. 126. 
style IS the dress of, 180, 
that breathe, 193. 
that shall not die, 246. 
th-at voluntary move, 108. 
that Wander, 104, 
to conceal his, 337. 
too deep for tears. *244 

TK 'r>'241. 

housand blushing apparitions 17 
crimes, 277. 
decencies, 113, 
ft^arful wracks, 4r. 

Jragrant posies, 9. 
hills, cattle upon a, 314. 
innocent shames, 17 
liveried angels, 117. 
melodies, 231. 
one shall become a, 421. 
year, in thy sight. 314. 

''''''' 
sr^fe, 271. 

Thousands die without or this i6a 

slave to, 75. ' 

to murder, 157, 

i nr(53.d, Tt 

p irtris ell <^ach. 15A 

verbosity, iq"^ 

I hreadbare sail, set ev?rv 407 

j ireateningeye. wi,ha,^ 3 o^^• 

^ ^ireats, no terror in your, cj 
a halter. 219. ^ ^ ‘ 


Three corners of the world. 31. 
gentlemen at once, 222. 
hundred pounds a year, 13, 
insides, carrying, 230. 
merry boys, 88. 
misbegotten knaves. 34. 

per Cents, elegant simplicity of 
the, 219. 

poets in three ages, 133. 
removes bad as a tire, 183 
stones high, 227. 
treasures,—love, and light, 21:2 
years child, 247. 

1 hreefold cord, 318. 

I hree-hooped poi, 39. 

'Ihree-man beetle, 36, 

;i hrcescore years and ten. 314, 

1 hnce flew thy shaft, 154. 
he assayed, ro3. 
he routed all fns foes, 130. 
he slew the slain, 130. 
is he arm'd, 39. 

my peace was slain. 134. 

't-u of down, 74. 

I hrift maj' follow faw'ning, 06. 

thrift, Horatio, 60. 

1 hroat. Amen stuck in my. rr. 

1 nrobs of fierj'pain, 187. 
throne, ebon, 153. 
here is my, 30. 
king upion his, 304. 

""his^Is*"'^ sits lightly in 

no brother near the, x68. 
of rocks, 279, 
of royal state, 
power Whincl the. i8g* 

J\hisper of the, 

Th for ever on the, 310. 

1 hroned on her hundred isles. 274. 

I hrones and globes elate. 221. ‘ 

'I'l III. 

irong into my memory, 116. 
lowest of your. 110. 

'I hrow^nl 

'I'l Pk>sic to the dogs, 58. 

. . -rowing a tub, 146. ^ 

.{, 'Uinb, miller's golden, 2. 

I'umbs. pricking of my. 57. 
humping on your back, 215. 
upon the back, 214^ 

I hunder h^rd remote. ,03 

II his lifted hand, m. 
le-'ips the live. 273. 
bfihtning. or in rain. 3*. 
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Thunder of the Cciptains, 313. 
steal my, 141. 

Thunderbolts, with all your, 51, 

Thunder-harp of pines, 304. 

Thunder-storm Against the wind, 
274. 

Thus hand in hand, 185. 
let me live, 173. 
use your frog, 91. 

Thwack, with many a stiff, 127, 

Thyme, pun-provoking, 191. 
wild, blows, 20. 

Tickle your cat,astrophe, 36. 

Ticklecl with a straw, ite. 

Tide in the affairs of men, 51. 
of lov'c, pit)' swells the, 153. 
of times, lived in the, 50. 

Tidirigs as they roll, 149. 
witcii he frowned, 202. 

Tic, silver link, the silken, 258. 
up the knocker, 167. 

Tiger, Hyrcan, 56. 

in war imitate the, 37. 

Tight little island, 249. 

1 ill angels wake thee, 187, 
death us do part, 328. 

Tilt at all I meet, 169. 

Tilts with a straw, 241. 

Timber, like seasoned, 92. 
wedged in that, 137. 

Timbrel, sound the loud, 265. 

Time adds increase, 190. 
and chance, 319. 
aiul the hour runs, 33. 
bank a«id shoal of, 53. 
bastar<l to the. 29. 
break the legs of, 308. 
count, by heart-throbs, 297. 
delight to pass away tlie, 40. 
do not squander, 185. 
elaborately thrown away, 157. 
even such Is, 339. 
lies, death urges, 154. 
fools with the, 36. 
footprints on the sands of, 303. 
forefinger of all, 299. 
foremost files of. 298. 
forget all, 109. 

frozen round periods of, 106. 
gaze o’ the. 59. 
hallow'd is (he. 39. 
has laid his haml gently, 307. 
has not crept the roses, 190, 
hath to silver turned, 82. 
ihat lacks, 296. 


Time, his, is for ever. 99. 

how small a part of, ici. 

is fleeting, 304. 

is out of joint, 63, 

is still a-flying, 94. 

kept the, with falling oars, 13a 

look into the seeds of. 52. 

makes these decav'S, 89. 

noiseless falls the foot of, 254. 

noiseless foot of, 27. 

nor place adhere. 54, 

not of an age, but for all, 86. 

now is the accepted, 327. 

of scorn, 76. 

of the singing of birds is come, 
320. 

panting, toil’rl after him, 186. 
procrastination is the thief of, 
154- 

prom ised on a. 7. 
rich with the spoils of, 193. 
rolls his ceaseless course, 260. 
robs us of our Joys, 340. 
salt ness of, 36. 
sent before my, 40. 
shall throw a dart, 86. 
silence and slow. 287. 
some unlucky. 169. 
syllable of recorded, 58. 
take no note of, 154. 
to every purpose, 318. 
to mourn, lacks, 296, 
too swift, 82. 
tooth of, 15. 157. 
transported, when with envy, 
.340- 

tries the troth, 4. 
what will U not subdue. 131. 
wliips and scorns of, 63, 
whirligig of. 29. 
w ill run back, 122. 
will teach thee, 305. 
with thee conversing 1 forget all, 
109. 

writes no wrinkle, 275. 

Time's furrows, 155. 

noblest offspring, 152, 

Times, fashion of these, 24. 
good or evil, 80. 
have been, 56. 

later more aged than tlr? ciirliev. 

8f. 

make former, 128. 
morning of the, 299. 
of need, 133. 
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Times of old. jolly place in, 235. 
of the morning, 81. 
principles with, 163. 
that try men's sovils, 218. 
tide of, lived in the, 50, 
when the world is ancient, 3i. 
Timoleon's arms, 197, 

Timothy lenmt sin to fly, 341. 

Tinct with cinnamon, 287. 

Tinkling cymbal, 326. 

Tints to-morrow, 277. 

'Tipped with amber, 2S0. 

Tipple in the deep. 96. 

'Tips with silver, 46. 

Tipsy dance and jollity, 116. 

'f :ptoe, stand a, 38. 

Tired he sleeps, till, 160. 

I itie long and dark. 132. 

who gained no, 164. 

To all, to each, 259. 

be of no church. i 83 . 
be or not to be, 65. 
be undonne, 8. 
horse, away, 147. 
know to esteem, 231. 

.Toad, squat like, , no. 

ugly and venomous, 23. 
Tobacco, sublime, 280, 

Tocsin of the soul, 282. 

I o-d.ay already walks fo-tnorrow, in 

be wise. 154. 

I have lived. 134, 

It is our pleasure to be drunk 
184. ' 

Toe, light fantastic, 120. 

of frog, eye of newt, and, 57. 
of the peasant, 69. 
toil and trouble, 57, 131. 

envy, want, tlie jail, j 36 . 

Irom, he wins. 196. 
govern those that. 200. 

2S) waking. 

o’er hooks. 177. 

''ersc sweetens, 199. 

Toiled, rest forgot for which he 70 
Tokay, imperial. 197. ’ 

IV bl-adc. ,27 

Tr I 'i' endured. 16 

joll for the brave. 214. 

lonrib. awakes from the, 200, 
^arkiiess encompass the, 2<>7 
kings for such a. 122. 

Uearer to the, 156. 


Tomb, no inscription on my. 257. 
of him who would have made 
glad the world, 293. 
of the Capulets, 207. 
threefold, fourfold. 125. 

voice of nature cries from the; 
196. 

Tombs, hark ! from the. 150. 

T o-morrow, already walks, 233. 
and to-morrow, 38. 
hoast not thyself of. 317. 
cheerful as to-day, 163. 
defer not till, 151. 
do thy worst. 134. 
is falser. 135. 
never leave th.at fill, 183. 
the darkest day live till 213 
to be put back, 8. 
to fresh woods, 119, 
w’ill be dying, gj. 
will repay. 136. 

T o-morrow's sun to thee may never 
nsc, 151. 

To-morrows, confident 2a6 
om s focxl for seven long yearj, 71. 
Tone of languid Xature. 209 
Tonge, kepen wel thv, 3. ' 

Ton^ie, braggart with mv. 
brings in a several talc. 42, 
dropped manna. 104. 

gi^eit an understanding. Imt no. 
or. 

give thy thoughts no. 61 
m every wound of Ca-sar, 31. 
let the candied. 66. 
music’s golden. 2S6. 
never in the, of him. 19. 
of midniglit, 20. 

rancour of your, 178. 
tbai Shakespeare spake, 2:9 
though it have no, 65. 
to wound, 263. 
tuneful, 174. 

'^'in a woman with his 
longues, airw. ti6. 
aspics'. 76. 
in trees, 23. 
lovers', by night. 46. 

Silence envious, 43, 
slanderous* 17. 

strife of, 313, 

though falTii on evil, m. 

thousand several, ^2. 

'vtiLspenny, 250, 

OTij^uc-ljcd by aijfhonfy, 7^, 
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To-night, shadows, 42. 
loo t'.uly seen unknown, 46. 
l.iir to worship, 287. 
l.itc [ St a veil, 254. 
jioor for bribe, 196. 
solid flesh would melt, 60. 

Took sweet counsel, 314. 

their solitary way, 114, 

Tools, to name his, 126. 

'I'ooiii for tooth, 310. 
of time, 15. 157. 
poison for ihe age s, 29. 
sharper th.an a serpent's, 71. 

I ooi!i-aehe, endure the. 17. 

Ibp. die at tlic, 146. 
of my bent, 67. 

opples round the dreary' west, 300. 
I orelies, as we do witli, i p 
1 orments our elements, 105. 

I oni from their destined page, 229. 

1 orrent and whirlwiiul’s roar, 200. 
is heard on the hill, 209. 
of a dow'nw.ard age, 181. 
of a woman's will, 1 :;3. 
of his fate, 186. 
so tllC loud, 200. 

I orrent's smoothnes.s, 256. 

I orrents. motionless, 231. 

I oTture his invention, 145. 
of the ininil. 56. 
one poor word, 133. 

1 ortunng hour, 192, 
loss hull to iiiy breast, 92, 

I otlicr dear cliarnu’c away, 177. 
Tough is J. Ik, 309 
I ouch hai inomoLis, 1S7. 
not. taste not, ^27. 
of a vanishcil hatui, 299. 
of celestial temper, i 10, 
of joy or woe, 210. 
of Liberty's w.ar, 266. 
of tiature. 44. 

Jiul It to the, lot. 
won ml witJi a, 17S, 
rom hed by tlic tliorns, 263. 

Mottling that lie did not adorn 
187. 

till' higliest poit'.t, 42, 

Toiu'lietli ])itch, 322. 

1 oialistoiu-. man’s true, 89. 

'I ower of strength, 42. 

'lowered citadel, 7S. 

cities please us. 120. 

'lowering passion, 70. 

1 ow.rs a.bove licr se.v, 147. 


Towers along the steep, 236. 
and battlements. 120. 
endorsed with, uc. 
of ilium, 9. 
of Julius, 194. 
the cloud-capp’d, ir. 

Town, man made the. 209. 

Towns, for want of, 145. 

I'oys, fantastic. 197. 
of age. 160. 

to the great children leave, 182. 
we spent them not in, 99. "" 

I rack the steps of tiJorv, 278. 
'Trade, two of a, 349. 

'I'rade's proud empire, 187. 

Trageily, gorgeous, 12r. 

J Trail ot tlie serpent, 262. 

I I railing clouds of glory, 244. 
j Irain, a melancholy, 200. 
of night. III. ' 
itarry, no. 
up a child, 317. 

1 raitors, fears do make us, 57. 

our doubts are, 13. 

1 rammel up the consequence, 33. 
Trample on my davs. 125. 
d'ransfigures its golden hair, 309. 

I rxinsfornis old print. 210. 

I raiisgressors, way of, is hard. 316- 
1 ransient, chaste, 133. 
hour, catch the.' iSd. 
sorrows^ siniple wiles, 23^* 
rransition, wiiat seems is, 306- 
Transitory, action is, 232. 

1 ranslated, thou art, 20. 

Lninslucent wave, 118. 

1 ra ns mi tier of a foolish face, 180, 
Transmuted ill, i86. 

Trans mutes, bereaves, 243. 

Iransport know, heart can ne'er a, 
190. 

1 rappings and suits of woe, 60. 

of a monarchy. 188. 

I ravail, labour for my, 44. 

T.avcl on life's common way, 239. 

twelve stout miles, 232, 

I r.ivclled life's dull round, 191. 
Iravc'llcr from I.ima. 294, 
from New Zealand, 294. 
from the Zuyder Zee, 294. 
lighteil tile, 264. 
tile kited, 56. 

Travel s history, portance in my, 
73 - 

Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, 71. 
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Treacle, fly tliat sips, 177, 

Tread a measure, 19. 

each otlier’s heel, 155. 
where'er we, 271. 

Treads on it daily, 118, 

Treason can but peep, 69, 
doth never prosper, 84. 
has done his worst, 56, 
if this be, 218. 
none dare call it, 84. 

Treasons, is fit for, 23. 

I reasure is, where your, 322, 
miser's, 117. 
of his eyesight. 45. 

Treasures hatli he not always, 232 
up a wrong, 280. 
three, love, and light, and calm 
thoughts, 252. 

Treatise, rouse at a dismal, c3. 
Treble, childish, 25, 

’i'ree, die like that. 146. 

fallelh, where the, 319, 
fruit of that forbidden, 101, 

IS inclined, as the twig is bent 
the, 162, 

is known by his fruit, 323, 
like a green bay, 313. 
my hollow, 169, 

of deepest root is found, aao. 
of liberty, 228. 
of Life. 108. 

wooding, spare that, 295. 

1 rees, Arabian, drop tears as fast as 
77 - 

blossoms in the, 159. 
bosom’d high in tufted, 120, 
tongues in, 23. 
venerable. 238, 

I remblc like a guilty thing, 244. 
thou wretcli, 71, 
when I wake, 210. 
f remblers, boding, 202, 
jrembles too, turning, 217. 

1 renibling hopt^ reixise. in, 196, 
limbs liave borne him, 217. 
l/enchant blade, 127. 

Irencheiroan. valiant. 16. ' 

Jresses like the mom, 118, 

Inal by juries. 219. 
f nbe, the badge of all our 2r. 
richer than all his. 77. 

were God Ahniglity's gentlemen, 
155. 

Tribes that slumber, 195. 

Iribute, nature under, 229. 


Tribute of a sigh, 195, 
of a smile, 257. 

Trick worth two of that 53. 

Tricks, fantastic. 14. 

in simple faith, 51, 

Tride, thou that hast not. 7. 

without consent, 87. 

Tried each an, 201, 

she is to blame who has been 
178. 

Trifle, careless, 53, 

think naught a, i;?. 

Trifles light as air, 76. 
painted, 197. 
unconsidfred, 
with honest, 53, 

Trills her thick-warbicd notes, 115- 
Trim gardens, 121, 
reckoning, 35. 

Triple steel. 105, 

I riton blow his horn, 237. 
of the minnows, 44. 

' Triumph advances. 260. 

pursue the. 162. 

Triumphal arch. 256. 

Triumphant beath shook his dart, 
114. 

. o'er our fears, 306. 

Trivial fond records, 63. 

Trod (he ways of glory, 13. 

upon neat’s leal lie r. 48, 

Trodden the \vinc-pri*ss alone, 321. 

T roja ns, d istan t, 17 5. 

I roop, fiirewell the plumed, 76. 

1 roops of friends, 58, 

1 rope, out there flew a, 126. 

TYopic, under the, joo. 

T roth, time tries the, 4, 

T roubadour touclied his guitar, 209. 
I rouble, double toil and, 57, 
man is born to. 313. 
of few days and full of, 312. 
Troubled, let not your he,irt be. 325. 

with thick*coinjiig t.uK ieS. 58. 
Troubles, against a sea of, 65. 

of the brain, 58. 

Troublesome disguises, 110. 

insects of the hour, 206. 

Trowel, laid on w>tli a, 23. 

Troy divine, tale of, 121. 
fired another. 131. 
half his , was burn<^d, 36. 
luitird. doubted, 282. 
in ashes, 140. 

Truant, aged ears play, iS 
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Tniant husband should return, 281 
True 

Amphitryon, 136, 
and honoiirabk' wife. 50. 
as steel, 20, 47. 
as t(ic <iiaL 129. 
as the ticedlc to the pole, 158* 
battled for tlie, 300, 
blue, Pre^^hvterian, 126* 
dare to be, 92. 
ease in wntinj^. 166. 
easy to be, 139. 
friendship's laws, 175. 
hearts he withered, 264, 
hope is swift. 41, 

I have married her, 73. 
h is pity. 64. 
love, course of, 19* 
love 's the 258. 
nothing', but heav'cn, 265* 
patriots all, 227, 
so tender, ami so. 191. 
to tlic kindred points of heaven, 
236. 

to thine own self. 6r. 
wit is nature* 165. 

Truly loved never forgets, 263, 
the light is sweet, 319, 

Trump, siirill. 76. 

Trunipcry, with all tlieir, 108, 

I runipet, moved with more than a, 8, 
shifteti his, 203. 
shrill, sounds to horse, 147. 
sourul the, beat the drum, 140. 
thing became a, 239. 
lYunipetUongued, 34. 

Truneheorg the marslial's, 13. 
rnindle-tail, oke or, 72, 

Trust in all things liigh. 300, 
in critics, before you, 269. 
in princes, put not your, 315. 
no future, 305* 

soothed by an unfaltering, 296, 
tliat somehow good will be, 300. 
d ru>te(:h let no sucli man be, 23. 

to thy billows, 275, 

TnisK to one pxK>r hole, 174. 

Truth and tla^ Iiglit u>ect, 124. 
and sh-uue the Devil, 34. 
and soliernes.^. 325. 
beauty is, 2S7, 
countenance of. 123. 

<Tnshed to earth, 296, 

<iemes all eloquence, 277, 
doubt, to be a liar. 64. 
friend to, 104 


Tnitli from his lips, 201. 
from pole to pole, 149. 
great is, and mighty, 32*, 
has such a face, 133. 
heirs of, 243* 
his utmost skill, S3, 
impossible to be soiled* 123. 
in e\'ery shepherds tongue, 3. 
in masquerade. 283. 
is always strange, 283. 
is precious, 128. 
know then this, 162. 
lies like, 59, 
light of, 243. 

may be. tell how the, 257, 
miscall'd simplicity, 79. 
mournful, 1S6. 
ocean of, 140. 
of a song, 143* 
of truths is love, 297* 
on the scafl'old, 310. 
put to the worse, 124. 
ridicule t}ie test of* 339. 
severe* 194, 

shall be thy warrant, 339. 
slialt make you free, 325. 
sole judge of, 160, 
speech is, 258. 
stooped to, 168. 
stranger tlian fiction, 283. 
the poet sings. 298. 

Time will teach, 303. 
vantage-groimd of. 305. 
well known to most, 216. 
whispering tongues can poison, 
250. 

w ho having* unto, 10 
with gold, 171* 

I ruths tliat wake, 244. 
to be self-evident* 219. 

Nvho feel great, 297. 

Try men's souls, 218, 

Tub stand upon its own bottom, 
344* 

, to the wdialc, 145. 

'Tufted crow-toe, 119. 

Tug of war, 140. 

Tully's curule chair* 197. 

Tumbling down the turbid streaoL 

I 3q 

Tumult of the soul. 236. 

; Tune* bells jangled out of* 66, 
Tuneful tongue. 174. 
lYirbans, white silken, 115, 

I 'Turf, bless the, 198. 
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Turf, dappled. 233- 
green be the, 304. 
green grassy, 209. 
of fresh earth, 125. 
that wraps their clay, 198. 
Peter, 26. 

Turk, base Phrygian, 12. 
bear like the, 168. 
out-paramoured the. 71. 

Turn and fight another day, 333, 
out a sang, 225. 
over a new leaf, 349. 
the smallest worm will. 40. 
Turning, trembles too, 216. 

'l umips. man who, cries, 188. 
Turns at the toucli of joy, 216. 
Turrets of the land, 307. 

Turtle, voice of the, is heard, 319. 

love of the, 276, 

Twain at once, 209, 

Twal, short hour ayont the, 226. 
Tweedledum and tweedledee. 179. 
Twelve good men in a box, 290. 
his apostles. 2. 
in the sworn, 14. 

Twenty mortal murders. 56. 

Twice, sting thee. 22. 

Twice-told tale. 30. 

I Wig is bent, just as the, 163. 
iwilight, disastrous, 103. 

gray in sober livery, 109. 

Twin, happiness was born a, 281. 
Twinkling of a star, 128. 
of an eye, 326. 

Twixt two boundless seas, 262, 
Two blades of grass, 145. 
cars of com, 145. 
eteniilies, 262. 
lovely berries, 20. 
narrow words, 8, 
of a trade. 349, 
single gentlemen in one, 228. 
strings to his how, 349. 
tniths are told, 52. 
voices are there, 230. 

Twofold image, 246, 

Two-legg'd thing, a son. 131. 

I yl>er, no allaying, 

careful of the, 300. 
of the wise, 236, 

Types of things, 233. 

yranny licgins where law ends. 180 
iy-'-ant, beaufiful. 47. ^ 

custom. 74. 
of his fields, 193. 


Tyrant’s plea, 109, 

Tyrants, blood of. 228. 
from fiolicy, 206. 
rebellion to, 337. 
wasted for, 266. 

Umbererl face, sees the other's, 38. 

L na whh her Lamb* q \ 2 , 

Unadorned adorned the most, when, 
iSi. 

Unanel’d, disappointed, 63. 

Unanimity is wonderful, 222. 

Unapprehended inspiration, 235. 

Unassuming commonplace, 233. 

Unattemptoti in prose or rhyme, 102, 

Unawed by influence. 267. 

Unblemished let me live. 173. 

Unborn ages, 194. 

Unborrowed from the eye, 235. 

Unbought gmee of life,'2^. 

Unbounded courage, 148. 
stomach, man of an, 43. 

Unbribed by gain, 267. 

! Uncertain, coy, 239, 

glory of an -April dav. 12. 

Uncertainty, glorious. 178. 

Uncle me no uncle, 349. 

Unclean lips, 320- 
Unconquerable mind, 193, 2^9. 
will, 102. 

Unconquered steam. 216. 
will, star of the, 305. 

Uticonsidered trifles. 29. 

Unction, flattering, 68. 

Under the canopy, 44. 
the gallows-tree. 83 , 
the hawthoni, 120. 
tlie open sky, 295. 
the Rialto, 279. 
tile shady roof, 120. 
the tropic, 100. 
which king, liezonian, 37. 

Underlings, \vc are, 40. 

Underneath this sable hearse, 36 
this stone, 83. 

Understanding, get, 316. 
give it an, 61. 
more sweet, i3, 
to direct, 208. 

Undescribable, describe the, 271* 

Undevout astronomer, 15O. ' 

Undiscovered country. 65. 

Undisputed thing. 308. 

Undivulged crimes. 71. 

Undone widow, 87. 
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C lulress best dress, rSa. 

her i;eiitle limbs. z:;o 
L neasy lies the head. ^o. 

rcuHiant of, 230, 

L ne.\j)ress)ve ihe. 26. 
h'nfAiierjii^^ tru>t, 296. 
L/iit.ulionted caves of ocean, 103 

UnlcoJin^ for his own, 192, 
laim for all things, 202. 
c-niorgiving 222. 
^'iifortmiate Miss Ihiilev, 228. 

one more, 291. 
f-jhpdled play, the hart, 67. 

\ iiiiabn.ioie denvDs, 1^3, 

L iih.iml mo. gentlemen, 62. 
^'nhapj^y lulks on sliore, 248, 
none /;uf Ujt" yrvcU, 
none tlunk t!.'c 

f'nheotfod llew the iionrs. 2'3V 

L n/jononr fl and 2""8 

|._n(ioiiseI d, dis.ippoimecl 6a 
hmntelligible woiid, 233. 

L nion and ljberiv% 268, 
flag of our, 29^, 
here of liearts, 253, 
music of tJjc, 293* 

of hearts, union of hands, 20 
of lakes, union of land.. 203 
o: St.ites none tan sever ^93 
once glorious, 263. 
stjong and great, 306, 
with its natne sea, 246. 
c filled we st.iiul, 293. 

yet divided, 210. ' 

L nity, to dwell together in 
Universal darkness, 172. 

'orld, in the. 38. 

L'nivei-se, born for the, 202 
Unjust peace. 183, 
to nature, 134. 

Lnknelld, uiictiOin'd, 273, 
Unknowing what he sought, 122. 
Unknown and like esteemed, I'lS 
and silent slioro, 240. 

\ 01.1 dV*C?i I To 

sf.e lived. 233. ■ 

thus let me live. 173. 

^ too early seen, 46. 

U nlaincnted let me die. 173. 

L’nlearn tl. amane the, 165,' 
t/nle^s above himself, S4. 

Unlettered soul, i3. 

Unlike my subject, 180, 


295. 




Unlineal hand. 35, 

Unlooked for, slie comes, 173. 
_nniiisical to rlie V'olscians' ears, 44, 

Unnumbered woes, 175. 

U npaid-for silk, rustling in 78 
L nperceived decay. 186. 

U npiticd .sacrifice,'203. 

U nplcatani body, moist, 300, 
Lnpleasing sharps, 47. 
Unpremeditated verse 113 
Unprofitable, fiat and, 60 
Unreal mocker)', hence, 36 
Unrelenting foe to lose. rsj. 

U lire mem be red acts, 233. 

Unrespitcd. unpitied, 103. 
Unreiurning br.ive, 2'-2. 

Unrighteous man l'd:> "thoughts 321 
Unripeiied beauties of the nortli. 

U nseen, born to blush, 193. 

w.ilk the earth* iio. 

Unskilful laugh, make the. 66. 
Unsought be won. 112. 

15 better, given, 29. 

U nspoken, what to leave, Si, 
unstable as water, 310. 

Unsunned heaps, ijy. 

Untaught knaves, 33. 

Ubitliiuking time, 134. 

Unto dying eyes. 299. 

, tfit pure all things are pure. 327 
U ntrodden ways. 233. ^ 

Untwisting all'tiic chains. 120. 

Uaiuscd to the melting mood. 77. 

U nutterable things, iSi. '' 

U n\arnisi)cd t.de. 7"', 

Unveiled her jicerlr^s liglu, ,og, 

Un was! led artificer. 31, ^ 

Unwept, unhonour'd, 238. 

Uiiwlijpped of justiec,"/]"' 

Unwilling ploughshare. 240 

Unwillingly convinced me. iSg 

U p and quit your books, 241. 
in my bed now. 292. 

my hriend.and clear vour looks, 

241. 

rose limilie, 2. 
rose tile sonne '» 

U'pon this hint I spake. 74. 

J- pttimed faces, sea of, 2(»t, 268. 

L raiiM, govern thou my song, m. 

Urn, can sioricd, 193. 

from it, mysterious, 2SS. 
loud hissing, 211. 

mouldering, 209. 
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L’m of poverty, 289. 

pictured, scatters from tier, 193 
L'rtis, in their g'olden, 112. 

sepulchral, 214. 

Urs, those dreadful, 308. 

Use doth breed a habit. 12. 

him as though you loved him 01 
Used similitudes, 322. 

Useless to excel, 

Uses of adversity, 23. 
of this world, 60. 
to what base, 70. 

Utica, no pent-up, 257. 

L Iterance of the early gods, 287. 

Uttered or unexpressed, 254. 
Uttermost parts of the sea, 315. 


\ acant interlunar cave, 115. 

. ttiittd, laugh that spoke the, 201. 
\ (Un ris the 260* 

is the lielp of man. 314. 
loved in, 269. 
pomp and glory, 43. 
to be a belle, 190. 
was the sage's pride, 170. 
wisdom all, 105. 

Vale, meanest floweret of the, t96. 
in whose bosom, 263. 
of life, sequestered, 195. 
of p.iin. pleasures in the, 261. 
of y«ars, declined into the. 76. 

' ^ es, pyramids in, 155. 
valet, hero to his, 338. 
valiant and cunning in fence -’o 
taste death but once. 30 
thou little. 30. 

,, ./t'cocher-nian, 16. 

\ alley of decision, 322, 
so sweet, 263. 

Vallombrosa. l>rooks in. 103. 

' aJour. for contemplation he and 
form d. io3. 


is certainly going, 322. 

IS ooiirg out. 222, 
the better part of, 33, 

V-due, we rad: tljc. 17. 

\ Hnished hand, toucli of a. 290 

Vanities of earth. 240. ^ 

Vanity, all is, 318. 
and lies, 313. 

and vexation of spirit, 31S. 

rjiifiic of, 137, 
of this wicked world, 328. 
of vanities, 318. 

^n^piBlied, e'en though, 202, 


\ antage, best have took, 1/ 
coigne of. 53. 

Vantage-ground of truth. 80. 
Vapour sometime like a bear. 7S. 

, Vapours, congregation of, 64. 

\ ariable as the shade, 239, 

I Varied God, are but the, 182. 
\ariety is the spice of life 211 
order in, 172. 
stale her infinite. 77. 

Various arc the tastes. 197. 
his einploynients. 211, 
man so, 132, 

Var)-ing verse, 170- 
Vase, you may shatter the, 264. 
^'ast, antres, and deserts idle, 73. 
Vault, deep damp, 133, 
fretted, 193. 

nierc Iee.> is left this, 55. 
Vaulting ambition, 34. 

\ award of our youth. 36. 
yohemence of youth. 260. 

\ eil the matchless boast, iSo. 

Vein. Canihvses’. 34. 

I am not in the, 41. 

\^encrable trees, 238. 

Veneration, have much. So. 

Venice, I stood in, 273, 
sate in state, 273. 

Venom, bubbling, 270. 

Ventricle of tncniorv, 18. 

^ ents in mangled forms, 24. 

Venus sets ere Mercurv can rise 176. 
yer, first-bom cliild of, 89. 

Verbosity, thread of his. 19 
^-Tge enoiigii, ample roi^iii .md, 19.L 
enough for more, 15O. 
of heaven, 155. 
of the chiirclivard mould, 202 

yernicil-tinctur'd fip. 118. 

vernal bloom, sight of. 107. 
flowers, purple with. 119. 

ifild tlic. 216. 

Stinsons of tlic vumt. 12^. 
wood, impulse from 242. 
verse, clieeref! with of, 127* 
curst be the. 16S. 
hoarse rougli, i6'j. 
immortal, 121, 246. 
may find him. 92. 
one, or scrise, 128, 
one. for tJie other's sake, 12 Z 
slides Into, 169. 
subject of all, 86. 
sweetens toil. igg. 
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verse, unpremeditated, 113. 
who in his. 134. 
who says in, 170. 
will seem prose. 139. 

Verses, rhyme the rudder is of, 127. 
Vertuc of neccssite, 2. 
the first, 3. 

Vertue's ferme land, 13:. 

Vertuous, if a man be. 2. 

who tliat is most, 2. 

Very good orators, 26. 

like a whale. 67. 

Vessels Urge may venture, 185. 

Vestal modesty, 

V estal s lot. blametess, 172, 

\’esturc of decay, 23. 

V’etcran, snperfhions lags the, 1S6. 
Vex not his ghost. 73. 

Vexation of spirit, 318. 

Vexing the dull e.ir, 30. 

V’ibrates in the tnernory, 2S5. 

Vicar of the .Almightie Lord, 3, 

Vice by action dignified, 47. 
gathered every, 172. 
good old-gcn tie manly, 281. 

IS a monster, 160. 
itself lost half its evil, 206. 
of fools, 165. 
pays to virtue, 125. 
prevails, when, 168. 
virtue itself turns, 47. 

Vices, our plc-is.ant, 72, 

small, appear through tatlered 
clothes, 72. I 

Vicissitudes of things, 199. 

Victims play, the little. 192. 

Victories, after a thous.ind, 79. 

peace hath her, 122, 

Victorious, o'er a' tlic ills o' life, 224. 
Victors, spoils belong to the. 284. 
Victory, grave! where is thy. 173. 
if not, is yet revenge, 104. 

’t was a famous, 248. 
rise ill open, 240. 

Vienna, looker-on here in, 15, 

View, distance lends ench.animent to 
the, 234. 

fair Melrose, 257. 
landscape tire the, 183. 
me with a critic's eye, 228. 
observ.ition with extensive, 186. 
order g,ive each thing, 42. 

Vigils, poets painful, keep, 171. 
Vigour from the limb, 272. 
relents, my, 205. 


Vile, durance, 225. 

guns, but for these, 33. 
man that mourns, 159. 
nought so, 47. 

! only man is. 267. 

squeaking of the fife, 22. 

Village hells, music of those, 212;, 

H ampden, 195. 

less tJian Islington, 100. 

maiden sings, 199. 

V^illain and he miles asunder, 47, 

I condemns me for a, 42. 

hungry lean-faced. 15. 

^ one murder maile a. 207. 

smile and be a, 63. 
j Villains march wide, the. 35, 

V^illanies, sum of all, 183. 

Villanous saltpetre, 33. 

Villanj-, clothe my naked, 41. 
great in, 30. 

Vindicate the ways of God, 158. 

V'^inc, gadding, 119. 

monarch of the, 77. 
umler his. and fig-tree, 322, 

V^ines, foxes that spoil the, 320. 

Violently if they must, 230. 

V’iolet by a mossy stone. 233. 
glowing, 119. 
nodding, grows, 20. 
of his native land, 300. 
throw a perfume on thet 30, 

V’iolets blue, daisies pied and, 19, 
dim but sweeter, 29. 
plucked, 88, 340. 
sicken, when sweet. 2S5. 
spring from her, 70. 
upon a b.ank of, 28. 

Virgin me no virgins, 330. 

thorn, withering on tlie, 19. 

Virginity, power o'er true, 117. 

Virgins arc soft as the roses, 276. 

Virtue alone is happiness belo'.'., i6a, 
ambition the soldier's, 77. 
assume a, 68. 
ceases to be a, 205. 
cloistered, 124, 
could see to do what virtu 
would, 117. 
feeble were, 118. 
heaven but tries our, 197. 
homage vice pays to, 123, 
in her sli.ape, 110. 
is bold, 15. 

is her own reward, 349. 
is like precious odours, 231, 
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Virtue itself turns vice, 47. 
linked with one, 277. 
lovers of, 91. 
makes the bliss, 198, 
more, than doth live, 85. 
most renowned, 124. 
much, in If, 26, 
no man's, 17, 
of necessity, 348, 
only m-akes our bliss. 162. 

*’>'minids, 156. 
she finds too painful, 163. 

that possession would not show 
17. ■ 

then We find the, 163 
though in rags, 135 
with whom revenge is, iw. 

V irtue s manly cheek, 216. 
irtues be to her, very kind 142 
did not go forth of us l a ^ 
pearl chain of all 86 ’ 
waste thyself upon. 13 
wc write in water, 43. 
will plead like angels, Zd, 
Virtuous actions, 137. 

and vicio^ every man, 160. 
wcausc thou art, 28, 

■•fxtrty, hour of ’ra8 
Marcia towers her sex, 


^ 47 - 

Virtuousest, discreetest, 113. 
Visage, devotion's, 65, ^ 

in his mind, 74. 
lean body and. 131 

on his bold, 260 . 

Vision and llic fnculiy rtivinc 2j- 

I took it for a faery, 117. 
Sensible to feeling, cj 
write the, and make it plain. 

. young men's, 132. 

Visions of glory. 194. 

of the night, 312. 

322- 

' it bv 60. 

oy the pale inoonlielii 2-7 

.y. . Md heart, 30. ^ 

isitations daze the world 207 

Vis! ^^'"'Ponctious. 53.^' 

thev angels, 180. 

these Sad eyes, 193. 


Vital chain, death broke the 187 

of bc^^enly flame. 173. 
Vocal voices, singers with, 144 
\ocation, t 15 my, 32. ^ 

Vociferation, sweet. 144 
voice, big manly, 25. 
charming left his, 112 
CO'. Sleep no more. 5'c. 
each a mighty, 239. 

} sing with mortal, m 
m eveo' wind, 192. 
in my dreaming ear, 236 
m the street, 313. 

IS still for war, 148. 

of anthems. 36 
of all the gods. 18. ' ' 

of gratitude, 194. 

of nature cries, 196. 

of that wild horn. 230. 
of the charmers, 314. 
of the sluggard, 150. 
of the turtle is heard, 320 
or hideous hum, 122 ^ 
secon d with a gracious, 23. 
sole daughter of his, 113. 
sounds like a prophet's word. 

still, small, 311, 
that is still, 299. 

Wandering. 234, 

was ever soft, gentle, and low'. 

72* * 

you cannot hear, 176, 

Voices earth, with ],er thousand. 

2^X1 

most vociferous, 144. 
thank you for your, 44. 
two, are tfierc. 230. 

Mr.- sweet, 44. 

Voluble is his dgoursc, le 

Volume of my I, rain, g' 
sniall, rare, 229. 
within that awful 261 
, Vo umes in folio. ,8.' 

\ oJuptuous swell, 272 

Voiari;,‘’?i“''‘™^'» '‘is. 328. 
otarist, like a sad. ii6. ^ 

Vow anH^ *tirrets, 307. 

ow and not pay, 318. ' 

rne no vows, 3 CO. 

Voyage, biscuit after a, 24, 

K* 























INDEX, 


5*2 


V''oyage of their life, 51. 

Viilcati' s stithy, 67. 

Vulgar boil an egg. 120. 
by no focaiis, 61. 
fate, limits of a, 19^. 
tlight of common souls, 199, 
light, scorns the eye of, 263. 
ilic great, too. 

\''ulture, rage of the, 276. 

Varl some power, 224. 

Watle through slaughter, 195. 
aclcs, or creeps, 108. 

NVaft feather, 1:54. 

n sigh from Indus, J72. 
me from distraction, 272. 
iliyname. 259, 

V^ager, ojunioiis backed !»)■ .a, 279. 

Wagers. u^.e argiuiietiis for, 12S- 

N\*.iges of sin is death, 325. 

W'ags, tlic world. 24. 

^\'ail, nothirig to. 116. 

W'ailing winds. 296. 

W'aist. round the slight. 275. 

W’ait a century for a reader, 96. 
they also serve who only stand 
and, 122. 

Wak’d by the circling hours, 111. 
to ecsta.sy. 195. 

W'akeful nightingale, 109. 

Weakens the slumbering ages, 297. 

\\^akes the bitter memory'. 108. 

W'aking bliss, certainty of, 117. 

\Vales a portion, 227. 

Walk, beyond the common, 155. 
by faith, not by sight, 327. 
by moon. no. 
in fear and dread. 249. 
of art, every, 229. 
of virtuous life, 155. 
than those that, 17. 
the eartli unseen, no. 
while ye have the light. 325. 

Walked in glory', him who, 234. 
in Paradise, 295. 

^Valkefh in darkness. 315. 

Walking iu an air of glory, 125. 
shadow, life’s but a, 58. 

Walks abroad, take my, 149. 
echoing, between, 114, 
happy, and shades, 114. 
in beauty, 278. 
o'er the dew, 60. 
the waters, 277. 
to-morrow, already', 253. 


W'all, close the, up with our English 
dead, 37. 

in the office of a, 31. 
weakest goes to the. 45. 

W'allcr was smooth, 170. 

\Valls, on the outward, 58. 

I \\ alruils and the wine, 297. 

W alton s heavenly memory', 241, 

Wan<l, bright gold ring on her, 263 
he walk'd with. 102. 

W\i ruler ill rough eternity, 104, 

Wandered east, I've, 291. 

[ Wanderers o'er eternity. 272. 

' Wandering ina>:cs lost, 105. 
on a foreign strand, 258. 
on as loth to die, 241. 
steps ami slow, ii.j. 
voice, but a. 234. 

Wanders Iieavcn-directcd, 163. 

W.ant as an armed man. 316. 
but what we, 199. 
lonely, retired to die. 187- 
of decency is want of sense, 137. 
of heart, as well as, 292. 
of thought, evil is wrought by, 
292. 

of tlioiight. whistled for, 132. 
of towns, elephants for, 143. 
many an idle song, 168. 

W’anting, art found, 322. 

W'anton wiles, 120. 

W'.uiton'd witii thy breakers, 275, 
Wantonness in clothes, 93. 

\Var, blast of, 37. 

circumstances of glorious, 76. 
disci large in that, 319. 
first in. 228, 

flinty and steel couch of, 74, 

garland of the, 10. 

grim-visaged, 40. 

he sung, is toil and trouble, 131 

is still the cry, 271. 

its tliousands slays, 207. 

let slip the dogs of, 50. 

my sentence is for open, 104. 

my voice is still for, 148. 

never was a good, 185. 

of elements, 148. 

or battle's sound, 121. 

right form of, 5a 

state of, by nature, 143. 

testament of bleeding, 32, 

the hand of, 31. 

the state of nature, 205. 

the study of a prince, 204, 













INDEX. 




War, to be prepared for, 218. 
to the knife, 271. 
tug of, then was the, 140. 
was in his heart, 314. 
weak defence in, 133. 

Warble his native wood-notes, 120. 
Warbled to the string, 121. 

Ward, knowest my old, 34. 

Warder of the brain, 54. 

Ware, great bed at, 152. 

Wannest welcome at an inn, lor. 
Warms in the sun. 139. 

Warmth, dear as the vital, 140. 
soft ethereal, 106. 

Warn, tocomfort, and command, 234. 
Warning for thoughtless man, 246 
Warp, weave the. 194. 

Warrior famonsed for fight, 79. 

l^ing his rest, 287. 

Warriors, fierce fier)', 50. 

War’s glorious art, 156. 

Wars, endless, 106. 

more pangs and fears than. 43 
that make ambition virtue, 76, 
who does i‘ the, 77. 

Was I deceiv'ed, 117. 

Wash her guilt away, 203. 

Wash^ with morning dew, 260. 

^bmgton s awful tneniory, 248 
Waste, affections run to, 274 
hopes Jaid, 291, *** 

in the wide, 278. 
its sweetness, 195, 
of feelings, 276, 

their music on the savage race 

Wasted for tyrants, 266^ 

Wasteful excess, 30, 

Wasteth at noonday 313 

Wasting in despair. A 
'»atch, an idler is a, 213. 
and pray, 324, 
care keeps his. 47. 
in every old man’s eye 47 
in the sky, 256. ^ 

no eye to, 264. 
o'er man's mortality, 243 
some must. 67. 

\v 280. 

Watch-dogs honest bark, 281. 
vojce, 201, 

Watched her breathing. 291. 
iJ'.ntcher of the skic-s, 287. 

w as our, 164, 

V\ atchful night, 247. ^ 


Water but the desert, 274. 

conscious, saw its Gorl, 97, 

dr^dful noise of, 41, 

drink no longer. 227 

give a cup of, a88. 

imperceptible. 291. 

in the rough rude sea, 31. 

more, glideth, 41. 

nectar and rocks pure gold, 12, 

smooth runs the, 39. 

spilt on the ground, 311. 

unstable as, 310. 

virtues we write in, 43. 

water everywhere, 250. 

Water-rats and land-rats. 2r. 

Waters, beside the still, 313, 
bread upon the, 319. 
cannot quencli, 320. 
hell of. 273. 

once more upon the, 27*. 
o’er the glad, 277. 
she walks the, 277. 
world of, 107. 

Wave, cool iranslucent, 118. 
of life kept heaving, 291. 
o’ the sea, 29. 
succeeds a wave, 95. 

IIr deserving note. 93. 

Waved her lily hand. 177. 

waves bound beneath me, 271. 
proud, be stayed. 312. 

^ ax, my heart is, 5. 
to receive, 279, 
ay dim and perilous, 24?. 
glory shows the. 140. 
long is the, 105, 
marshall'St me the, 54. 
moves in a niysterious, 215 
noiseless tenor of their, iqi 
of all the earth, 310. 
of bargain, 34. 

of life IS fallen into the sear, the 
yellow leaf, 58. 
of transgressors, 316, 
on their winding, 267, 
pretty Fanny's, 152. 
steep and tliorny, 61. 

the next, liome s tJie farthest 
way about, 92. 

through Eden took their. 114. 
to dusty death, 58. ^ 

to heaven, 97, 176. 
to parish church. 24 
which, shall I fly. ,o 3 . 

Wicked forsake 
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'VVa>'faring men, 321. 

Ways, amend your, 321. 

among the untrodden, 233. 
of glor\', trod the, 43. 
of God. just are the, 115. 
of God, justify the, 102. 
of God, vindicate the. 158. 
of men, from gay cities and the 
* 75 - 

of pleasantness, 316. 

Wa>r\vard and tetchy, 41. 

We are men, my liege, 55. 

Weak, delicately, 166. 

women went astray, 143. 

Weaker vessel, wife the, 328. 

Weakest got's to the wait, 45. 
saint upon lus knees, 214. 

Weakness, stronger by, xoo. 

Weal, prayer for other's, 269. 

Wealtli accumulates, where, 201, 
and place, 169. 
by any tneans get, 169. 
excess of. 10. 
loss of, is loss of dirt. 83. 
of Ormus and of Ind, 104. 
private credit is, 341. 
that sinews bought, 210. 
very' want of. 

Wealthy curled darlings, 72. 

Weapon, satire‘s my, 169. 
that comes down. 284. 

Weapons, women’s, 71. 

Wear a face of joy. 242. 
a golden sorrow, 42. 
motley's the only, 24. 
worse for, 214. 

Weariness can snore, 78. 
may toss him, 92. 
of the flesh, 320. 

Wearisome condition of humanity, 9. 

Wears the rose of youth, 78. 
yet a precious jewel. 23. 

Weary be at rest. 311. 
of breath, 291. 
of conjectures, 148. 
stale, flat, 60. 

W’casol, like a, 67. 

W^eatl ler, througii cloudy, 220. 

\Wave the waq>, 194. 

W'eaver's shuttle, 312. 

W'eb, like the stained, 262. 
middle of lier, 159. 
of our life, 27. 
tanglixl, we weave, 259, 

Wed itself with ,Spcech, 300. 


Wed, thse with this ring, 329, 
with Thought, 300. 

Wedded maid, 261, 

Wc'lged in that timber, 137. 

\\'edges of gold, 41. 
j Wee short hour, 226, 

Weed flung from the rock. 271. 

I on Lethe wharf, 63. 

Weed' s plain heart, 310. 

W’^eeds dank and dropping, 123. 

of glorious feature, 7. 

W'eek, argument for a, 33, 

of all the days that's in the, 144. 
Sunday from the, 59. 

Weeks thegither, fou for, 223. 
j Weep a people inumed, 294. 
away the life, 285. 
tnake the angels, 14. 
no more, lady, 88, 340. 
that I may not, 282. 
the more because I weep in vairx 
196. 

to record, 255. 

to see you haste away, 93. 

who would not, 168. 

Weeping tliou sat'st, 220. 

upon his lied, 337. 

Weighed in the halances, 322. 
Weight in gold, 229. 

of mightiest monarchies, 105. 
of seventy years, 240. 

Weird sisters, 57, 

Welcome at an inn, igt. 
deep-mouthed, 281. 
ever smiles, 44. 
friend, 97. 

peaceful evening. 211, 
pure-eyed Faiih, 117. 
shade, more, 176. 
the coming guest, 169, 175. 
to the roar, 271, 

Well, last drop in the, 279. 
not so deep as a, 47. 
not wisely, but too, 77. 
of English undefyled, 7. 
paid tliat is satisfied, 23, 
spelt in the despatch. 283. 
to know her own, 113. 

\WU-bred man, 213. 

w'liisper. 210. 

^\^elI-favou^etl man, 16. 

^\^eIk, buckct.s into empty, 211 
Well-trod stage, 120. 

^^'elterillg in liis blood, 130, 

Wench's iilaek eye, 47. 
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Wept o’er his wounds, 201. 

Western star, lovers love the, 257. 
westward the course of empire takes 
Its way, 152. 
the star of empire, iC2, 

Wet damnation, 86. 

sheet and flowing sea 266 
W'hale. bobbed for, i^6. 
throw a tub to the, lae 
very like a, 67. 
hat a fall was there, 
a falling off wa.s there, 62. 
a tnonstrous tail, 14.J.' 
a piece of work is man. 64. 
a taking was he in, 13, 
are these so withered, 52. 
boots it at one gate, irc. 
care I how fair she be 90 
constitutes a state, 2^1, 
dire effects, 148, 
fjod hath joined, 323. 
has been, has been, 134. 
h;is posterity done. 221. 
ho knew what’s, 126. 
is a lie, 283. 
is a man profited, 323. 
is and must be, 108. 

IS done, is done, 55. 
is friendship, 203. 

IS Hecuba to him, 65. 

IS impossible can't be, 227. 

^s in a name, 46, 

|S one man s poison, 80. 

IS worth in anything, 128. 

IS writ is writ, 27_3, 
is yours is mine, 15. 

makes all doctrines clear, 120 
man dare, I dare, 56, 
men daily do, 16. 
men dare do. i6, 
men may do. 16. 
ne'er was nor is, 165. 
none hath dared, thou hast done 

outward fomi, 253 . 
pt^rils do environ, 127, 

shall I do to U- for evev known, 

99 * * 

stronger breastplate, 20, 

the dickens, 13, 
things have we seen, 88 
thou would'st highly, 50 
We have we prize, 17 
will Mrs. (Irundy say, 220 
hatever is is right. 159. 


Whatever title please. 171. 

U ha^oever tiling is lost, 216, 
thing IS true, 326. 

grains of. 21. 

\\ heed ing arts. 177. 

Uheel br^en at the cistern. 320. 
butterfly upon a, 16S. 

lu the midst of a uheel, 321, 
the sofa round, 211. 

V\ neeis madding, i n. 
of weary life, 136, 

Phoebu.-i‘ wain, 116. 

U hen at Rome do .as the Romans d< 

332. 

found make a note of, 309, 
i ope my lips, 21, 

Israel of the Lord, 261. 

Love speaks, i3. 
lovely woman stoops. 203. 
shall we three meet, 52. 
talcen to be well shaken, 228 
tlie good man yields his breath 

253* 

the sea was roaring. 176. 
two dogs are fighting, 184 

we two parted. 269, 
hence and what art thou, 106 

s® the poet's lines, 308, 

I would ever Ije, 290. 
my Julias lips do smile, 04 
none admire, i8g. 
the bee sucks, ir. 
the tree falleth, 318. 
thou lodges!, 311. 
was Roderick then, 260. 
yo'ir treasure is, 322, 
Whereabout, pr.atc of my. 3- 
U herefore art thou Romeo 
for every why a, 126. 

38. 

u;^-1 fire, 39. 

hile I was musing, 310 
stands the Coliseum, 274. 
there is life. ,77. 

Whining school-boy, 25. 

\^hip, meyery honest hand a. 77 

me such honest knaves 72 
U hipped the offending Adain 27 

scorns of time 6- 

Wh,r ieig of ,i,„e. og,'""'- ''■■■ 
\Mnrhvind, reap the, 323. 
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W\ lirlwiiid, rides in (he, 148. 

Whirlwind's roar, 200. 
sway, sweeping, 194. 

\\'his[>cr, full well tlie busy, 202. 
hark ! tlii-y, 173. 
of the tlimtie, 301, 
well-bred, 210. 

Whis[>ered it to the woods, n2. 

Whispering I will ne'er eonsciit, con¬ 
sented, 280. 
loeers ninde, 200. 
longues eon poison truth, 250. j 
wind, bay'd the, 201. 
witli wlnte lij>s, 272. 

Whisi>crs of each otlier's wateh, 38. 
of f iney, 187. 
the oerfr.uiglit heart, 57. 

W'hisi, I lie wild waves, 10. 

Whistle, lilaekbird to, 126. 
clear as a, 179. 
her off, 75. 

paid dear for Ids, 185. 
them 1>.-K'k, 203. 
wel ywette, 2. 

Whistled for want of thought, 132. 

Whistles, pipes and, 25. 

Whistling aloud, 180. 
of a name, 162. 

W'hite as heaven, 88. 

black ami gray, loS. 
fire laden, 285. 
radiance, 285. 
so very white, 230. 
wench's black eye, 47. 
whose red and, 28. 
will have its black, 3.(0. 

Whiletl sepidehres, 324. 

WHiite-handed Hope, 117. 

W'hiteness of his soul, 272. 

W'hitcns in the sun, 262. 

Whiter than driven snow, 199. 

W'h itew;tsh’d wall, 202, 

WHiither thou goest I will go, 311. 

Who a sermon flies, 92. 
as they sving, 117. 
breaks a buttertly, 16S. 
breatlios must suft'er, 142. 
builds a church to tiod, 164 
but must laugh, 168. 
can hold a fire, 31. 
dares do more, 53. 
does the best. 154. 
fears to speak. 294. 
love too muc!>, 175. 
loves a garderij 211. 


Who ne’er knew joy, 174. 
never mentions hell, 164. 
o’er the herd, 260. 
overcomes by force, 103. 
shall decide, 163. 
sliall telle, 2, 
steals my purse, 75, 
sweeps a room, 92. 
think not God at all, 115, 
think too little. 132. 
would not be a boy, 271. 
would not weep, 16S. 

W'lioe'er she be, 97. 
was edified. 210. 

Whole duty of tnan, 320. 
head is sick. 320. 
heart is faint, 320, 
of life to live, 254. 
world kin, makes the, 44. 

Wholesome, nights are. 59. 

W'hom begot, by, 174. 
the gods love. 282. 

Whooping, out of all, 25. 

Whores were burnt alive, 143. 

I Whose dog are you, 173. 

i Why a wherefore, every, 126. 
all this toil, 241. 
and wherefore, 38. 
did you kick me, 227. 
don't the men propose, 289. 
is plain as way to parish church, 
24. 

man of morals, 99. 

should every creature drink. 99. 

so pale and w an, 93. 

\\'icked cense from troubling. 31. 
flee when no man pui'siieth, 318. 
forsake his way, 321. 
little lx*tter than one of the, 32. 
no (wace unto the, 321, 
or charitable, intents, 62. 
something, this way comes. S7- 

W'ickediiPfy;, method iu, 83 . 
tents of, 314. 

Wickliffe’s rlust shall spread abroad, 
240. 

Wid 0 as a church door, 47. 
was his parish. 2. 

Widow of fiftV, 232 . 
some undone. 87. 

Widow's heart to sing, 312. 

Widowed wife, 261. 

Wielded at will, 115. 

W'if e and children impediments to 
great enterprises, 80. 
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-frifc. giving honour unto the, 327. 
of thy bosom, 310. 
the weaker vessel, 328. 
true and honourable, 50. 
with nine small children, 3-|i, 
W'igiit, if ever such, were, 74. 
she was a, 74. 

^ ild and willowed shore, 257, 
in their attire, 52. 
in woods. 135. 
ihyine blows, 20. 
with all regret, 299. 

Wilderness, love in such a. 256. 
lodge in some vast, 210. 
of sweets, nr. 

^y|Id-fowl, concerning, 29. 

\S lies, simple, praise, blame, 231. 
Will, be there a, 223. 

complies against his, 130. 
current of a woman's, 153. 
for if she, she will, 153. 
glideth at his own sweet, 238, 

I should have my, 3. 
my poverty, not niy, 48. 
not when he may, 340. 
one man’s, 10. 
or won't, a woman, 153. 
puzzles the, 65. 

5 crveth not another’s, 83. 
to dc, the soul to dare, 
^nconqueniblc, 102* 
wieldc-dat. 115. 
u ill mg to wound. i68, 
u i lingly let it die. 123. 
vvi ow, drooped the, 293. 
illowed shore, 257. 

W, owy brook. 231. 
u ills to do or say. 118. 

'vin, they laugh that, 76 
or lose it all, 101. 
us to our hani), 52. 
us with honest trifles, 32. 

.... ''outdst wrongly, 53. 

let the galled jade 
*Vind and his nobility, 33. 

blow, and crack youf checks 


7t. 

blow, come wr.ick, 59, 
blow thou winter, 26, 
bloweth where it listeth. 32', 
breathing of the common, 239. 
by measure, 93. 
constancy in, 2O9. 
crannying, 272. 


Wind, dances in the, 135. 

fly on the wings of the, 313. 

God tempers tlie, 191. 

he that observe!h the, 3(9. 

him up. fate seemed to. 136. 

idle as the, 51. 

ill blows tlie. 345. 

ill, turns none to good, 4. 

large a charter as the, 24. 

let her down the, 73. 

passeth over it, 315. 

run before the, 199 

sits the, in that comer, 16 

sorrow’s keenest, 238, 

stands as never it stood, 4. 

streaming to the, J03. 

tell which way tlie, 91. 

that follows fast, 266, 

that grand old harper. 304. 

they h.*ve sown the 322, 

tliundcr-storin ag.'iin.st the, 374, 

to keep tlic, away. 70. 

voice in every, 192, 

Wind-beaten hill, 256. 

Winding bout, with many a. 120 
^V'^y> sec them on their, 2G7. 
Winding-sheet ot Edward's rae*; 


v\ indow like a pillory', 129. 

of the east, 45. ^ 

V'. indows oe, darkened, 319, 
of the sky. 182. 
richly dight, 121, 

that exclude the light, 196. 
v\ mds, courted by all the, 116. 
in the viewless, 15. 

0* lieaven, 60. 

VVindy side of the law, 29. 

vt ine across the walnuts and the 


for thy stomach s sake, 327. 
good, is a good familiar erc.aiure 
75- 

gooa, needs no busli. 26. 
invisible spirit of, 75. 

IS a mocker, 317. 
look not upon the, 317. 
not look lor, 85. 
of life is drawn, 55. 
lhat make!h glad. 315. 

\ ine-prcss alone, trodden the, 321 
'>ing, damp niy intended, 113. 
from an angel s. 241. 
human soul take, 278. 
sail is as a noiseless, 272. 
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U’ing thf d;irt. 270, 
u'iiiged hours of bliss. 255. 
sca-g^irt 271^ 

the sfinft, 270. 

V’ings, add sp<'cd to tliy, io6. 
flies with swallows', 41. 
girt with goldett, 117. 
healittg m his, 322, 
lend your, 17^. 
like a dove, 314. 
of borrow cd'w it, 90. 
of niglit. f.dls frotn the, 306. 
of silence, float upon the, 117. 
of the morning, 313. 
of the wind, tly ujion tlie, 313, 
riches m.akc tliemselves, 317. 
slindow of thy, 313. 

J'hakes the, 1^5. 

shall tell the matter, 319. 

spreads his liglit, 172. 

W ink and hold out tnv iron, 3"?, 
Winking Mary-buds, 78, ^ 

W'ins his spirits light, 196, 

W inter comes to rule the year, 181. 
in thy year, no, 231. 
is past, for io, the, 320. 
lingering chills the lap of Mae 
200. 

loves a dirge-like sound. 237. 
my age is as a lusty. 24, 
of our discontent. 40. 
ruler of the inverted year. 211, 
when the dismal rain. 30J. 

\\ inter’s fury, withstood the, 151, 
Wil)c a bloody nose, 178. 

Wisdom, all men's. 343, 

and false philosophv, 103. 
and wit, 153. 
at one entrance. 107. 
born with a man. 90. 
cricth without, 315. 
finds a way, 223. 
in the grave, 319. 
is better than rubies, 316. 
is humble, 212. 
is justified. 323. 
is thcprincrpal tiling, 316. 
man of, 156. 

married to immortal verse, 2 j 6. 
mount* her zenith. 219. 
nearer when we stoois. 24 3. 
of many and the wit of one. 342. 
price of, is above rubies, 312. 
shall die with you, 312. 
the prime, 112. 


22. 


Wisdom wake, though, 108. 
wilt not enter, 296. 
with mirth, 202. 

W'isdom’s aid, 198. 

gate, suspicion sleeps at, 108 
W ise above that which is written. 
326. 

and masterly inactivity, 229 
ns serpents, 323. ^ 

as the frogs, 184. 

Bacon or brave Raleigh. 170 
be not worldly, 92. 
convey the. cal! it, t 2. 
depend for cure, 133. 
flo never live long, 41. 
fair spoken, e.xceeding, 44. 
father knows his own child 
follies of the, 186. 
folly to be. 192. 
in show', 123. 

in their own craftiness, 312. 
m your own conceits. 323 

made lowly, 243. 
passiveness, 241. 
saws and modem instances 23 
son maketh a glad father. 316 
spirits of the, 36. 

to talk with our past hours 13a 
type of the. 236. 
with speed, 157. 
words of the, 320. 

1.,- nre the, 144. 

isely, loved not, 77. 

^\'iser and better grow. 141. 
in his own conceit, 318. 
in their generation,’324. 
than a daw, 39* 

Wisest, brightest, meanest. i6'> 
censure, mouths of. 7.;. 
man who is not wise. 223. 

of men, oracle pronounced, 1J3 
virtnotisest, 113. 

W isli her stay, who s;iw to, H2. 
not what we, 199. 

fither to that thoiiglit, 37. 

W ishes she li.ad not heard it. 73. 
ihat I had clear, 143. 

Wishes lengthen as our sun declines, 
156. 

Wishing of nil employments, 133 

W It, a man in. 174, 
among lords, 213, 
and wisdom born with a man go 
brevity is the soul of, 64. ' 

cause of, in other men, 36. 
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Wit devise, write pen, i8. 
elt^uence and poetry, 99. 
enjoy your dear, 118. 
he had much. 126. 
her, was more than man, r34. 
high as metaphysic, 126. 
in the combat, 266. 
in the very first line, 203. 
invites you, his, 2r4. 
is a feather, i6r. 
is nature to advantage dressed, 

is out when age is in, 16. 
men of, will condescend to taJce 

a bit, 145. 

miracle instead of, 157. 
no room for, 124. 
of one, and wisdom of many 
342 - 

one man s, 342. 
plentiful lack of. 64. 
skirmish of, 16. 


so narrow human, 164. 
that can creep, 168. 
too fine a point to your, 5, 
too proud for a. 302. 
whole, in a jest, 88. 


wings of borrowed, go. 
wisdom and, are little seen, 15 
^J^nces, ryi, 214, 

Wit s end. at their. 315. 

Witch hath power to charm, eg. 

the world, 33. 

Witchcraft, hell of. 80. 

this only is the. 67. 

Witchery of the soft blue sky, 237. 
Witching time of night 67 
With thee conver^ini, 

too much {juickness, 163. 
Withered and shaken. 292. 

and so wild, 52, 

Withering on the stalk, 242. 

on the virgin thorn, ig. 

Withers are unwning, 51. 

W ithin, f have (fiat, 60. 


IS good and fair, 253. 
that auful volume, 261. 
Witnesses, cloud of, 327. 

W'its, encounter of our, .jo. 

homekeeping youtfis have 
ijomely, 12* 

to madness near allied, lai. 
will jump, 343. 

Witty in myself; 36. 

It shall be, 180. 


Witty, though ne'er so, 8. 
to talk with, 94. 

Wizards that peep. 320. 

Woe a tear can claim, 276. 
all eloquence to, 277, 
amid severest, 192. 
awaits a country, 259. 
bewrays more, 8. 
day of; the w.atchfiil night, 247. 
doth tread upon another's heel, 
69. 

feel another's, 173. 

fig for, 83. 

gave signs of, 113. 

heritage of. 277. 

is life protracted. 186. 

lu.\ury of, 266. 

man of, 257, 

melt at others', 176. 

mockery of. 174. 

ponderous, 141. 

rearward of a conquered, 70. 

sabler tints of, 196. 

sleep the friend of, 247, 

some degree of, 190, 

succeeds a woe, 95. 

tears of, 265. 

touch of joy or, 216. 

itnd suits of. 60. 

Woe-begone. so dead in look, so. 

Woes cluster, 155, 

(jalileo witli liis^ 273. 
rare are solitary, 15:;, 

-ear that flows for oihers\ 216 , 

unnunfl>er*d, 175. 

lie might, jjo. 

Wolf dwell with the lamb. 320. 
on the fold. 278. 

Woman a contradiction, 163. 
and may be woo’d, 45. 
believe .a. or an epitapli, 260. 
but the, died, 174, 

contentious, 318. 
could play ThV, 57. 
damnable, deceitful, 140. 
dark eye in. 273. 
destructive. 140. 
excellent thing In. 72. 
frailly, thy name is. 6a 
how divine* a tilings 2^^ 

I hate .a dumpy, 280. 
ills done by, 140. 
in her first passion, 281. 
in our hours of ease, 249. 
in this humour v.oo'd, 40. 
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Woman is at lieart a rake, 163. 

lost Mark Antony the world 
140. ’ 

lovely woman, 1^9. 
loves her lover, 281, 

niov tl is like a fountain trou¬ 
bled, 27, 

nature made thee to temper man 
J39- 

noI>ly planned. 234. 
one, that was a, 69. 
perfected, 310, 
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scorned, like a. 131. 
she is a, 39. 
smil'd, till, 255. 
still be a, to you. 132. 
stoops to folly, lovely, 203. 
such duty oweth, 27. 
supper with such a, 17S. 
take an elder, let the, 28. 
that deliberates, 148. 
that seduces nil mankind, . 
therefore may be woo’d, 45. 
tlicrcfoi'e to be won, 39. 

\'i!I, or won’t, 153, 
win with his toiiijtie, 12 . 
ft'oman’s eyes. li<.dit>hat lies in, 264. 
looks, my only books were. 264, 
IIoy dotli staiK! for 
reason, none but a. 12." 
wliolo existence, love is. 281. 
will, current of a. t 33. 
Womanhood and childhood 30- 
Womankind. faith in, 300. ^ 

\\ omb of Nature. 107. 
of pia m.iter. 18. 
of the inoniin.ij, 7. 
of uncreated ni;^ht, 101. 

\\ oinbe of morninjj dew. -r. 
onien hthI br.iA'e'men, 272 
bevy of fair, 114. 
framed to make, false, 74. 
like princes, 189. 
pardoned all, 2S2. 
fiassing the love of. 31 r. 
piea>jnij punisiirnent of. 13. 
these tell-tale, 41. 
weak, wont astray, 143. 
wish to t>e wlio love their 
IQ9. 

words are, 1S8. 

\\ omen’s eyes arc books, 18. 

weapons, water-droids, 71. 

Won, grace that, ri2. 
how fields Were, aoi. 


Won nor lost, neither, 209. 
unsouglit, 112. 
woman therefore to be, 30 
Wonder grew, still the. 202. 

hou the devil they got there, 

168. 

of an I’o/ir, 271* 
of our stage, 86. 

on the wiiito, of dear Juliet's 
hand, 47, ^ 

where you stole ’em. 145 
without our special. 36. 

\d onderful is De.ith, 284“ 
most wonderful, 25. 

Wondering for his bread, 211. 

\Venders to perform, 213. 

W'ondrous kind, 198. 

pitiful, 73. 
sweet and fair, 101. 

Won't, if she. 153. 

\ Von ted fires, in our. 196. 

W 00, April when thev. 26. 

her, and tliat v. oul’d, 74. 

Wood, deep and gloomy. 235. 
impulse from a vernal, 242. 
to find them in the, 2^. 
j \\'ood-bine well-attir d,'120. 

' springes to ci\tch, 62 

\\ oodtnan, spare tliat tree, 293, 

V\oo(J-notes, native, 120, 
y'ooci-pigeons breed, 191. 
u oods, against a stormy skj-. r’Sd 
and pastures new, 119/ 
in the pathless. 274. 
or steepy mountains, p. 
senators of mighty, 287. 
stoic of the, 236. 
whisper’d it to the. n-*. 
wild in, 135. 
ooed, would be, ira. 
therefore to be, 39. 

\\ ooer, thriving. 140. 

W^oof, weave the, 194. 

^\'ooing in my boys, 340. 

the caress, 2S0. 

\\_ool. ail cr>' and no. 127. 

Won! and a blow, 136, 349, 
and measured phrase, 233 
ns fail, no such, 291. 

random 201 

choleric, in the capt.iin, ia, 
ever>' whisper’d. 278. 
filly spcikeii, 317. 
for te.ieliing me that. 22. 

He was the, 83. 
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Word no man relies on, 138. 
of Ccesar, 51. 
of promise to our ear, 59. 
once familiar, 289. 
reputation dies at every. 167. 
so idly spoken, 291, 
spoken in due season, 316. 
suit the action to the, 66. 
that must be. 275. 
to aid the sigh. 240, 
to the action, 66. 
to throw at a dog, 23. 
torture one poor, 133. 
uncreating, 172. 
whose lightest. 62. 

with this learned Theban. 71, 
\\ ordes, finden, newe, 2. 

W ords all ears cook captive, 27. 
apt and gracious, 18, 
are like leaves. 16:;. 
are men's daughters, i 83 . 
are the daughters of earth, 18 
are things, 282. 
are wise men's counters, 90. 
are women, 188. 
as in fashions, 165. 
be few, let tliy, 318. 
deceiving in, 124. 

familiar as household a3 
fine, 1.^5. ^ 

flows in fit, 132. 

from all her. and actions. 113. 
^ve sorrow, 57. ^ 

immodest, 137. 
move slow', 166. 
no, can paint, 220. 
no, suffice, .277, 
of his mouth. 314. 
of learned length, 202. 
of the w ise, 320. 
of tongue or pen. 302. 
of truth and soberness, 
report thy. 116. 
so nimble, 88. 

^acon spoke, 170. 
that bum, 193. 
that weep. 193. 
thou h;ist spoken. 283. 
though ne'er so witty, 8. 
two narrow, Hie jacel, 8. 
without knowledge, 312 
words, words, 6^. 
worst of ihmigiits the worst 

VVore a wreath of roses, 289. 




\\ ork, at liis dirty, again. 168. 
for man to niend, 133. 
goes bravely on, 146. 
nor device, 319, 
of fjith, 327, 
of jjuhsiicd idleness, 229, 
of tlieir own Iie^^rts, 28:^. 
to sport as tedious as to. 33. 
together for good, 32^. 
under our labour g^o\^s, 113. 
who first invented, 249. 

Workes of Nature* 7. 

Working out a pure intent. 243, 
out Salvation. 129. 

\\''orking‘day world, 23. 

W^orks. son of !iis own. 

these are tliv glonoiis, 111, 

World an idler too. 21 r. 

and ’its < I read langli* iSi. 
and worldlings base* 37, 
another and a better ."230. 
aroiiTul. heard the* 121. 
balance of tlie old* 231. 
banish all the* 34, 
bestride tlie narrow* 49* 
brought deaili into t!ie* 10 
but two nations bear, j 30, 
calls idle, whom tlie* 21 r, 
can give* joy the. 279* 
cankers of a calm. 33. 
cast cut of the, 8. 
cliildron of this. 324. 
contagion to this. 67* 

Creation s heir* the. 200. 
daffed tiie, 35* 

dreams, books* are eadi a. 242* 
falls* when Rome faiU* 274, 
fashion of this. 326. 
fever of tilt', 235* 
foolery governs die. 91. 
foremost man of :i]l tins. 51. 
forgetting, by dm world forgot. 
172. 

good deed in a naughty. 23- 
governed by lirtle ^sr-doni. 91* 
grew pale. i36. 

Iiad wanted an idle song, i 63 . 
has nothing to bestou. 1S5. 
him who bore die* 240 
bis honours lo the. 43. 
how' w'ags the* 24* 

1 hold the. but as the wort<h 2[, 
I have not loved rh<*. 27^. 
if all the, were jraing. 8, 
in love uitli nighr, 47* 
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World in the universal, 38. 
into this breathing, 40. 
s a stage, 25. 

's a theatre, 98. 

IS all a fleeting show, 265. 
is given to lyjiig, 35. 

's mine oyster, 13. 
is too much with us, 237. 
is surely wide enough for thee 
and me, 190. 

Its veterans rewards, 163. 
knows nothing of its greatest 
men. 296. 
light of the, 322. 
man is one, 92. 
must he peopled, 16, 
naked, for all the, 37. 
naked through the, 77. 
ne’er saw. 139. 
not in flic wide, 263. 
of death, b.ack to a, 250. 
of happy days, 41. 
of sighs, for my pains a. 73, 
of vile ill-favoured faults, 13. 
of waters. 108. 
pendent, 15. 

pomp, and glory of this, 43. 
peace to l)e found in the, 266. 
r.ick of this tough. 72. 
riddle of tlio, 160. 
round the habitable, 135, 
say to .all ilie. 52. 
serx'iee of the antique, 24. 
shot heanl round the, 303. 
sink, let the, 9^, 
slide, let the. 83, 335. 
slumbering, 
so fair. 254. 

start of tlie majestic, 49. 
statue that enchants the, iSi. 

Steal from the, 173. 
stood against the, 51. 
substantial. 173. 
syllables govern the, 91. 
syrups of the, 76. 

(hat nourish all the. 18. 

the flesh, and the devil, 32S. 

tile wliole, kin, 44. 

this bic.ik, alone, 264. 

this great, 73. 

this little, 31. 

three corners of the, 31. 

thus runs tlie, away, 67. [ 

to darkness, leaves the. 194. 1 

too glad anti free, 293. i 


World, too much respect upon 
21. 

too noble for the, 44. 
too wide, 23. 
unintelligible, 235. 
uses of this, 60. 
visitations daze the, 297. 
was all before (hern, 114. 
was guilty of a ballad. 18. 

• was not worthy, 327. 
w.as sad, 255. 
when all the, dissolves, 9. 
witch the. 35, 

with all its motley rout, 215. 
without a sun, 255. 
working-day, 23. 
worship of the, 284. 
worth the winning, 131. 

World's altar-stairs, 300. 
tired denizen. 271. 

W'cridlings do, testament .as, 24. 

Worldly ends, neglecting, 10, 
goods, with all my, 329. 
wi'^e. be not, 92. 

Worlds, allur'd to brighier, 201. 
emsh of. 148. 
exhausted, 1S6. 
not ivalized, 244, 
should conquer twenty, 991 
so many, 301. 

Wornii bit with an envious, 45. 
darkness and the, 155. 
dielh not. 324. 
i' tlie bud, 28. 
sets foot upon a, 212. 
that hath eat of a king, 69. 
the canker, and the grief, 280. 
the smallest, will turn. 40. 

Worms have eaten men. 26. 
of Nile, 78. 

Woni out with eating time, 136. 

Warn out word, .alone, 291. 

VVorse appear the better, 104. 
change for, 83. 
for wear, not much the. 214, 
greater feeling to the, 31. 
remains behind, 68. 
than a crime, 229. 
tnith put to the, 124. 

iA'orship (»od, he says, 227. 
of the great of old, 279. 
of the world, 284. 
to the ga.rish sun, 47 
too fair to, 287. 

JVjrsl of slaves, 198. 
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Worst oI thoughts, 75. 
of words, 75. 

speak something good, 02, 
v\ orst-natured muse, 130, 

a thousand men, 260, 
by poverty depress'd, 186 
celestial, 157. 
conscience of her, ri2. 
in anything, what is, 128 
makes the man. i6r. 
pnze not to the. 17. 
sad relic of departed, 271 
slow rises. 186. 
stones of, 79. 
the candle, 93. 
this coil, 30. 

\\’orthy of his hire, 324. 
of their steel, 260. 
of your love, 242. 

"’Orld was not, 327. 

\\ ot not what they are. 17. 
ould I were dead now. 292 
It were bed-time, 3c. 
not live alway, 312. 

ouldst not play false, 33^ 
wrongly win. 53. 
uound, earth felt the, 113 

of 33. 

stain like a, 206. 
that never felt a. 46. 
tongue in every, ci, 

... a touch, 178. 
oundcd in the house of my friends, 

spirit who can bear. 317 

o«nds of a friend, 318 

Wind. come. 59. 

^ ,^.'■‘'*1^0' of his couch 

?Jbout him. 296. 

the present hour, 107. 

their clay, 198. 

infinite, 108. 

nursing J^er, 223* 

... 

‘'““"'I ''■■'h vic(o- 

'lous* 

Uf *1 238, 

recKs of matter, 148. 

mns make prey, 166. 


W retch condemn'd, 204. 
excellent, 75. 
hollow-eyd, 13. 
tremble, thou, 71. 

Wretched are the wise. 143. ,92. 

retch.^ ha^ that jurymen may 
oine, 167. ^ 

poor naked, 71. 

nng under the load of sorrow 17 
your heart. 68. ’ ' 

"O* 273. 

nt by God s own hand, i :6 
proofs of holy, 76 ' 

stol'n out of holy.'41, 
what is, is writ, 27;: 

vv .tnte, 4^. 

Wnte about it. goddess'. 171 

and read comes by nature, 16. 

^ funny as I can, 308 
in rhyme, 128. 
me down, an ass, t'’. 
pen ! devise, wit,’ is' 

S' hope .0. ,J3. 

UlUi a goose pen, 20 

H n or, pen of a ready. 3,.. 

^ toting an exact man, 8o. 

s curst hard reading, 223 

true ease in. 166. * ^ 

''ntten out of reputation. 142. 

to after times, 123, 

'' ''*.’''■''>■5 i'l the. 132. 137 

both in the, 177. ^ 

condemn the, 332. • 
dally with. 250 
for ever on the throne. 310 
his hfe can't be, 161. ^ 

sow by (he car. 349, 
lese holy nwn, 270. 

*t^he”^i3“ "'h® have done 

treasures up a, 280. 

orphans' tears. 87. 

Wrongs of night. 91. ^ 

H^''*^dressed. 243. 

Wrot], with one ae fove, aw. 

and afterrvards he taught, 

in a sad sincerity, 303 
Wry-neck'd fife, 22. ^ 
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Xerxes did die, 341. 

Yam, is of a mingled, 27. 

> awn, everlasting. 172. 

Ve anticiiic towers. 192. 
distant spires, 192. 
gods, it dotli amaze me, 49. 
manners of England. 255. 

Year by year we lose, 289. 
heaven's eternal, 134. 
mellowing, 119, 
moments make the, 157. 
rule the varied, 181. 
saddest of the, 296. 
starry girdle of the, 255. 

Years, dim with the mist of. 271. 
following years, 170. 
live in deeds not, 297. 
love of life increased with. 220. 
steal fire from tiic miiui, 272. 
thought of our p.ast, 244. 
thousand, scarce servu, 271. 
vale of, declined into tlie. 76, 
wc spend our. as a t.ale, 314. 

Yellow melancholy, 28. 

plain, nodding o'er the. 181. 
primrose was to hltn, 237. 
to the jaundic'd eye, 166. 

Yesterd.xy, taniilies of, 142. 
when it is {>ast. 314. 

Yesterdays, clicerful. 246. 
have lighted fools, 58. 

Yielded, by her, 100. 

with coy stihmission, log. 

Yoke, part of Flanders hath received 
our. 100. 

Yorick ! alas, poor, 69, 

York, this sun of, 40. 

You beat your pate, 174. 
meaner beauties. 83. 

Young, and now am old, 313. 
and so fair, 291, 
as beautiful, 135. 
desire, nurse of. 208, 

Fancy's r.ays, 225. 
fellows will be young, 208. 


Young idea now to shoot, iti. 
if ladies be but, 24. 
men think old men fools, 342. 
men's vision. 132, 
must torture, 145. 

Obadias, 341- 
so wise, so. 41. 
to be, was very lieaven, 247. 
when my bosom was, 256. 
Youth, a happy. 242, 

did dress tlieniselves, 36. 
fnends in, 250. 
home-keeping, 12, 
in my hot, 281. 
is vain, 250. 
joy of, 223. 
lexicon of. 291. 
liquid dew of, 61. 
mewing her mighty, 124. 
of frolics. :63. 
of labour, 201. 
of the realm, 39. 
on the prow', 194. 
rebellious liquors in my, 24. 
remember thy Creator in the 
days of thy, 319. 
riband in the cap of, 69. 
steals from her. 190. 
spirit of. 78, 80. 

that fired the Ephesian dome, 
146. 

to fortune, 196. 

to many a. .and many a maid. 120. 
to whom was given, 235. 
vaward of our, 36. 
wancth by cncre.asing, 82. 
w'e.ars the rose of, 131. 

Youthful poets dream, such sights as, 
78. 

poets fancy when they love, 151, 

Zaccheus he did climb the tree, 341. 
Zeal of God. 325. 

Zealots, graceless, 161, 

Zenith, dropt from the. 103. 

Zigzag manuscript, 210. 
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